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Characters in the Induction. 
Lord, Before whom the Play is ſuppos d to be play d. 
A Chriſtopher Sly, a drunken Tinker. 
2 


Peels. 
Page, Players, Huntſmen, and other Servants atiind- | 
| ing on the Lord. OE 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Baptiſta, Father to Catharina and Bianca; very ricb. 
Vincentio, au old gentleman / Piſa. r 

.Luceniio, Son to Vincentio, in love with Bianca. 
Petruchio, 4 Gentleman of Verona, a feitor to Catharina. 


— | Pretenders to Bianca. 


£4 


8 Tranio, - 
FBioiondello, 1 Servants 15 Lucentio. 


"8 __ Grumio, Servant to Petruchio. 
- Pedant, , an old fellow ſet up to perſonate Vincenio, 


* Ga 
Bianca, ber Siſter. 
Widow. | 


7 5 * 
1 4 ; + : 
{the Shrew. >Þ — > 


4a . * A. ” ” 


* aylor, Hoberdaher: 1 ; With Servants attending on 
Bin, and Petruchio. 


$CE N E, PENG in W. and ſometimes in 
Petruchio s Houſe in the — 


4 ad he „ — — 
1 * 1 / | . 
0 . — hs 


15 


- 6 = 

* 

3 * = K 

1 4 

1 1E. | | , l 
/ : * 
* 
wy 


TAMING of the SHREW. 


1 N D * * * >. * 0 N. 
5 5 E * * 


2-7 


W+ . 


Before an Alles. on 4 Heath.” 


kur 8 th 1 


- 
Hs © v 
L * . p 
© F "4 
„ * * 


LI. bt you, 


12 


Look in the r Fe cane in with Richard Con- 
queror ; therefore, N 9 let the world 


Sy. Y*are a bagga 


ſlide: Se. 

1 * Pheeſe you, —] To pheeze 
or feaſe, is to ſeparate a twiſt in- 
to ſingle threads.” In the figu- 
rative ſenſe it may well enough 
be taken, like zeaze or toxe, Br 
to harraſs, to plague. Perhaps 
PIF pheeze you, may be equiva- 
lent to ; * your head, a 
phraſe vu uſed by perſons 
of 8h's . on lik 2 


e occa- 
ficns, 


B 2 


Hoſt.” A pair of = 


1 


7 70 7 12 
1 


1 
EF at] 


ae 
auger Shes are no rogues. 


2 r That ik 
no wagrants, no mean fellows, 
bat Gentlemen. 1 
— paueus pallabris 1 dy. 
as an gnorant Fellow, is pur- 
poſely made to aim at — 
on of his RES 
the. words out he 
Spaniards ſay, pocas palabras, i.e. 
few words : as they do likewiſe, 


C2/a, i. e. be quiet. Taxon. 


Hel. 


— 


* 95 


4 
_ Sly. No, not a denier : 


| Thirdborough. * 


Ih. Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, Pl anſwer 


him by law; II not budge 


come, and kindly. 


3 Go by S. Jeronimy, go to thy 
_ coht-Bed;- and warm thee: 

the Editions have coined a Saint 
| here, for S to ſwear by. But 
the Poct had no ſuch Intentions. 


The Paſſage has Lay pos, — 
mour in it, and muſk have been 


very pleaſing at that time of day. 


But I muſt clear up a Piece of 
Stage hiſtory, to e it under- - 
2 T _ is a fuſtian old 
call'd. Hieronymo ; 

The "Spaniſh Tragedy : which, I 
find, was the common Butt of 
| Rattery to all the Poets bf Shate- 
/-eare's Time: and a Paſſage, 
that appear d very ridiculous in 
that Play, is here humorouſly al- 
luded to.  Freron;zwo, thinkin 
himfelf mjur'd, applies to 


King for Juſtice; bat the' Cour- 


tiers, Who did not defire his 
Wrongs ſhould be ſet in a true 
Ge OE, to hinder him 


Hiero. 3 oh! FOR to 
Hieronymo. | 
2 Back ; — ef thou not 5 
the . is buſy? 
. Hiero. Oh is he 5757 

. Who is He, that inter- 


* — our Buſine/; ? 


HHiero. Not 1: —— Hierony- /; 
| no farther back than the 28th 
be Year of Henry VIIIch, we find 


mo, beware ;/ go by, =; x 
here, not caring to 


dyn'd by che Beſs cries to her 


LY 


THE TAMING 


Haſt. You will not pay for the glaſſes you have burſt ? 


my 89 
thy cold bed, and warm thee. 
Hoſt. I know my remedy; I muſt go fetch the 


Þ tt 0m; 


Or, Editors 


| at Wit, tolerable enough for a 


Dy. Feronimo—— go to 


an —_ boy; let him 
Y | | Falls aſleep. 


in Effect, Don't be trouble- 


me, ger- 
„ by;” and, to fix the Satire in 
his Allukon, pleaſantly calls her 
TJeronymo.” . . THEOBALD. 
— = 1 muſt go fetch thy Head- 

. borough, 14 

# Sh. Third, 7 fourth, or FA 
or . be * 2 

Reading paſs d down throu 

all the al the Sept. and none of 

ded to gueſs at the 


Poet's ang wb What an inſipid. 
unmeaning does Sy make 
to his re dt 1 or 
fourth, or 3 Borough relate to 
Headberough ? The Author in- 
tended — a poor Witticiſm, foe 
. even That is $*\ T 2 
would — wi that el keel 
and this Officer 
calls els by iv his other Name, a Third- 
boroug 


upon. this Term 
Sy Sande f N 1n his 
. Anſwer: to: 


Who does not 
— de lance, ſome 
Conceit ſtarted 1 


y this certain 
Correction? 1 


Tinker, and one drunk too, 
Third-berough is a Saxon - term 
ſufficiently explain'd by the Gle/- 


aries and in our Statute-books, 


it uſed to ſignify a Conftal le. 


THaroBALD, 


SCENE 


or Tn HE SH RE a 


"J:C:£;N: 8: 1 # 


Wi nd horns. Eurer a Lord from bunting, . Ir. rain. 


"io: Tons I charge thee, tender well mp ba 
ounds, - 
Brach, Merriman, the cur is imboſt n 
And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth'd Brach. 
Saw'ſt thou not, boy, how Silver made it 
At the hedge-corner in the coldeſt fault: 
1 would not loſe the dog far twenty pound. © 
Hun. Why, Belman is as good as he, my Lone | 
He cried upon it at the mcereſt Joſs, * | 
And twice to day pick'd out the dutleſt ſcent : 
Truſt me, I take him for the better dog. 
Lord. Thou art a fool; if Ecebo were as fleet, 
I would eſteem him wotth 2 dozen fuch. ey 
But ſup them well, and look unto them al, | 
To morrow I intend to hunt again. | OP e Las. 
Hun. 1 will, my Lord. | | 
| Lord. What 's here ? one dead, end? fee 46th 
he breathe ? 
2 Hun. He breathes, my Lord. ' Were be net 
warm'd with ale, 
This were a bed but cold, to ſleep ſo undty: A 
Lord. O monſtrous beaſt! how like a Fine he ey? 
—Grim death, how foul and loathſome is thy i TO” fu + 
Sirs, I will practiſe on this drunken man. 
hee think _ if he were convey'd to bed. 
rapt in ſweet cloaths; rings put a lgsfin ; 
A moſt 1 banquet by has bed, * 


Brach, Nerrim ] Sir T. I believe che common tha ie / 
Hanmer reads, Leech Merw:mon, huntſmen, but the preſent. icad- - 
that is, apply /ome reme lien to. ing may ſtand 

Merriman, the cur has his — tender will my Lennds 

0 nts feel ed. erhaps We Brach — Merriman N (be, f 

wy, bathe Merriman, which is cr i imbeft. 


B 3 And 


6 THE TAMING 
And brave attendants near him, when he wakes ; 
Would not the beggar then forget himſelf? 
1 Hun. Believe me, Lord, I think he cannot chuſe. 
2 Hun. It would ſeem ſtrange unto him, when he 
Tord. Even as a flatt'ring dream, or worthleſs fancy. 
Then take him up, and manage well the jeſt : 
Carry him gently to my faireſt chamber, 
And hang it round with all my wanton pictures; 
_ Balm his foul head with warm diſtilled waters, 
| And burn ſweet wood to make the lodging ſweet. 
Procure me muſick ready, when he wakes, 
To make a dulcet and a heav*nly ſound; 
And if he chance to ſpeak, be ready ſtraight, 
And with a low ſubmiſſive reverence 
Say, what is it your Honour will command ? 
Let one attend him with a ſilver baſon | 
Full of roſe water, and beſtrew'd with flowers; 
Another bear the ewer; a third a diaper; 
And fay, will pleaſe your lordſhip cool your hands? 
Some one be ready with a coſtly ſuit, ; 
And aſk him what apparel he will wear; 
Another tell him of his hounds and horſe, 
And that his Lady mourns at his diſeaſe ; 
Perſuade him, that he hath been lunatick. 
And when he ſays he is. ſay, that he dreams; 
For he is nothing but a mighty lord 
This do, and do it kindly, gentle Sirs: 
It will be paſtime paſſing excellent, 
If it be husbanded with modeſty. * l 
I Hun. My Lord, I warrant you, we'll play our 
part, | 
As he ſhall think; by our true diligence, 
He is no leſs than what we ſay he 4s. 
Lord. Take him up gently, and to bed with him 


h.] By modeſty is meant moderation, without ſuffering 
ou merriment to break jnto any exceſs. . | 
And 


£..mo rec LL a A 


OF THE S HRE W. 7 
And each one to his Office, when he wakes. | 
[ Some bear out Sly. Sound Trumpets. 
Sirrah, go ſee what trumpet is that ſounds, | ita 
Belike, ſome noble gentleman that means, | Ex. Servant, 
Travelling ſome journey, to repoſe him here. 


SCENE III. 


Re-enter a Servant. 


How now? who is it? 

Ser. An't pleaſe your Honour, Players 
That offer Service to your lordſhip. 
Lord. Bid them come near ; 


Euter Players. 


Now, Fellows, you are welcome. 
Play. We thank your Honour. 
Lord. Do you intend to ſtay with me to night ? 
2 Play. So pleaſe your Lordſhip to accept our duty. * 
Lord. With all my heart. This fellow I remember, 
Since once he play'd a farmer's eldeſt ſon; 
Twas where you woo'd the gentlewonjan fo well: 
J have forgot your name; but, ſure, that 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform'd. | 
Sim. I think, *twas Sata that your Honour means. 
Lord. Tis very true; thou didſt it excellent: 
Well, you are come to me in happy time, 
The rather for I have ſome ſport in hand, 
Wherein your cunning can aſſiſt me much. 
* It was in thoſe times the a very, facetious Serving-man, 
cuſtom of players to travel, in Mr. Rowe and Mr, Pope prefix 
companies, and offer their ſervice the Name of Sim to the Line 


at great houſes, here ſpoken ; but the firſt folio 
I think, tapas Soto] I take has it Sinchlo ; which, no doubt, 


our Author here to be paying a was the Name of one of the 
Compliment to Beaumont and Players here introduc'd, and who 


Fletcher's Namen plead, in which had play'd the Part of Seto, with 
Comedy there is the Character of Appin 


Seto, who is a Farmer's Son, and 


| B 4 There 


ſe. THEOBALD, 


0 I 
- 


2 


But I am doubtful of your 
Leſt, over-ey 


ing of his odd Behaviour, | | 
(For yet bis h — never heard a Play,) * 


PW 4 K 
N * TCP l . 
2 „ 
4 * 10 
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There is a Lord will hear you play to night 4 


Tou break into ſome merry Paſſion, 
And fo offend him: for I tell you, Sirs, 


Play, 


If you ſhould ſmile, he grows impatient. 
Fear not, my lord, we can contain ourſelves "2M 


Were he the verieſt antick in the world. 


property, 


2 Play, [to the ather.] Go 
clean your ſhoes, and 


get a Diſhclout to make 


and III ſpeak for the properties. 


[Exit e | 


My lord, we muſt have a ſhoulder of mutton for a 


and a little Vinega 


r to make our devil roar, ? 


Lord. Go, ſirrah, take them to the buttery, 
And give them friendly welcome, every one: 
Let them want ene the houſe affords. 


Sirrah, go you 


[Exit one with the Players, | 


to Bortholeview my 


And ſee him dreſt in all ſuits like a lady. | | 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber; 


And call him Madam, do; him all obeiſance. 
Tell him from me, (as he will win my love) 
He bear himſelf ame action, 


„ 
— in he language of / 


45 every implement 


 neceſlary to the exhibition. 


9 a litth Vinegar to make our 
devil roar. ] „ the 


; aur of the 9.007 any "0 
at the re- 


. tament was in vogue; 


7 on of the myſtery of the 
„Juda and the Devil 
— , part. And the wn 
wherever he came, was 

to ſuffer ſome diſgrace, to yo 
the . laugh : As here, the 


buffonery was to apply the gall 
e vineges 


mae: cf "ey 


6 * 74 1 - 
9 SS. 


And the Paſſion bein ing that, of all 
ou LOG moſt 

t vinegar 
12 the ſtanding. 


impleniant to torment the De- 


vil: And uſed for this pur 

even after the my/feries 5 

and the moralities came in vogue; 
where the Devil continued to 
have a conſiderable part. 
The mention of - jt here was to- 
ridicule fo abſurd a circumſtance 
m theſe old farces. | 
WanpukTon, 


* 
1 a 
*% 


* 


- » i « 
* 
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Such as he hath obſerv d in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, hy them accompliſh'd ; 
Such duty tothe arunkard let him do, 


With ſoft Vw tongue, 


and lowly courteſy ; 


And ſay ; what is t your Honour will command, 


Wherein your lady 
Nay ſhew her dut 
A 


your humble wife, 
and make known her love ? 


then with kind embracements, tempting kiſſe:, 
And with declining head into his boſom, | 
Bid him ſhed tears, as being over: joy d 
To ſee her noble lord reſtor'd to health, | 
Who for twice ſeven years hath eſteem'd himſelf + 


No better than a 


poor and loathſome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift 


To raih a ſhower of commanded tears, 
An“ onion will do well for ſuch a ſhift; 
Which in a Napkin being cloſe convey'd, 


See this diſpatc 


Shall in deſpight enforce a wat'ry eye. 
h'd, with all the haſte thou canſt; 
Anon PI ll give thee more inſtructions. 


[ Exit Servant. 


I know the boy will well uſurp the grace, 


Voice, 


and action of a gentlewoman. 


I long to hear him call the drunkard, huſband ; = 
And how my men will ſtay themſelves from laughter, 


When t 


hey do homage to this ſimple peaſant. 


I'll in to counſel them: haply, my pteſence 


May well abate the over-1nerry ſpleen , . 
Which otherwiſe will go into, extreams. 


: In former editions, 
Who for theſe ſeven Years hath 
#fteem'd himſef 
No better than a poor and loath- 
ſome Beggar.) TR 
I have ventur'd to alter a Word 
here, againſt the Authority of 
the printed Copies ; and hope, 


I ſhall be juſtified in it by two 
ſubſequent Paſſages. That the 


- 


Ex Lord. 


Poet deſign'd, the Tinker's ſup- 
pos'd: Lunacy ſhould be of four- 
teen Years ſtanding at leaft, is 
evident upon two parallel Paſſa- 
ges in the Play to taat Purpoſe. | 
| TveoOBALD. 
It is not unlikely that the 
o was an expedient uſed by 
the actors of interludes. 4 


SCENE 


* 


Fu 10 run amn 


8 0 * N E Iv. 
Changer to 4 Bedebamber i in the Lord 1 22 fe 


Enter Sly with PR ane with apparel, Jafin 
and ewoer, and other appurtenances. Re: enter Lord. 


Sh. OR God's ſake, a pot of ſmall ale. * 
F Serv. Will't pleaſe your Lordſhip drink 
a cup of ſack? f 
2 Serv. Will't pleaſe your Honour taſte” of theſe 
Conſerves? 
3 Serv. 1 will Jour Honour wear tb. 
Y COTE 
Sly. I am Chriſtophero Sly, call not'me Honour, nor 
Lordſhip : I neer drank tack in my life: and if you 
give me any Conſerves, give me Conſerves of beef. 
Ne'er aſk me what raiment I'Il wear, for I have no more 
doublets than hacks, no more ſtockings than legs, nor 
no more ſhoes than feet; nay, ſometimes, more feet 
than ſhoes; or ſuch ſhoes as my toes look through the 
_ over-lcather. | « 
Tord. N n ceaſe this idle humour i in your 77 
nour | 
+ Oh, that a mighty man of ſuch deſcent, 
- Of ſuch poſſeſſions, and fo high eſteem; 
Should be infuſed with ſo foul a ſpirit !— 
Sg. What, would you make me mad? am not 1. 
ge, SY, old Sh*s Son of Burton: heath, by birth 
a pedlar, by education a card- maker, by n Nb 74 
a 9 0-6 EY and now by preſent profeſſion a tinker ? 
aſk Marias Hacket, the fat ale-wite of incot, if ſhe 
know me not; if the ſay, I am not fourteen pence on 
the ſcore for ſheer ale, ſcore me up for the lying'ſt 
I — in Chriſtendom. What, I am not beſtraught : : 
ll re's 


1 Man, 


OF THE SHREW. 1t 
1 Man. Oh, this it is that makes your lady mourn. 
2 Man. Oh, this it is that makes your ſervants 
:droop.. + 
Lord. 2 comes $ it, that your kindred ſhun 72550 
houſe | 
As beaten hence by your range lunacy. 
Oh, noble Lord, bethink thee of thy birth, 
Call home thy ancient thoughts from baniſhment, 
And baniſh hence theſe abject lowly dreams. 
Lock, how thy ſervants do attend on thee ; 
Each in his office ready at thy beck. F 
Wilt thou have md ? 1 Apollo plays; Maſict. 
And twenty caged nightingales do — my ? 
Or wilt thou ſleep ? we'll have thee to a couch, 
Softer and ſweeter than the luſtful bed 
On purpoſe trimm'd up for Semiramis. 
Say, thou wilt walk, we will beſtrow the — 
Or wilt thou ride? thy horſes ſhall be trapp'd, 
Their harneſs ſtudded al with gold and pearl. 
Doſt thou love hawking ? thou haſt hawks, will ſoar 
Above the morning lark. Or wilt thou hunt! ? 


Thy hounds ſhall make the welkin anſwer them, 


| And fetch ſhrill echoes from the hollow earth. 
I Man. Say, thou wilt . thy greyhounds are 
as ſwift | f 

As breathed ſtags; ay, fleeter than the roe. 
2 * Doſt bon love pictures? we will fetch thee 


Adonis, painted by a running Tet oy ; 
And Cit:erea all in ſedges hid; 
Which ſeem to move and wanton with * breath, 
Ex“ n as the waving ſedges play with wind. _ 
Lord. We'll ſhew thee Je, as ſhe was a maid, 
And how ſhe was beguiled and ſurpris'd, 
As lively painted ag — deed was done. 
3 _ Daphne roaming through a thorny: 
| Scratching hex led that one ſhall ſwear ſhe bleeds : , 
_ 


— — 
U * 
0 . 


Than any woman in this waining a 


Like envious floods, cer · un her lovely face, - 
And yet ſhe is inferior to none. op. ! 


ME bares ior 0 for | 
Oh, a wo” eee +: 5 nab ug 
"Theſe fifteen years you have been in a dream, ' 
Or, when you wak'd, ſo wak'd as if you ſlept. 


Bur did I neyer ſpcak of all that time ? 


Nor no fuch men, as you have reckon'd up; 


„% HRE TAM INGE 


And at that fight ſhall aa 
— the blood de 

Lord. Thou art a Lord, and 3 eu. 
Thou haſt a lady far more beautiful - 


1 Man. And *till the tears, that the bath hed for 
_ thee, 


ee e eee 
Sh. Am Ia Lord, ab Lady 2 


Or do 1 dream? ce-have Idream'd Vll now 1 7 
I do not ſleep; I fee, I hear, I ſpeak; e DoF 


I ſmell ſweet favours, and I feel foft things: 

Upon my life, IT am a Lord, indeed ; ** . 0 

And not a Tinker, nor Chriſtophero dy. te rel. 

Wel, n to our fight, OL H 

And once again, a pot o th ſmalleſt aleQ. 
2 Man. Will't * . r to "waſh your 


hands ? 
your wits reſtor'd ! et 


Sh. Thele fifteen years ! by my fay, Nenn s: 


1 Man. Oh, yrs, my Lord, but very 
goodly chamber, 


For tho you lay here in in this 


Yet would you ſay, ye were beaten out of door, 


E474 O 


And rail'd upon the Hoſteſs of the houſe z 
And ſay, you would preſent her at the Leet, 
Becauſe ſhe bought ſtone- jugs, and no ſeal'd 
Sometimes, you would call out for Cicely Hactet. 
Sh.. Ay, the woman's maid of the houſG. 
Oo Sir, you know no houſe nor oo fuck 


G 


nant "Ac the Cor? tet co eee, 


£17 As 


vox ary 52. 


o THE SHRE W. 13 
Sh, and old-Yoby Naps of Crete, 3 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell, 011 ah 
And twenty more ſuch names and men as theſe, | 
Which never were, nor no maniever/faw; vp. 
Sly. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends! | 
At Amen. —— : L AV | A 
Sly. By th Mals, [ chink I am a Lord indeed. 10% 


What is thy name? 541 it 139 E. 
Man. Sini, bete: 1 20401 
Sh. Sim that's as much as to ſay, Simeonor us, 


neee 
buen gives bm c. 


1 


8 = E N E v. 50 Ts 
Enter Lady, with undi. 


I thank dee e he hat hole by it. 

Lach. How fares my noble Lord 7 

Sly. Marry, I fare well, for here is cheer enough: 
Where's my wife? 
Lady. Here, noble Lord, what is thy will with ber? 
"y: N _ wife, and will not call me . 


My men e me Lcd, J n wh good man- 
Lady. My huſband and en My Lad 
> | huſband; ' «+ | 
I am your wife in all obedience. _ 
SY. Tknow it well: what muſt] call her? * 


ne 


( uf 


- 8h. Alce madam, or Joan madam ? - 8 — 
Lord. Madam, and nothing elſe, ſo lords wy la- 
dies. 


Sh. Come, fit down on my knee. tim, drink to f 
her. Madam wife, they ſay, that I have dream d, and 
| ſlept above ſome fifteen years and more. 

1 Ay, and the time ſeems thirty unto me, 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 


A * Sip 


* "= 


14 RE TA MIS, ve - ; 
þ Sh, Tis much. Servants, lerve me and her alone 
Madam, undreſs, you, and come now to =, | 
drink to her. 5 2 2 | . 

Lach. Thrice-noble-Lord, lame ene of „on, 
To pardon me yet for a night or two. 
Or, if not ſo, until the ſun be ſet; N 

For your Phyſicians have expreſly charg'd, 2 

In peril to incur your former malad | 
That I ſhould yet abſent me from your bed. 
L hope, this reaſon. ſtands for my excuſe. . 
Sh. Ay, it ſtands ſo, that I may ae 0 
long; but I would he loath to fall into my dream again: 


I will therefore tarry in * * the fleſh and the 
blood. | | 


Enter a PIE were 292 nnd | 


Me. Your Hong? 's Players, hears your amend- 
2 | 57 
Are come to play a pleaſant Comedy; — * 
For ſo your Doctors hold it very meet, 
5 Seeing too much ſadneſs hath congeal'd your Has, 
And melancholy is the nurſe of frenzy. | I 
Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play, \ 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment; 
Which bars a thouſand harms, and lengthens 1 
Sy. Marry, I will; let them play; is it not a Com- 
modity ? a Chriſtmas gambol, or a tumbling trick? 


Lady. No, my good Lord, it is more a ſtuff, 
Sc. What, houſhold ſtuff? | . 


Lady. It is a kind of hiſtory. | "al | 
Sh. Well, we'll ſee't; come, Madam wife, fit "IM 
my ſide, and let the world fp, we nf ne'er be 
younger, | | 


dn Bhe - 


4 51 
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TAMING of the SHREW. 


ACT. 1 SCENE L 


A TEN in Pail” 


Hkburib. Enter Lucentio and Traue. 


Lpe nr, (Fax: 7 a 


N INTO, ſince for the great defire'1 had” 
To ſee fair Padua, nurſery of arts, 
I am arriv*d' from fruitful Lombardy, * 
The pleaſant garden of great [zaly ; 
And, by my father's Tove and leave, am arm'd 
With his good - will, and thy good company: 
Moſt truſty ſervant, well approv'd in all, 
Here let us breathe, and haply inſtitute 
A courſe of learning, and j ingenious ſtudies. * 
Piſa, renowned for grave citizens, 
- Gave me my Being; and my father firſt, | 
A merchant of great traffick through the world : 
Vincentio's come of the Bentivoli, : 
1 from fruit bardy.] think it written 7 
& Me Rb The 2 Pudies, but of this and TEE | 


editions, inſtead of from, had for. ſand ſugh obſervations there i 15 
— ingenious] ] rather little certainty. 
V- 
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Vincentio his fon, brought up in Florence, 
It ſhall become to ſerve all hopes conceiv d, 
To deck his fortune with His virtuous deeds : 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I _ 
Virtue and that part of, philoſophy.,*. - N 279" 
Will I apply, that treats of happineſs | KI 
By virtue ſpecially to be atchiev'd. Toh og 
Tell me thy. mind, for I have Pi/a left, 
And am to Padua come, as he that leaves 
A ſhallow plafſi to ptunge him in the deep, 
And with ſatiety ſeeks to quench his thirſt. 
Tra. Me pardonato, gentle ater mine, 
Lam in all affected . yourſelf : 
- Glad; that you thus continue your le 
To ſuck the ſweets of ſweet hy : 4 
Only, good maſter, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral Gps, 7 
[ pray 3. 


CI” — 


has kn tos ws woos nN 


Let's be no Staicks, nor no ſtoc 
Or, ſo devote to Ariftotle”s checks, | 
as Ovid be an outcaſt quite abjur d. L 
25 re. 
A 
* 


| Muſick and Poeſy uſe to quicken you * 
The Matheratichs, and the Menpbylicks, | 
Fall to them, as you find your ſtomach ſerves you: 
No profit grows, where is no pleaſure ta en: \ 
In brief, Sir, ſtudy what you moſt affect. 

Luc. Gramercies, Trans, e hou ori 

If, Biondello, thou wert come aſhore, TM OPT, | 
We could: at Once put us in readineſs ; Rd A Ti 

And take a lodging fit to entertain n OY 
Such friends, r bay, | 
But ſtay a while, what D M 
Tra. Maſter, fome ber to welgome us to town, | Pe 


ONS, i Sn Mme: and of pers infifernt aſd, 2 

IX ter him Dr. Warburton, read to n Mr 4 
virtue; * * þly and ap- | W 
5 wet og 


9 
8 4 
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s e E N E it i 


* Bapri iſta with Catharina and Bianca; Gremio ) 
and Fonenko.  Lucentio and Tranio and by. 


Bap. Genie both, importune me no farther, 
For how I firmly am reſolv d, you know; 

That is, not to beſtow my youngeſt daughter, : 

Before I have a huſband for the elder; © + 
If either of you both love Catharina, © 
Becauſe I know you well, and love you well, 

| Leave ſhall you have to court her ft your — 2 
Gre. To cart her rather. She's too rough for me. 

There, there, Hortenſio, will of 1 any wife? le 
Cath, I pray you, Sir, is it your will 

To make a Stale of 3 theſe mates? 
Har. Mates, maid, how mean _ that? no mares 

for ou; 1 * 

Unleſs you were of gentler, ak; mould. tw) 
Cath. I'faith,- Sir, you ſhall never need to fear, = 

I wis, it is not half way to her heart: 4 0 

But if it were, doubt not, her care ſhall be 

To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd ſtool, 

And paint your face, and uſe you like a fool. & 
Her. From all ſuch devils, good Lord, deliver us, 
Gre. And me too, good Lord: | 
Tra. Huſh, maſter, here's ſome good paſtime wt 7 


That yench is ſtark mad, or wonderful, fro- * 

Luc. But in the bert er I do ſee 
Maid's mild behaviour and JOnricty: 

Peace, Tranio. | 

Tra. Well ſaid, maſter; mum! and gaze 

0 your fill. 


- 


Bop, Gentlemen, chat J 1 may ſoon make. good 1 
„ And 


5 What I have ſaid, 
Vor. III. 


5 


us 
And let it not 
For I will love thee ne'er the 


15 Ol them to looks, and practiſe by myſelf. 


Ea 


And fo farewel: Catbarina, you may ſtay, 


3 enn leave? 


THE TAMING: 
diſpleaſe thee, Bianca; 


my girl. 
Cath. A pretty Pear | * it is beſt put finger in the 
eye, „e by. 
Bian. Siſter, content you in my diſcontent, : 
Sir, to your pleaſure humbly 1 fubſcribe : 5 
M y books and inſtruments ſhall be my company, 


Luc. A Tranio, thou may ſt hear Minervs 


(fide. 
e, Raptji, ein you be be Rast 
ek chtour goed will cs . 
Gre. Why will you mew her up, 0 
W for this fiend of hell, 
And make her bear the penance of her tongue? 
Bap. Gentlemen, content ye; I am refolv'd. 
Go in, Bianca. —— * 
ene 
In muſick, * 
ERS, 


School-maſtets will I keep 
7 1 

Or Signior Gremio, AE an a, 
Prefer them hither : for to cunning men + 
I will be very kind; and liberal & 17 
To mine own children, in good bringing wp ; 


- Fgrrg. o& & kh. Form = a 


For I have more to commune with Bianca. (Bab. 
Cath. Why, and, I truſt, I may go too, may I 
not? what, ſhall I be hours, as tho, be- 


A 1 
8 


ei 3 ae 


Pet is a word of + Gunning N Gele 
tte as if it meant not yet loft its inal 
tion of 4n»wing, Earned, as may 


is, ſo odd, be abſerved in the tranſlation of we | 
9 — . 


8 


772 eke 


k * 
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er Þ 11. 


Gre. You ma to the devil's dam. Your oifts 
are ſo on may go 1h hold you. Our love is 
not ſo great, Hortenfio, but we may blow our nails to- 
gether, and faſt it fairly out. Our cake's dough on 
both ſides. Farewel; 4 fof the love I bear my ſweet 
Bianca, if I can by any means light on a fit man to 
reach her That wherein ſhe delights, I will wiſh him 
n 8 | > a 22 

Hor. So w ignior remio; but a word, I pray: 
tho! the nature of out quartel never yet brook'd Parle, - 
know now, upon advice, it toucheth us both, that we 
may yet again have acceſs to our fair Miſtreſs, and be 
happy rivals in Biancas , to labour and * one 
thing *ſpecially. | 

Gre. What's that, I pray 

Hor. Marry, Sir, to 

Gre. A huſband! a | 

Hor. I ſay, a huſband. | 

Gre, I fay, a devil. Think'ſ thou, Hortenſio, tho! 
her father be very rich, any man is fo very a fool to be 
married to hell? 


an ale. 


vil —— 


Hor. Tuſh, Gremio ; tho* it paſs your patience and | 


mine to endure her loud alarms, why, man, there be 
good ſellows in the world, an“ a man could light on 
eee ber faults, and mony 
enou 
Gre. I cannot tell ; but I had as lief take her dowry 
with as condition, to be whip'd at the high croſs every 
mor 
Her. Faith, as you ſay, there's a ſmall choice in 
rotren apples. But, come, ſince this bar in law makes 
us friends, it ſhall be fo far forth friendly maintain'd, 
'ull by helping Baptifta's eldeſt dau ghter to a huſband, | 
* . huſband, and then have 
2 to'r 
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tot afreſh. Sweet Bianca ! happy man be his dole f 

he that runs faſteſt gets the ring; how. ſay you, Signior 
Gremio? 

ere I am agreed; and would I had given him the 

| beſt horſe in Padua to begin his wooing, that would. 

throughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the 


houſe of her. Come on. 
iis L Ereunt Gremio and Hortenſio. 


rey 1 8 Cc E N 8 IV. | 
e Tranio and Locenti, 36s 


1 pray, Sir, tell me, is it poſſible | 
That love ſhould on a ſudden take ſuch hold: Wt 
Luc. Oh Tranio, till I found it to be true, 

I never thought it poſſible or likely. 

But ſee, while idly I ſtood looking on, 

I found th effect of Love in idleneſ: 

And now in plainneſs do confeſs to thee, 

(That art to me as ſecret, and as dear, 

As Anna to the Queen x Carthage was ;) ) 

Tranio, 1 burn, I pine, I periſh Tranio. 

If I atchieve not this you ＋ girl: 

Counſel me, Tranio, Teh know, " canſt ; 

Aſſiſt me, T7. ranio, for, I know, thou wilt. 

Ts. Maſter, it is no time to chide you now; 

Affection is not rated from the heart. 

If lovehath touch'd you, nought remains but ſo, + * 
KNedime te captum quam queas minims. | 
Luc. Gramercy, jad; go forward, this content; 

The reft will comfort, for thy counſel's found. 
Tra. Maſter, you look'd fo longly on the maid, 


*: If Love hath roven'p you, babet, of the ſame Author. 
4; nonebt remains but ſe, 'The 8 
next line from 7 erence, ſhews * Our author had this line 
that we ſhould read, from Lilly, which I mention, that 
Lee hath rort'd 90, — it may not be brought as an ar- 
i. e taken you in his toils, his gument of his learning. ; 
nets. . Alluding to the caj7us eff, 


> 


Per- 


OF THE SHREW. 2 
Perhaps, you mark d not what's the pith of all. 
Luc. O yes, I ſaw ſweet c her face 3; 
Such as the daughter of Agenor had, 
That made great Fove to humble him. . 
When with his knees he kiſs'd the Cretan ſtrand. 
Tra. 1 no more? „ how her 


Began to ſcold, and raiſe up ſuch a form; 97 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din? 
Luc. Tranio, I ſaw her coral lips to move, 
And with her breath ſhe did ume the air; 
Sacred and ſweet was all I faw in her.. © 
Tra. Nay, then tis time to ſtir him from his trance. 
I pray, awake, Sir; if you love the maid, | 
Bend thoughts and wit Yatchieve her. Thus it band,, 
Her eldeſt ſiſter is ſo curſt and ſhrewd, | 
That till the Father rids his hands of her, 
Maſter, your love muſt live a Maid at home 5 _ 
And therefore has he cloſely mew'd her up, 1 
Becauſe ſhe ſhall not be annoy d with ſuitors. 
Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel Father's he! 
But art thou not advis'd he took ſame care 
To get her cunning ſchool-maſters t inſtruct her? 
Tra. Ay, marry, am I, Sir; and now, *tis plotred. 
Luc. I have it, Tranio. | 
Tra. Maſter, for my hand, 
Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 
Luc. Tell me thine firſt. 
Tra. You will be ſchool-maſter, £03, 
And undertake the teaching of the maid: 

That's your device. er e 
Luc. It is: may it be done? | 17 
Tra. Not poſſible: for who ſhall bear your part, 

And be in Padua here Vincentio's ſon, 
Keep houſe, and ply his book, welcome his friends, 
. Viſit his countrymen, and banquet them? 
Luc. Bafa; — content thee; for I have it full. 
wen not yet been ſeen in any houſe, - | 
C 3 Nor 
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Nor enn we be diftingaiſh'd our faces 
For man ar maſter: then it follows thus. 

Thou ſhalt be maſter, Tranio, l 5 
Keep houſe, and * port, and ſervants, as I ſhould. * 

I will ſome other be, ſome Florentine, 
Some Neapoktan, or meaner man of Piſa. 
*Tis hatch'd, and ſhall be ſo: Tranio, at once 
Uncaſe thee : take my colour d hat and cloak. 
When Biandella comes, he waits on thee 

But I will charm him firſt to keep his tongue. 

Tra. So had you nerd. 1 
In brief, good Sir, ſith it your pleaſure is, 
And I am tied to be obedient, 
For ſo your Father charg d me at our parting 4 
(Be ſerviceable ta my San, quoth he,) 
Altho?, I think, twas in another ſenſe; 

Lan content to be Lucentio, 
Becauſe ſo well I love Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranio, be ſo ; becauſe Lucentio loves; 
And let me be a ſlave Uatchieve that Maid, 
Whoſe ſudden fight hath thrall'd my wounded 8. 


Enter Biondello. 


Here comes the rogue. Sirrah, where have you been? 
Bion. Where have I been? nay, how now; where 


A 
: 


are you? maſter, has my fellow Trania ſtoll'n your 


cloaths, or you ſtoll'n his, or both? pray, what's the 
news ? 
Tuc. Sirrah, come hither: tis no time to jeſt; 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio hs to ſave my lite, 
Puts my apparel and my count'nance on, 
And I for my eſcape have put on his: 
For in a. quarrel, ſince I came aſhore, 
I Kild a man, and, fear, I am deſcry'd: 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes; 
While I make way from ot to fave my life. 


* Port, is figure, ſhow, appearance. | 


| Yau 


. 


| 
1 
] 
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Tou underſtand me? _- 

Bion. Ay. Sir, . : 

Tuc. And notajot of . 
 Tranio is chang d into Lucentio. 

4 Bion. The better for him: Would, I were ſo too. 

Tra. So would I, ö faith, hoy, to have the next 
wiſh after; that Lacentio, indeed, had Baptiſta's 
youngeſt daughter. But, firrah, not for my ſake, 4 8 
your maſter's, I adviſe you, ou, uſe your, 17 
creetly in all kind of companies: when I am 
why, then I am Tranio; We ee 
ter Lucentio. 

Lac. Tranio, let's go: one thing more reſts, that 
thyſelf execute, to LF x one ups, Ep wooers ; if 
thou aſk me wg Aa oy are both good 
and » [ Exeunt. 


eee v. | 
| Before Horenkio's Houſe, in Padua, 
Euter Petruchio, and Grumio. 
ra. 


Erona, for a while I take my leave, 
To fee my Bends in Padua ; but of all 
My beſt beloved and approved friend 
2 I trow, this is the houſe ; 
Here, ſirrah, Grumio, Knock, 1 fay. 
Cru. Knock, Sir ? whom ſhould I knock ? is there 
any man, has rebus'd your Worſhip? 
Pet. Villain, I fay, knock me here ſoundly. 
Gru. Knock you hrs Sir ? why, Sir, what am 1, d 
r 
That I ſhould knock you here, Sir. 
Pet, Villain, I fay, knock er werken, 


Y 
OE, a one om 
4 


Pet. 


24 1 E T T AM 1X Go 
Pet. Will it not be? 3 butt ws © 
Faith, firrah, an you'll FEY 11 ning it, 
I'll xy how you can 50, £4, 409 ling It. 
Te urin | bim by the. 
Gru. Help, maſters, "he my, malter. is. nad 
Fi, Now Knoek, when bi! your Seal Villa! 


32 | NN Fart age da? 
FUTE. 4: | Hur Hortenſſo. Ag Ir 1 88 E 
a er as What's the matter? my old friend 
Crumio, and my youd | friend F 4 how do > you 
all at Versa? , 
Pet, | Sietiior Hortenßo, FOO you to putt the Trey ? 
Con tutto Core, ben trovato, may I fay. 
: Hor, Alla noſtra Caſe hin Muro, molto bonopa 
Axor mo Petruchio, 
M= Grumio, riſe ; we will compound this quilriel.” 
Gru. Nay, tig no matter, hat he, in Latin, 
If this be not a lawful cauſe for me to leave his ſervice, 
look you, Sir: he bid me knock him, and rap him 
ſoundly, Sir. Well, was it fit for a ſervant to uſe his 
maſter ſo, being, pethapsy"for arghe ee, r __ 
thirty, a pip out? pros bt © * i 
Whom, Bd to 860, 1 Bad well khock'a av firſt, 
Then had not Grumio come by the worſt. p . 
Pet, A ſenſeleſs villain God Hortenfio, 
I bid the raſcal knock upon your gate, | 
And could not get him for my heapt to do it. 
rn. Knock at the gate? ; O heay?ns ! ſpake you 
not theſe words plain? firrah, knock me ere, Tap 
me here, knock me well, and knock be ſoundly :. and 
come you now with ing at the gate? 
Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, | agviſe-you; --. 
Hor. Petruchio, Patience; I am Grumid's pledge.” 


047 


Why, this is a heayy chance twixt kim and you, _ 
Tour ancient, truſty, pleaſant ſervant Grumioz 
And tell me now, bs friend, what happy Gale 
Blows ek, of Padua A Fan old Verona 2% 
ns | e 


— 


r 


% C e 


ot >> 


* 
1 * 
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Pa.” Such wind ename young men through the 


world, 
To ſeek their fortunes farther thati at hits ö 
5 Whete ſmall experience grows. But, in a few, © 

Signior Hortenfeo, thus it ſtands wich me, F 

* — my father is deceas'd; - 

And I have thruft myſelf into his ninte, - mw. 

Happly to wive and thrive, as beſt I may: 

Crowns in my purſe I have, and goods at home, 

oy wife on mugs eee At” 
Hor. Petruchio, then come roundly to thee, 

And wiſh thee to a ſhrew'd-ill-favour'd wife? EP | 

Thou'dft thank me but a little for my counſel, - iy 

. And yet, PII thee, ſhe ſhall be rich, 

And very rich: but thou'rt too much my friend, 1 

And PI: not wiſh thee to her. 4 
Pet. Signior Hortenſio, twixt ſuch friends as 5177 f 

Few words ſuffice z and therefore if you know 

One rich enough to be Petruchio 's-wite y ' 1 «1 

{As wealth is burthen of my wooing _—_ 

Be ſhe as foul as was Florentius love, 

As old as SU, and as curſt and fred ery i1 

As Socrates Xantippe,” or a worſeg Fs 

She moves me not; or not removes; at leaſt, 

Affection's nd in me. Wereiſhe as ee 


"EY ich 1 have never 
heard; the -burthen of bis ob- 


$ Where ſmall erience grows 
St ina w.] This noti- 


ſenſe ſhould be read. thus: 


Ven Small experience * : 


but in a view, 

7, e. a confinement at home. 
And the meaning is that no im- 
provement is to be e ed of 
thoſe who never 
doors. WARkBURTOR. 


Why this ſhould ſeem non- 


ſenſe, I cannot perceive, In a 
ſeu means the ſame as in fort, 
in few words. 

© The burthen of a dance is an 
| Vor. III. | 


4 


out of 


ing ng had been more proper. 
7 Be ſhe as foul as was Floren- 
mus“ 4, This I ſuppoſe re- 


lates to a circumſtance in ſome 


Lalian novel, and ſhould be 


read, brei % WarkBukTros. 


5 AfeHion's gvor' in ux. ] 
This man is a ſtrange talker. He 
tells you he wants money only, 
And, as to afe#ion, he thinks 
ſo little of the matter, that give 
him but a rich miſtreſs, and he 
will take her though incrufted all 
Cs © over 


n OY * » F * , 2 
* N Tv a - P _ - 
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As ate the ſwelling Adriatick Seas 
1 come to wive it wealthily in Padua: * | 
If wealthily, then happily,” in Padua. jo? oT 
Gru. Nay, look you, Sir, he tells you fatty what 
dis mind is: why,” give him gold enough, and marry 
hum to a puppet, or an agler-baby; “ or an old Frot 
with ne'er a tooth in her head, tho' ſhe have as many 
diſeaſes as two and fifty horſes ; ; why, — _—_ 
. © amiſs; for money comes withal. ' 7 tt 
Hor. Petruchio, ſince we . ſtept thus far in, if 

1 vill continue That I broach'd in jeſt-. 8 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife warts e A 
With wealth enougb, and young and beautecus; 
Brought up, as beſt becomes a n „ 5 0 k 
Her. only fault, and that is fault 8 2 
II, that he is intolerably curſt: gre Hl ER 

3 And ſhrewd, and froward, ſo- beyond all wean, 
That, were my ſtate far worſer than it is, n „ 37 | 
I would not wed her for a Mine of gold. 1 
Pet. 3 peace; "thou: knowl not - golds 


1 Iv i F - | 


ES Tell me oo Sachers! nume, * tis . : 
For I will board her, tho' ſhe chide as bj 
Ass thunder, when the clouds in Autumn crack. * 
Her. Her Father is Baptiſta Minola, 
An affable and courteous Gentleman; 


r DD. wa ad ed bid acai SR. 


= 


over wich the bad qualaics proper, as the metaphor is in- 
of age, uglineſs and ill: manners. tire to remove affefion fieg'd ir 
Yet, after this, he talks of . coin. | Wax BURTox. 
Hection s edge being ſo ſtrong in Surely the ſenſe of the preſent 
him that nothing can abate it. reading is too obvious to be miſ- 
Some of the old copies indeed, ſed or miſtaken. Petruchio ſays, 
inſtead of me read tine: this that, / a girl has money enough, 
will direct us to the true > reading, u bad qualities of & or bagy 
which Lam perſuaded is this, will remove affection's edge; 
| > Aﬀettion six b IN COIN, that is, hinder him from liking 
1. e. placed, ſeated, fixed, This her. | 
makes him ſpeak. to the purpoſe, ®? aglet, 4 the tag of a foint,, 
that his 4 erkion is all love of Pork. 
money. Tbe expreſſion. too is 1 . 


9 15 | | Her 
; pu : 
1 | « ; ” 7 y . 


— 
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Her name is Catbarina Minala, 
Renown'd in Padus for her ſcolding tongue. 

Pet. 1 know her Father, tho L know not ber; 

And he knew my deceaſed Father well. 
I will not ſleep, — till I fee her, 
And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 
To give you over at this firſt encounter, 
Unleſs you will accompany me thither. 

Gru. I pray you, - Sir, Jet him go while the humour 
laſts. O' my word, an' ſhe knew him as well as I do, 
ſhe would think ſcolding would do little good upon 
him. She may, perhaps, call him half a ſcore knaves, 


or ſo: wh n an' he begin once, he'll 
rail—In his rope-tricks (I'll tell BIG Sir) an 

ſhe ſtand him but a little, he will throw a figure in her 
face, and ſo disfigure her with it, that ſhe ſhall have 
no more eyes to ſee withal than a cat. You know him 
not, Sir. 

1 Tarry Perrucbia, I muſt go with thee, 

For in Bapri wk $ houſe my Treaſure is: = 

He hath the jewel of my life in hold, 

His youngeſt Daughter, beautiful Bianca; | 
2 And her with-holds he from me, and others more 
Suitors to her, and Rivals in my love: 
Suppoling it a thing impoſſible, 

For thoſe defects I have before rehears'd, 
That ever Catharina will be woo'd ; | 
Therefore this order hath Bap:ifta tuen, 
That none ſhall have acceſs unto Bianca, 
'Till Catharine the curſt have got a huſband. 


An he begin once, bell rail t ſtood thus: 

in his rope-tricks,] This is ob- And ber withhold: he from me. 
ſcure. Sir Thomas Hanmer reads, Other more Suitors to ber, and 
bel rail in hi rhetorick; Il) Rival in my Love: &c.] The 
tel! you, &c. Rhetorick agrees Regulation, which I have given 
very well with in the ſuc- to the Text, was dictated to me 


ceeding part of e ſpeech, yet by the ingenious Dr. Thir/ 
I am inclined 8 believe that © 9 a ; 


Rope-rricks is the true word, 
| Gra. 
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ru.  Caibarine the curſt? man da Fi 
A title for a maid of all bites the works 1: 50954 
Her. Now ſhall my Friend Petruchio do me grace, 
And offer me diſguis'd in ſober robes | 
To old Haptiſta as a ſchool-maſter, 
Well ſeen in muſick, to inſtruct Bianca; 


That ſo I may by chis device, at leaſt, 


Have leave and leiſure to make love to her; 


eee pourt her by berfil 
| bo ONS” Ove, 


Enter Gremio, and TABOO A 


Ow. Here's: no knavery | ſees. to beguile the old 
folks, how the young folks lay their heads "oy 
Maſter, look about you: who goes there? ha! 
Hor. Peace, Grumio, tis the Rival of ay * 

Petrucbio, ſtand by a while. h 

Cru. A. proper Stripling, and an amoraus.—— 

Gre. O, very well ; I have perus'd the note. 

Hark you, Sir, I'Il have them very fairly bdund, 

All books of love; ſee That, at any hand 

And ſee, you read no other lectures to bei 
You underſtand me Over and beſide | 

Signior Baptiſa s liberality, | 

Fit mend it with a largeſs. Take your papers too, 

And let me have them very well perfum d;, 

For ſhe is ſweeter than perfume itſelf, ' 

To whom they go; what will you read to her? 

Luc. Whate'er I read to her, 1 plead for you, 
As for my Patron, ſtand you fo aſſured; 

As firmly, as yourſelf were ſtill in place ; we 
Yea, and, perhaps, with more ſucceſsful words 
Than you, unleſs you were a ſcholar, Sir. 

Gre. Oh this learning, what a thing it is! 

Gru. O this woodcock, what an aſs it IS = 

Fa. Peace, Sirrah, | 


IN Hor. 


RS AQ Hd 2 oO i..i.ooeve 
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Her. Grumio, mum God ſave you, Signior Cremio. 
Gre. And you are well met, Signior Hottenfio. Trow - 
you, whither I am; going? to Baptiſta Minola; I pro- 
mis'd to enquire carefully about a ſchool-maſter for the 
fair Bianca; and by — fortune I have lighted well 
on this young man, for Learning and Behaviour fit 
for her turn, well read in Poetry, and other books; 
ones, I warrant ye. 
Hor. Tis well; and I have met a gentleman, 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 
A fine muſician to inſtruct our miſtreſs ; 
So ſhall I no whit be behind in duty 
To fair Bianca, ſo belov'd of me. 
Gre. Belov'd of me,—and that my deeds ſhall prove. 
Gru. And that his bags ſhall prove. 
Hor. Gremio, tis now no tiine to vent our love. 
Liſten-to me; and, if you ſpeak me fair. | 
Pll tell you. news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a Gentleman whom by chance I met, 
Upon agreement from us to his liking, 
Will undertake to woo curſt Catharine ; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry pleaſe, 
Erd. So ſaid, ſo done, is well; 
Hortenſiu, have you told him all her faults? 
Fet. I know, ſhe is an irkſome brawling Scold ; 
If that be all, maſters, I hear no harm, | 2 
Gre. No, ſayeſt me ſo, friend? what Countryman? 
- Pef. Born in Verona, old Antonio's Son; | 
My Father's dead, my fortune lives for me, 
And I do hope good days and long to ſce. 
Gre. Oh, Sir, ſuch a life with ſuch a wife were ſtrange; 
But if you have a ſtomach, to t, O God's name; 
Yau ſhall have me aſſiſting you in all. 
But will you wooe this wild cat? 
Pet. Will I live? | 
Cru. Will he wooe her ? ay, or I'll hang her. 
Pet. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 
Think you, a little din can daunt my ears? 


Have 
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Have 1 not in my time heard lions roar ? 
Have I not heard the ſea, puff d up with winds, 
Rage like an angry boar, chafe with Feat ? 
Have I not heard great Ordnance in the field? 
And heav*n's artillery thunder in the ſkies ? 
Have I not in a pitched batte! heard ; 
Loud larums, =p. **. and trumpets clangue ? 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue, 
That gives not half fo a blow to th'ear 3 
Ass will a cheſnut in a 4 
Tuſn, tuſh, fear boys with bugs. 


Gru. For he gr — — 


Gre. Hortenſio. hark 
This Gentleman is 8 arriv'd, 
My mind preſumes, for his own good, and ours. 


Hor. I promis'd, we would be contributors z - 
And bear his charge of wooing whatſoc'er | 
Gre. And fo we will, Worked Mit fie win her. 
Gru. I would, ] were as ſure of a good dinner. 


80 EN E VI. 
| 7 o them Tranio bravely apparel, and Biondello. 


Tra. Gentlemen, God ſave you. If I may be bold, 
tell me, I beſeech you, which is the readieſt way to 
che houſe of Signior Baptiti® Mines ?- 

Bion. He, R is't he 
you mean ? 

Tra. Even he, Biondello. 

Gre. Hark you, Sir, you laden, 223 

Tra, Perhaps, him and her; what have you to do? 

Pet. Not her that chides, wy n Ares. Tpray. 


md I I 4 CD Foo I ho bd 


3 That gives net half fo great Suk Shakeſpeare. Re vow, 
a blew: to near, | This without 

1 U feat a blow to T ER. 

WARBURTON... 
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Fra. I love no chiders, Sir: Biondello, let's away. 

Luc. Well begun, Trans. 

Hor. Sir, a word, ere you go: „un. 

Are you a ſuitor to the maid you talk of, yea or no? 

Tra. An if I be, Sir, is it any offence ? 

Gre. No ; if without more words you will get you - 

| hence. - at 
Tra. Why, Sir, I pray, are not the ſtreets as free 

For me, as for you? | . 

Gre. But fo is not ſne. 

Tra. For what reaſon, I beſeech you? 

Gre. For this reaſon, if you'll know : 

That ſhe's the choice love of Signior Cremio. 

Her. That ſhe's the choſen of Signior Hortenfio. 

Tra. Softly, my maſters ; if you be gentlemen, 

Do me this Right; hear me with patience. 

Baptiſta is a noble Gentleman, f 

To whom my Father is not all unknown; 

And, were his Daughter fairer than ſhe is, 

She may more ſuitors have, and me for one, 

Fair Leda's Daughter had a thouſand wooers ; 

Then well One more may fair Bianca have, 

And fo ſhe ſhall.. Lacentio ſhall make one, 

Tho' Paris came, in to ſpeed alone. 
Fre. What, this Gentleman will out- talk us all! 
Luc. Sir, give him head; I know, he'll prove a jade. 
Pet. Horttnjio, to what end are all theſe words ? 
Hor. Sir, let me be ſo bold as to aſk you, 

Did you yet ever ſee Baptiſta's daughter? 1 

Tra, No, Sir; but hear I do, that he hath two: 
The one as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 

As the other is for beauteous modeſty. 

Pet. Sir, Sir, the firſt's for me; let her go by. 

. Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules; 

And let it be more than Alcides' twelve. 
Pet. Sir, underſtand you this of me, inſooth : * 
The youngeſt Daughter, whom you hearken for, 

Her father keeps from all acceſs of ſuitors, 


And f 


Th 
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And will not 


n AM 
iſe her to any man, 


Until the eldeſt Siſter firſt be wed ; 


The youn 
Tra. 


Muſt ſteed us all, and me amongſt 


then is free, and not before. 
it beſo, Sir, that you are the ma- 


the reſt; — 


And if you break the ice, and do this feat, 
——— the elder, ſet the younger free Ta 
For our acceſs ; whoſe hap ſhall be to have her, . 


; Will not fo 


graceleſs be, to be ingrate. 


Hor. Sir, you ſay well, and well you do conceive „ 
And ſince you do profels to be a ſuitor, | 


You muſt, as we do, 


ify this Gentleman, 


To whom we all reſt generally beholden. 

| Tra. Sir, I ſhall not be ſlack ; in ſign wh 
| Pleaſe ye, we may convive this afternoon, # 
And quaff carouſes to our Miſtreſs health; 
And — as adverſaries do in law. 
Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 


_ Gru. Nen. O excellent: motion | fellows, let's be 
_ 


Hier. The motion's good 
Patrucbid, I ſhall be your ben venuto. 


indeed, and be it "N | 
. Zxeunt. 


[The Preſenters, beth. ſpeak Here. 


1 Man. 


My Lord, you nod ; you do not mind the Play. 


Sly. Zea, by St. Ann, do J. pong: _ 
—comes there any more of it ? 
Lady. My Lord, tis but begun. 


Sly. "Toa very excellent pines work, Madan Lad: 


Mould, were une — 


4 Phaſe ye, we may contrive 
. this of abt Mr. Theo- 
bald aſks wwh f they were to con- 
trive? and then ſays, a foolifþ 


corruption poſſeſſes the place, and 
ſo alters it to-conwine ; in which 


he is followed, as he pretty 
ſtantly is, when wrong: by the 
Oxford Editor. But the com- 
mon reading is right, and the 
Critic was only — of the 


"I 


' Three ages ſuch as mortal men 


con- 


meaning of it. Contrive does 
— fignify here to project, but 
and wear out, As in 


thi paſlage of Spen/er, 


CONTRIVE, 
1 Queen, 
WARBURTON. 


The 8 is uſed in the ſame 


B. xi. 4 9. 


ſenſe of ending or wearing of, 


in the Palace of. Pleaſure.” - 
ACT 


GAZ 


ba 
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Baptiſta's Houſe in Padua. 


Enter Catharina and Bianca. 


Branca. ' : 
OO0D Fr ak wrong me not, nor wrong your- 
| ſelf, Wc 
To make a bond-maid and a ſlave of me; 
That I diſdain ; but for theſe other Gawds, 
Unbind my hands, I'll pull them off .myſelf ; 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat, | 
Or, what you will command me, will I do; 
So well T know my duty to my elders. 
Cath, Of all thy Suitors here, I charge thee, tell 
Whom thou loviſt beſt : ſee, thou diſſemble not. 
Bian. Believe me, Siſter, of all men alive 
I never yet beheld that ſpecial face, 0 
Which I could fancy more than any other. 5 
Cath. Minion, thou lieſt; is't not Hertenfio ? 
Bian. If you affect him, ſiſter, here I ſwear, 
Pl plead for you myſelf, but you ſhall have him. 
Cath. Oh, then, belike, you fancy riches more; 
You will have Gremio, to keep you fair. * 
Bian. Is it for him you do ſo envy me? 
Nay, then you jeſt ; and now, I well-perceive, 
You have but jeſted with me all this while z 
S ——m— but for theſe et | ms fond of. 
Goods,] This an 7. — EOBALD. 
and unexpreſſive a Word, that, 6 to keep you fair ] 1 
I am ſatisfied our Author wrote, ſhould wiſh to read, To kerp you 
Gawd, (i. . Toys, trifling Or- fine, But either word may ſerve. 
naments 3) a Term that he fre- Lye a 


Yor, III. r 1 
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3 ſiſter Kate, untie my hands. 
Cath. If that be jeſt, then al de rei was fa 
[Strikes ber. 
Duter Baptiſta, 
Why, how now, d whence 
Bap. Why "2 is Aman, grows this 


Bianca, ſtand aſide ; poor girl, ſhe weeps ; | 
Go ply thy needle, meddle not with her. 
For ſhame, thou hilding of a deviliſh {pi pirit, 
doſt thou wrong . that did neꝰer KO 
When did ſhe croſs thee with a bitter word? _ 
Cath. Her ſilence flouts me; and IV be reveng d. 
. [ Flies wet 4 45 
Bob. What, in my fight Bias, L in, 
fee e 
Cath. Will you not ſuffer me? nay, now I ice, 
She is your treaſure ;, ſhe muſt have a —_ 
I muſt dance hare- foot on her wedding-da 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in : 
Talk not to me, I will go fit and weep, 
Till I can find occaſion of revenge. [ Exit Cath. 
Bas Was ever 8 . 817 1 


But who comes N 


4 $ CE "F-FS U. 


Enter Gremid, Lomas. is the Ss rem mee 
Petruchio with Hortenſio, lite a muſician ; Tranio 
and Biondello Pearing a lute and books. 5 


Good morrow, neighbour Baptiſta. 
; Bap. Good morrow, n en A 9 
5 you, Gentlemen, a 

0 — cy 


-word hilding or hinderling,” is a 
lea auretch ; it is applied to C 


tharine for * of tir 


viour. | 
Pei. 
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"Pet And you, good Sir; pray, have you not 4 
ughter call'd Catharina, fair and virtuous ? 
Gy 5 ap. 1 have a daughter, Sir, call'd Catharina. 
Gre. You are tov blunt; go to it orderly. . 
© Pet. Lou wrong me, Signior Gremio, give me leave. 
I am a gentleman of Verona, Sir, 
That, hearing of her beauty and her wit, 
Her affability and baſhful modeſty, 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, 
Am bold to ſhew myſelf a forward gueſt > 
Within your houſe, to make mine eye the witneſs 
Of that Report, which I ſo oft have heard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 
[Preſenting Hortenſio. 
1 do preſent you with a man of mine, 
Cunning in muſick, and the mathematicks, 
To inſtruct her fully i in thoſe ſciences, 
Whereof, I know, ſhe is not ignorant: 
Accept of him, cr elſe you do me wrong, 
His name is Licio, born in Mantua. | | 
bas 0 You'fe welcome, Sir, and he for your good ſake. 
But for my daughter Catharing, this I know, 
She is not for your turn, the more's my grief. 
Pet. I ſee, you do not mean to part with her; 
Or elſe you like not of my company. 
Bap. Miſtake me not, I ſpeak but what I find. 
Whence are you, Sir? what may I call your name? 
Pet; Petruchio is my name, Antonio's fon, 
A man well known throughout all Hay. 
Bap. I know him well: you are welcome for his fake. 
Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray, let us, 
that are poor petitioners, ſpeak too. Baccalare . 
on are marvellous forward. * | 


1 Baccare, art mar- tuous man! the word is uſed | 
velious forward.) We muſt read, ſcornfully, upon any one thar 4 
Baccalare ; by which. the Italian would afſume a port of grandevr. \ 

* thou arrogant, preſump- WARBURTON. 
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Pet. Oh, pardon me, Signior Gremio, I would fain 
3, on doing. 
Gre. ] doubt it not, Sir, but vou vill curſe your 
wooing. 
| Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, Tam ſure of 
it. To expreſs the like kindneſs myſelf, that have 
been more kindly beholden to you than any, free leave 
give to this young ſcholar, that hath been long ſtudy- 
ing at Reims, {Preſenting Lucentio.] as cunning in 
Greek, Latin, and other languages, as the other in 
muſick and mathematicks ; his name is Cambio; pray, 
accept his ſervice. 

Bap. A thouſand db, Signior Gremio : welcome, 
good Cambio. But, gentle Sir, methinks, you walk 
like a ſtranger; [To Tranio.] may, I be ſo bold to 

know the cauſe of your coming? 

Tya. Pardon me, Sir, the boldneſs is mine own, 
That, being a ſtranger in this City here, 
Do make myſelf a ſuitor to your daughter, 

Unto Bianca, fair and virtuous : 

- Nor is your firm reſolve unknown to me, 

In the preferment of the eldeſt ſiſter. 

This liberty is all that T requeſt; 

That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 

I may have welcome mongſt the reſt that woo, 
And free acceſs and favour as the reſt. 

And, toward the education of your daughters, 

I here beſtow. a ſimple Inſtrument, 

And this ſmall. packet of Greek and Latin books. 
If you accept them, then their worth is great. 


is 2. * greet private) 


9 7. doubt it not, Sir, but you it thus, 7 4355 it not, Sir, but 
will curſe your wwocing neighl ours. you will curſe 1 Iv 
_ This is, @ gift) I his nonſenſe bour, this is a gift, &c. 
may be rected by only pointing fing himſelf to aptiſta. 

WAR ZUR rox. 


Bap. 


© Nw. 
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Bas „ Lucentio is your name ? of whence I pray? 
2 ra. Of Piſa, Sir, ſon to Vincentio. | 
Bap. A mighty man of Piſa; by Report 
1 know him well; you are very welcome, Sir. 
Take You. the Jute and You the Set of books, 
[To Hortenſio and Lucentio. | 


You ſhall 80 ſee your Pupils preſently. - 
Holla, withi n! 


"Enter a Servant. 


Sirrah, lead theſe gentlemen .. | 
To my two daughters ; and then tell them Both, 
Theſe are their tutors, bid them uſe them well. 
.  -[ Exit Serv. with Hortenſio and Lucent. 

We will go walk a little in the orchard, 
And then to dinner. You are paſſing welcome, 
And fo, I pray you all, to think yourſelves, 

Pet. Signior Baptiſta, my buſineſs aſketh haſte, 


And every day I cannot come to wooe, 


You knew my father well, and in him me, 
Left ſolely heir to all-his lands and goods, 
Which I have better'd, rather than decreas'd 
Then tell me, if I get your daughter's love, 
What dowry ſhall. have with her to wife? 

Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands: 


And, in poſſeſſion, twenty thouſand crowns, 


Pet. And, for that dowry, I'll affure her of 


Her vidom hood. be it that ſhe ſurvive me, 


In all my lands and leaſes whatſoever ; 10 
Let ſpecialties be therefore drawn between us, 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 
Bap. Ay, when the ſpecial thing is well obrain'd, 
That i is, her love; for that is all in all. 
Pet. Why, that is nothing; for I tell you, fiber, 


lam as peremptoty as ſhe proud- minded. 
And where two raging fires meet together, 
111 * do conſume the thing that ou their fury : 


D 3 | Tho? 
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Ther lade fire grow great wich little wind, . 1-4 
Yet extream guſts will blow out fire and all : 
So I to her, 4 ſhe. yields to me, Res 
For I am, rough, and. wooe vor bike 4 babe... Fond 
Bap. Well may'ſt thou wooe, and happy be thy 


ſpeed ! 
But — thou arm'd for ſome unhappy words. = 
Pet. Ay, to the proof, as mountains are for w 
That ſhake not, ho? TY ow perpetually. 


8 c E N E UI. 22 — 
Enxrer Hortenſio with bis head broke.” 4 . 
Bap. 11 ws my friend, why doſt e 1 2 
| e 
Hr. For fear, 1 promiſe you! if Took dan 
Bap. * will my ger prove a good Fl: 
| ician ? 
Hor. I think, ſhe'll ſooner prove A ſoldier ; > A 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 
1 Bap. Why, then thou canſt not break her to the lute ? 
=. Hor. Why, no; for ſhe hath broke the lute to . 
N F did but tell her ſhe miſtook her frets, | 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, | 
When, with a moſt i Aren deviliſh ſpirit. 
Frets call you them? quoth ſhe : I'll fume with 3. 
1 And with that word ſhe ſtruck me on the head, 
| And through the inſtrument my Pate made ways 
| And there I ſtood amazed for a while, | 
YH As on a pillory, looking through the lute ; 
While ſhe did call me raſcal, fidler, | 
And twangling Jack, with twenty ſuch vite terms, 
As ſhe had ſtudied to miſuſe me ſo. _ 
FP. Now; by the world, it is a luſty wench ; 
| I love her ten times more than eer 1 did; 
* Oh, how | long to have ſome chat with her! 
1 Bap. Well, go with me, and be not ſo diſcomfited, 
Proceed in practice with my youn er daughter, | 
3 to 22 and thankful f r good turns; 
4 4 Signior 
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Signior Petruchio, will you ga wich us, 
Or ſhall I ſend my daughter Kate to you ? 
Pet. I pray vou, do. I will attend her here, . 
[ Exit Bap. with Grem, Horten, and Trade 


ade be Ke els ſome ſpirit when ſhe. comes. 
hy, then PII tell her plain, 


pn ſi be rl as a * 
one l e Fü E looks as c 


| 9 bebe roles newly watt with dew ; 
ſhe be mute, and will not. ſpeak a . 

T = I'll commend. her volubilityz :; 

And ſay, ſhe uttereth piercing eloquence : | 
I ſbe do bid me pack, I'll give her cant, 
As tho ſhe bid me ſtay by her a week; 
If ſhe.den e d. Eng che tay: "A; od 
e the banns, and when be marricd 

t * We. and now, Petruchio; ſpeak. 


„See E W. 


ee, Euter Catharina. 
"Ts! ICS # 


Good T Kate; for that 8 your name, 1 hear. 
Cath. Well have you heard, but nen ban of 
hearin | | 


They call me Catharine, chat do talk of me. 8 x 
Het. You ly%, infuith, for you are call'd plain Kate, 
And bonny. Kate, and ſometimes Kate the curſtt: 
But Kate, the prettieſt Kate in chriſtendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my ſuper dainty Rate... 

(For daintiev-are all Cates) and therefore. Kate ; 

Takg this.of me, Kaze of. my conſolation! 

Hearing thy mildneſs prais d in every Town, 53 

Thy virtues, 3 of, and thy beauty n. 7 

Yet not ſo, deeply as to thee belongs: 

Myſelf am mov d to wooe. thee for my wife. 

Cath. Mov'd ?—in good time—let him that mov cl 

you hither, | 


; 


Remove you hence :I ker you ut the firſt 
—_—_ = 4 


"You were a moveable. 
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. why, what's a moveable ? * 46 bi E N 
Cath. A join'd ſtool. 4 . a TOY . 170 
Pet. Tbdu haſt hit it; come, fi on me. 
- Cath. Aſſes are made to bear, and fo are you. 
Ws Women are made to bear, and ſo are you. 
. Cath. No ſuch jade, Sir, as you; if me you mean. 
Pet. Alas, good Kate, I will not burden thee; 
For knowing thee to be but young and light — 
Cath. Too light for ſuch a ſwain as you to catch z 
And yet as heavy as my weight ſhould be. "1 
Pet Should bee; ſhould buz'———_ ; 
Cath. Well tzen, and like a buzzard, © © 
' Pet. * 1 turtle, ſhall A buzzard take 
. thee 
Cath. Ay, for a turtle, as he 1 a buzzard. *. 
Pet. Come, come, you waſp, i*faith, you are too angry. 
* Cath. If I be walpiſh; 9 ſting. 
Pet. My Res is then to pluck it 4 
Cath. Ah, if the ' ol could End! it, where it lies. 
Pet. R knows Hot, where a walp doth wear * 
>] l 
We es ! gd 
Catb. In his tongue. 
Pet. Whoſe tongue? 
| Cath. Yours, . talk of this 1 0 farewel. 
Pet. What with my tongue in ponings f nay, come 
in, 
Good Kae am a gentleman. 
Cath. That Fi! try. | [She rites him. 
Pet. I ſwear, I'll cuff you, if you ſtrike 3 
Catb. So may you loſe your arms; N 
If you ſtrike me, you are no gentleman; 
And if no gentleman, why then, no arms; 
Pet. A herald, Kate? oh, put me in ty books. 
Cath.” What is your creſt,” a coxcombꝰ? 
* Jy, fora turtle, as he takes — tuzzard. © 


a buzzard. ] Perhaps we That is, he may take me . 


may read better, | turtle, and he ſhall find me a 
a for a turtle, and he takes a hawk.” 
Pet. 
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pet. A combleſs cock, ſo Kate will be my hen. 
Catb. No cock of mine, you crow too like a craven. 


Pet. Nay, come, Kate ; come, your muſt not look 
ſo ſower.* 


| Cath. It is my Abe when J ſee a crab. 


Pet. 15 here's no crab, and res look not | 


- ſo ſfower. | 
Cath. There is, there b. ) 

Pet. Then, ſhew'it'me. 

Cath. Had I a glaſs, I would. 

Pet. What, you mean my face? x1 

Cath. Well aim'd of fach a young one. . 

Pet. Now by St. George, I am too young for 23 7 

Cath. Let you are wither d. 

Pet. Tis with Cares. 

Cath. I care not. 

Pet. Nay, N you, Kate ; in ſoorh, you Heap 
not 10 

Catb. [chaſe you if Lu ker! me go 

Pet. No, not a whit; 1 find you paſſing e 1 

*Twas told me, you were rough, and coy, and ſullen, 

And now I find Report a very liar; 

For thou art pleafant, gameſom, paſſing courteous, 

But flow in ſpeech, yer ſweet as ſpring- time flowers. 

Thou canſt not frown, thou canſt not look aſcance, 

Nor bite the lip, as y wenches will, 

Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be croſs in talk: 

But thou with mildneſs entertain'ft thy wooers, 

With gentle conf rence, ſoft and affable. 

Why doth the world report, that Kate doth limp? 

Oh ſland'rous world]! Kare, like the hazle- twig, 

Is ſtrait and ſlender; and as brown in hue 

As hazle- nuts, and ſweeter than the kernels. 

O, let me ſee thee walk; thou doſt not halt. | 
Cath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ſt command. 
Pei. Did ever Dian ſo become a grove, 

As Kate this chamber with her princely gaite ? 

O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate, 


And 


=- 
PR urn N 


2 
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And then let Mans bo chaſt; and Dian ſportful ! 
Cath. Where did you ſtudy all this>goadly ſh: ? 

Pet. It is extempore,: from my _mother-yis... | 

Cath. A witty mother, r e fon. 

Pet. Am Lat wie? im "22.J] 05 

Cub. Less deep bon . Cond 0 

Pet. Why, fo I mean, ſweet Catharine, in hy bed: 
= e ſetting all this chat agde, . Au 
10 in plain terms: your Scher hath eehte, 
= - That you hall be my iſe; your dow 
And, will you, niſl you, I will mary WWW 
Now, Kart, Lam a buſband for Jour turn. * 5 
(Thy beauty, that doth * — bke thee wells) 
Thou mult be married to no man but n. 
For I am be, am born to tame you, Katez 
And bring you from a wild cat @ a Late. 
Conformable as other houſhold Kates ; 
Here cornes your father, never make denial, a5 
| moſt an will have Catharine $6 my Wie. 
| SK N R inn 
| Eager Baptiſta, Gremio, and Tranig,, + -» - 
Bap. Now, Signior wee n. Ine 

my daughter "e170 3 

Per. How but well, Sir? how but well? 

It were impoſſible, I ſhould ſpeed. amiſ. Lane 

Bap. Why, n. daughter Casbarine, in you 
, dumps; ite 220 conn ten Sine 

_ Cath, Call you i ranked ids, 1 promiſe you 
 You'ye ſhew'd a tender fatherly - 4 

To wiſh me wed to one half lunatick 

A madcap ruffian, — v-ermah uf 2! 

That thinks-with-qaths to face the matter out-: 4 
Pet. Father, tis thus; yourſelf and all the World, 
That talk'd of her, have call Aid f 41 * 

If ſhe be curſt, it is for palicy ; kak 
For ſhe's not 2 but modeſt is the dave. ,- 1 


7 — — , Yon c es Mi as _ 


5 


[ 
Y 
4 
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She is not hot, but temperate as the morn ; 
For patience, ſhe will prove a ſecond Griſſel; 
And Roman Luerece for her chaſtity. 
And, to conclude, we've greed ſo well 3 
That upon Sunday is the wedding day. oY 
' Cath. I'll fee thee hang'd on Kane Frſt. 
Gre. Hark. : Petruchio ! [ ſhe 151. ſhe'll ſee thee 
' hangd Krk. 


T ra. Is bi: 27 ſpeeding ? nay, then, good night, 


Pet. . be pa paths, Sun 1 chuſe her for myſelf; WO 
If ſhe and T be pleas d, what's that to —_— 
'Tis bargain'd *twixt us twain, being alone, 
That ſhe ſhall ſtill be curſt in company. Fe 
| tell you, tis incredible to believe 
How much ſhe loves me; oh, the kindeſt Kate /— 
She hung about my neck, and kiſs on e 
She vy'd ſo faſt, proteſting oath on dat, 
That in a twink ſhe won me to her love. 3 
Oh, you are novices; tis a world to ſee, ? 
How tame, (when men and women are alone) 
meacock wretch can make the curſteſt ſhrew. 
Give me thy hand, Kate, I will unto Venice, *. 
To buy apparel gainſt the wedding · day; ye 
Father, provide the feaſt, and bid go gueſts ; 
I will be ; iy my Colbaring ſhall be fine. | 
Bap. I Tow not what to ſay, but give your hands; 
God ſend you Joy, Petruchio / tis a match. 
Gre. Tra. Amen, ſay we; we will be witneſſes, . 
Pet. Father, and wife, and Gentlemen, adieu; 
I will to Venice, Sunday comes apace, | 
We will have rings and things, and fine array ; 
And kifs nk Kate, we will be married o 8 
Ex. Petruchio, and Catharine jeveralh, 
3 ce; we may ealily read, 
oh: D ae ee, 
conſtruftion that will fait this 4 P Cn 


. N SCENE 


& 


x 
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Gre Was ever match clapt up fo alen? 2 
Bap. Faith, gentlemen, I play a merchant's par, | 
And venture madly on a deſperate mart.. 5 
Tra. T was a commodity lay fretting by you; 
Tuill bring you gain, or periſh on the ſeas. Be” 
Bap. The gain I ſeek is quiet in the match. 
Gre. No doubt, but he bath got a quiet catch: 
But now, Baptiſta, to your youn 5 
Now is the day we long have looked for: 
Jam your neighbour, and was ſuitor firſt. 
Tra. And I am one, that love Bianca more 
1 Than words can witneſs, or your thoughts can gueſs. 
Gre. Youngling ! thou canſt not love ſo dear as I. 
Tra. Grey-beard ! th love doth freeze... * 
Gre. But tine doth 
Skipper, ſtand back; tis age that nouriſheth. 
Tra. But youth, in ladies eyes that flouriſheth. 
\ Bop. Cn, you, Gentlemen, I will compound this 
"oy 
"Tis deeds muſt win the prize; and he, of both, 
That can aſſure my daughter greateſt dower, | 
Shall have Bianca's love. 
Say, Signior Gremio, what can you affure "OS ? 
Gre. Firſt, as you know, my houſe within the city 
Is richly furniſhed with plate and gold, 
Baſons fe ewers to lave her dainty hands: 


My hangings _ of Brian tapeſtry; 
Old Gremio's notions are 4 glows, and with a falls 
confirmed by Shadut!!. þ [ heat, 
Te fire o — in youthful bluad, Like fire in bogs, it burns, and 
Lie what is hindled in bruſ6- [warmes us long 
Iαονν, And thouzh the flame be nit 
But for a moment burns [ /o great 


But when crept inte aged wins, Yet is the heat as firong. 
7 burns, and long remain, ; : ks ; 
In 
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In ivory coffers I have ſtuft my crowns z 


4 


In cypreſs cheſts my arras, counterpoints, 
Coſtly apparel, tents and canopies, _. 

Fine linen, Turkey cuſhions boſs'd with pearl; 
Valance of Venice gold in needle- work; 

Pewter and braſs, and all things that belong 

To houſe, or houſe-keeping : then, at my farm, 
have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, | 
Sixſcore fat oxen ſtanding in, my ſtalls ; 

And all things anſwerable to this portion. 
Myſelf am ſtruck in years, I muſt confeſs, 

And if I die to morrow, this is hers; 


If, whilſt I live, ſhe will be only mine. 
Tra.. That only came well in 


Sir, liſt to me; 


I am my father's heir, and only ſon; 4 

If I may have your daughter to my wife, 

Ill leave her houſes three or four as good, 

Within rich Piſa walls, as any one | 

Old Signior Gremio has in Padua; 

| Beſides two thouſand ducats by the year 

Of fruitful land; all which ſhall be her jointure. 
What, have I pinch'd you, Signior Gremio ? | 

Bre. Two thouſand ducats by the year of land! 

My land amounts but to ſo much in all: 

That ſhe ſhall have, beſides an Argo/ie 


2 Gre, Two thouſand ducats by 


the year of land! 
9 not te /o much 


That (be ſhall have, and. 


Tho! all the copies concur in this 


rezding, ſurely, if we examine 
the reaſoning, ſomething will be 
found wrong. Gremio is ſtartled 
at the high ſettlement Tranio 
propoſes ;' ſays, his whole eſtate 
in land can't match it, yet he'll 
ſettle fo much a year upon her, 
Sc. This is playing at croſs- 
purpoſes, The change of the 


zegative in the ſecond line ſalves 
the abſurdity, and ſets the paſ- 
ſage right. Gremio and Traxzio 
are vyeing in their offers to 

Bianca: The latter boldly pro- 
poſes to ſettle land to the amount 
of two thouſand ducats per an- 
TUM. 
other, in land, amounts but to 
that value; yet ſhe ſhall have 
that Il endow her with the 
whele; and conſign a rich veſſel 
to her uſe, over and above. I hus 
all is intelligible, and he goes on 
to outbid his rival. Wa e BURN. 


That 


My whole eſtate, ſays the - 


6. my FAMING Th 
That now is 1 ing in Marſcilles's road. Ponte 
What, have I choakt you with an Argee? 

Tra. Gremio, tis known, my father hath no 11 
Than three great Argaſies, beſides two galliaſſes N 0 
And twelve tight gallies; theſe I will aſſure her, 
And twice as much, what e er thou offer ' ſt next. 

Gre. Nay, I have offer d all; I have no more ; 4 
And fle can abe no mote thin ll Fave; | 

If you like me, ſhe ſhall have me and mine. 

Ira. Why, then the maid is mine from all the wor 
By your firm promiſe ; Gremio is out-vied. | 10 

Bap. I muſt confeſs, your offer is the beſt "th —_ 
And let your father make her the aſſurance, 

She is your own, elſe you muſt pardon me: 
If you ſhould- die before him, where's her dower ? 

Tra. That's but a cavil; he is old, I young. 

Gre. And may not young men die, as well as old: 

Bap. Well, gentlemen, then I am thus reſolv'd : 
On Sunday next, you know, \ 

My daughter Catharine is to be LN - "go 


Now on the Sunday follo | Branca 
Re bride to you, if e this aſſurance; 
If not, to Signior Gremio : 
And fo I take my leave, and thank you both. [Exit 


Gre. Adieu, good neighbour. —Now I fear thee not: 


Sirrah, young gameſter, your father were a fool 
'To give thee all; and in his waining age 
Set foot under thy table: tut! a toy APR. 
An old Lalian fox is not ſo kind, my boy. — 
| Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wither hide! 
1 Tes have fac d it with a card of ten: 4 1 


. T have fac 'd it with a | And fler lis mn a en- 
| card of ten:] That is, of ten 
with the higheſt card, in the old And Pen — in his Fad Sep. 
fimple games of our anceſtors. herd, 
So that this became a proverbial — Hart if en 
Ae So Skelton I trow he bej—— 
N A ice. an eren good ne. 
out with him then, : W 


g $0 ” 


* 4 
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Tis in iy head to do my maſter good: > OAT Os 
I ſee no OR OY} fohp 1 Lncentio | 
May get a father, ca , ppos'd Vintemio; | 
Ang that's a wonder * ' fathers commonly 4 e od 
ge TD: but, ih this caſe of wocing, 
| a hh e if 1 fail not of my cunning. 
N [Er 
| [The Preſenters, above, ſpeak WT 
Sly. Sim, EPA. well the fool come again? 
Sim. Anon, my Lord. 
Sly. Gee's ſrnemore dint kere—wher#« nente | 
lere, Sim, eat ſome of theſe things. . 
Sim: So T do, my Lord. 
h Here, Sim, 7 drink tothe. 


— 12 2 , 
n ** 


—_— — 


Ae in SCENE 15 
e Baptista, Houſe. | 
Enter Lucentio, Hortenho, a Bianca. | 


1 Luc zur 1 0. \ 


"er, forbear; you grow tov forward, Sir: 
- Have you ſo [On forgot the entertainment 
Her ſiſter Catharine welcom'd you wichal ? 
Hor. 'Wrangling Pedant, this is 
The patroneſs of heavenly harmony; 
Nr Fl 
And when in muſick we have ſpent an hour, 
Tour lecture ſhall have leifure for as much. 
© Luc, Prepoſterous aſs ! that never read ſo far 


"If the word ler be che 1 "that de word ae ſhould be 
do not ſee my uſe of the omitted, and that Iy ae, Pew 
quotation. u the Hul come f — 
* Pier will the Joo! comm ing the favourite of che 

' gain?) The character of or, as we now phraſe it, of 
the fool has not been introduced upper gallery, was na ex- 
e eee pected in every interlude. * 


n AMI NG 


To know the cauſe why muſick was ordain'd : a 
Was it not to refreſh the mind of man 


After his ſtudies, or his uſual u 0 
Then give me leave to read philoſophy, 
And, while I pauſe, ſerve in your harmony. 
Hor. Sirrah, I will not bear theſe Braves of thine. 
Bian. Why, Gentlemen, you do me double wrong, 
To ſtrive for That which reſteth in my choice: 
I am no breeching ſcholar in the ſchools 1 
PI! not be tied to hours, nor pointed times, 
But learn my leſſons as I pleaſe myſelf; 
And to cut off all ſtrife, here fit we down, 
Take you your inſtrument, play you the while; 
His lecture will be done, ere you have tun'd. 
' Hor. You'll leave his — when I am in tune? 
_ [Hortenſio retires. 
Luc. That will be never ; tune your inſtrument. 
Bian, Where left we laſt ? 
Luc. Here, Madam : Hac ibat Simois, bie ft Si 
geia tellus, . | 
Hic ſteterat Priami regia celſa ſenis. 
Bian. Conſtrue them. 
Luc. Hac ibat, as I told you before, Simois, am 
Lucentio, hic e, ſon unto * of Piſa, Sigeia tel- 
tus, diſguiſed. thus to get your love, Bic i erat, and 
that Lucentio that comes a wooing, Priami, is my man 
_ Tram, regia, bearing my port, celſa ſenis, that we 
might beguile the old Pantaloon. + 
Hur. Madam, my inſtruments in tune. [ Returning. 
Bian. Let's hear. O fie, the treble jars. 
Luc. Spit in-the hole, man, and tune again. 


Bian. Now let me ſee, if I can conſtrue it: Hac 


ibat Simois. I know you not, hic eft Sigeia tellus, I truſt 
you not, hic ſteterat Priami, take heed he hear us not, 
regia, preſume not, celſa ſenis, deſpair not. 
Hor. * tis now in tune. * 
4 88 Ge old eully i in 7 A faces. 


* Luc. 


„„ A, FH 


_ 


a A lad we. 
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Tac. All but the baſe. 
Hor. The baſe is right, *tis the baſe knave 1j ars. 
How fiery and how froward js. our Pedant !!! 
Now, for my, life, that knave doth court my love; 
Pedaſcule, 11 watch you better yet. 
Bian, In time 1 may believe, yet I miſtruſt.. 
Luc. Miſtruſt it not, — for, ſure, - #acides 
Was 4jax, call'd ſo from his grandfather. 

- Bian, I muſt believe my maſter, elſe I promiſe you, 
I ſhould be arguing ſtill upon that doubt; 
But let it reſt. Now, Licio, to you: ' 
Good maſters, take it not unkindly, pray, 
That I have been thus pleaſant with you both. 
Hor. You may go walk, and give me leave awhile z 
My leſſons. make no muſick in three parts. 
Tuc. Are you ſo formal, Sir? well, I muſt wait, 
And watch withal ; for, but 1 be dived, 


Our fine muſician groweth amorous. Ia. 
Her. Madam, Fefore you totich the een 

To learn the order of my fingering, Nn 2389 © 

I muſt begin with rudiments of art; _ os 


To teach you Gamut in a briefer ſort, 

More pleaſant, pithy, and effectual, 

Than hath been taught by aby of niy trade I 

And there it is in writing fairly drawn. 

Bian. Why, Lam paſt my Gamut long ago. 

Hor. Yet read the Gamut of Hortenfio. 

Bian. [reading. I Gamut 1 ain, the AR of all 
acc 

4 re, to plead Horrenſo's 4 paſſion ; oth: 

B mi, Bianca, take him for thy lord, 

C faut, chat loves with all Alecdon; 


$ Pedaſcaley—————} he would miſroſ,] This and the Gen 
have faid Didz/cale, but think- Verſes, that follow, have in all 
ing this too honourable, he coins the Editions been ſtupidly ſhuf- 
the: word Pedaſcale in imitation fled and miſplacd to wron 
of it, from Pedant. Speakers; fo chat every Word 
on WarBnukTon, ſaid was glaring y out of Cha- | 
In time I may believe, yet 7 raQer. Tutor. 


Vor. III. 1 D. ſel 


30 1 Wade <6 


D fobre,. one-cliff, but two notes have I. 
E Ie mi, Thow pity, or Idle. 

Call you this Gum + tut, 1 1ike it not; 
Old faſRiohs pleaſe me beft ; Fm not fo nice ! 
To change tru rules for odd inventions. 


Enter @ Servant. Me 
Serv. Ak, Four father prays you Jewe your 
boo 


And help to dreſs your ſiſter's Sat up; 3 
You know, to morrow is the ba 
ian. Farewel, ſweet maſters, both uſt — M 
F.. Ker. 
Lu: Fach. miſtzels then ] have og | 
* 
| Her. But 1 have cauſe to pry into this n 
Methinks, he looks as tho he was in love: 
Vet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be ſo humble, 
To caſt thy wandring eyes on every Stale; 
Seize thee, who liſt; if once I find . | 
2 o will be quit wirh thee by e . 


„ e E * E u. 


Huw: Baptiſta, Gen Tranio, 8 Taz 
pate centio, 'Blancs, and 2:yeedanes. "As 


Bap. Signior Lacentio this is the pointed day 
That Catb'rine and Petruchio ſhould do Mgeried 3 
And yet we hear not of our ſon-in-la w. 
What will be ſaid to what mockery will it he, 


7 © d faſhions Wa me beft :. Verſe, for. All that, is ſophiſti- 
In nt Jo nice cated. nuine Copies all 
To change true Rules fir new concur in Reading, 
Inventions.] This is Setife 7e change true Rules for old 
| and: he Meaning of the Paſſage; ; _ Inventions, 


but the Reading of the Sec 


TuzoBALD: 


"_—_ 1 
oY „ 
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T6 want the Bridegroom, when the Prieſt attend 
To ſpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage? 
What ſays Lucentio to this ſhame. of ours 
Cath. No ſhame, but mine; 1 muſt, forſooth, be 
forc'd | 
To give my hand oppos'd againſt my heart, 

21 a wn brain Rudeſby, full bf ſpleen , * 

Who woo'd in hafte, and means to wed ar leiſure. 
I told you, I, he was a frantick fool, 
Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour : | 
And to be noted for a merry man, | 
He'll woo a thouſand, *point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, N and proclaim the banns ; 
Yet never means to wed, where he hath woo'd. | 
Now muſt the world point at poor Catharine, 

And ſay, lo! there is mad Petruchio's wife, 

If it would pleaſe him come and marry her, 

Tra. Patience, good Catharine, and Baptiſta. o; 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well; 

What ever fortune ſtays him from his word, 

Tho' he be blunt, I know him paſling wiſe : 

Tho' he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. 

Cath. Would Catbarine had never ſeen him tho! 
[Exit 4 
Bap. Go, gt irl; I cannot blame thee now to weep 
For ſuch an jury would vex a Saint, | 
Much mote a Shrew of thy impatient humovr, 


80 E N E Ul. 
„Fur Biondello. 


Bion. Maſter, Maſter ; old news, and ſuch news a 
you never heard of. | 


Bup. Is it new and old too ? how may 1 that be ? 


wo 2 That is, fall of humour, caprice, and incon- 
Es Bion. 
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Bion. Win. is it not ven- 0 bear of Fe 


coming ? eh [$i a 63 
Bap. Is be cn? 8 1485 
Bion. Why, no, Sr. n y | 
Bap. What then? ens 
Bion. He is coming. 

Bap. When will he Wi 
Bion. When he ſands where I am, and ſees you 

e 

Tra. But, fay, what to thine old news? 
Bion. Why, Petruchio is coming in a new hat and 
an old jerkin, a pair of old breeches thrice turn'd ; a 
pair of boots that have been candle-caſes, one buckled, 
ne lac d: an old ruſty. ſword ta'en_ out of the 
rown-armory, with a 8 hilt, and chapeleſs, with 
two broken points; his horſe hipp'd with an old mo- 
thy ſaddle, the ſtirrups of no kindred; beſides, poſ- 
ſeſt with. the. glanders, and like to moſe in the chine, 
troubled” with the lampaſſe, infected with the faſhions, 
full of windgalls, ſped with ſpavins, raied with the 
yellows, paſt cure of the fives, ſtark ſpoiled with the 
laggers, begnawn with the bots, waid in the back and 
' ſhoulder-ſhotten, _near-legg'd before, and with a half. 
check t bit, and a headſtall of ſheep's leather, which 
being reſtrain'd,: to keep, him from ſtumbling, hath 
been often burſt, 1 5 now repair d with knots; one 
girt ſix times piec d, and a woman's crupper of velun, 
which hath two letters for her name, fairly ſet down 
in ſtuds, and here and there piec'd with packthread. 

Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bion. Oh, * bis Bebe, for al the world capar- 


9 4 1 of boots ene buck- is, I think, a ttanſſ 
Lu, amiher late; an oſd rufty * by the ſeeming lion « 
ford ta'en out of the town-a:- _ to ſword, I read, à pe 
mory, i 'a broken hilt, and of bocts, one buckled, — 
cCbapeliſ, with two broken joints.| faced with two broken points; 
How a ſword ſhould have eue an old ruſty fword—avith a broka 
. "broken points I cannot tell. There hilt, and hapeleſs, 

NR ; ſon'd 


<y e. . . „ „ „ bk tk rere ao 4 a 


— 
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ſon'd like the horſe, with a linnen ſtock on one leg, 
and a kerſey boot- hoſe, on the other, garter'd with a 
red and blue liſt, an old hat, and the humour of forty 
fancies prickt up in't for a feather: a monſter, a very 
monſter in apparel, and not like a chriſtian footboy, 
or a gentleman's lackey. REC mY 

Tra. Tis ſome odd humour pricks him to this 
faſhion ; * | "ABBY 
Yet ſometimes he goes but mean apparell'd. | 
Bap. 1 am glad he is come, howſoever he comes. 


Bion. Why, Sir, he comes not. 

Bap. Didſt thou not ſay, he comes? 

Bion. Who? that Petruchio came not. 
Bap. Ay, that Petruchio came. 


Bion. No, Sir; I ſay, 
his back. 


his horſe comes with him on 


Bap. Why, that's all one. 5 
Bion. Nay, by St. Jamy, I hold you a penny, 


A horſe and a man is more than one, 


many. 


1 An old hat, and the humour 
of forty fancies prickt up in't for 
a feather :] This was ſome bal- 
lad or drollery of that time, 
which the Poet here ridicules, 


by making Petruchio prick it up 
in his foot-boy's old hat for a 


= 
a 7 


feather. His ſpeakers are 
petually quoting ſcraps and 
zas of old Ballads, and often ve- 
ry obſcurely ; for, ſo well are 
they adapted- to the occaſion, 
that they ſeem of a piece with 
the reſt, In Shake/pear's time, 
the kingdom was over-run with 
theſe doggrel compoſitions. And 
he ſeems to have born them a 
very particular grudge, He fre- 
quently ridicules both them and 


Ez 


and yet not 
| ” * 


their makers with exquiſite hu- 
mour. In Much ad abrut n- 
thing, he makes B-ne4i& ay, 
Prove that ever 1 (oe more bload 
«vith love than I ge! again with 
drinking, prick out my eyes with a 
ballad maker's pen. As the blunt- 
neſs of it would make the exe- 
cution of it extremely painful. 
And again in Troilus and Cre/ida, 
Pandaras in his diſtreſs having 
repeated 'a very ſtupid ftanza 
from an old ballad, ſays, with 
the higheſt humour, There newer 
avas a truer rhyme ; let 2s c g- 
way not hi ig, for we may live to 
bade need of ſuch a de je, We 
fee it, awe ſee it. WARBURTON, 


SCENE 
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8 E N E Iv. 
wb San Petruchio and Grumio fentaftcalh babited. 
"Re Come, where be theſe gallants ? who is aj 


. home? 

Bap. You're welcome, Sir. 

Pet. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not. | 

Tra. Not 0 well parell'd, as I wiſh you were, 

Pet. Were it better, I ſhould ruſh in thus. 
But where is Kate ? where is my lovely bride ? 
How 8 5 my Father? Gentles, nn you 
And whereforg e this goodly company, 


As if they ſaw ſome wondrous monument, 


Some comet, or unuſual prodigy ? 
Bap. Fad Sir, you know this is your wedding- 
ay : 
Ff rſt, __ we ſad, fearing you would not come ; 
Now, ſadder, that you come ſo unprovided. 
Fy, doff this habit, ſhame to your eſtate, 
An eye-ſore to our folemn feſtival. 

Tra. And tell us what occaſion of import 
 Hath all fo long detain'd you from your wife, 
And ſent you hither fo unlike ene £5 a5 

Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to hear: : 
Sufficeth, I am come to keep my word, 

Tho' in ſome part enforced to digreſs, * 
Which at more leiſure I will ſo excuſe, 

As you ſhall well be ſatisfied withal. 

But, where is Kate? 1 tay too long from her ; 


The morning wears; tis time, we were at church. 


Tra. See not your bride in theſe unreverent robes ; 
Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 


„ To digreſs.) To deviate from any promiſe, 


* 


Pu. 
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Pet, Not I; believe me, thus I'll viſit her. 
Bap. But thus, I truſt, you will not marry her. 
Pet. Good ſooth, even thus; therefore ha* done with 
words; = | 

To me ſhe's married, not unto my cloaths : 

Could I repair what ſhe will wear in me, 

As I could change theſe poor accoutrements, 

*T were well for Kaze, and better for myſelf. 

But what a fuol am I to chat with you, 

When I ſhauld bid goad-morrow to my Bride, 


And ſeal the title with a lovely kiſs? Exit. 
Tra. He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire: 
We will perſuade him, be it poſlible, , 
Io put on better ere he go to church. 


Bap. I'll after him, and ſee the event of this. ¶ Exit. 
S c E N E V. 


Tra. But, Sir, our love concerneth us to add 
Her Father's liking ; which to bring to pals, 
As I before imparted to your Worſhip, 
I am to get a man, (whate'er he be, 
It ſkills not much; we'll fit him to our turn ;) 
And he ſhall be Yincentio of Piſa, 
And make aſſurance here in Padua 
Of greater ſums than I have promiſed : 
So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, | 
And marry ſweet Bianca with conſent, - 
Luc. Were'it not, that my fellow ſchool mafter 
Doth watch Bianca's ſteps ſo narrowly, 
Twere good, - methinks, to ſteal our marriage; 
Which once perform'd, let all the world ſay, no, 
Pll keep my own, deſpight of all the world. 
Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into, 
And watch our vantage in this buſineſs: 
We'll over- reach the grey · heard Gremio, 
The narrow- prying Father Minola, . © 
E 4 The 
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The quaint muſician amorous Licioz 
All for! op maſter's ſake, Lan. | 


SCENE. VI, 


Enter Gremio. 


\ 


Now, Signior Gremio, came you from the church? 
Gre. As willingly as e'er I came from ſchool. 
.M 7a. And is the Bride and Bridegroom coming 
home? 
Gre. A Bridegroom, 2 you? *tis a groom, indeed, 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl ſhall find. 
Tra. Curſter than ſhe? why, *tis'impoſſible. 
Gre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
Tra. Why, ſhe's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam. 
Gre. Tut, ſhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him: 
II tell you, Sir Lucentio; when the Prieſt 
Should aſk, if Catharine ſhould be his wife? 
Ay, by gogs-woons, quoth he: and ſwore ſo pd,” 
That, all amaz'd, the Prieſt let fall the book ; 
And as he ſtoop'd again to take it up, * 
This mad- brain'd Bridegroom took him ſuch a cuff. 
That down fell prieſt and book, and book and prieſt. 
Now take them up, quoth he, if any lift. 
Tra. What ſaid the wench, when he roſe-up again? 
Gre. Trembled and ſhook for why, he ſtamp d 
and ſwore, 
As if the Vicar meant to cozen him. 
But after many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine: a health, quoth he; as if 
H' ad been aboard carowſing to his Mates 
After a ſtorm ; quafft off the muſcadel, 
And threw the ſops all in the ſexton's face ; ; 
Having no other cauſe, but that his beard 
Grew thin and hungerly, and ſeem'd to aſk 
His ſops as he was drinking. This done, he took 
The Bride about the neck, and kiſt her lips 
Wich 


OF THE SHRE W. 37 
With ſuch a clamorous ſmack, that at the parting 

All the church echo'd ; and I ſeeing this, 

Came thence for very ſhame ; and after me, 

1 know, the rout is coming : Such a mad marria 
Ne'er was before. —Hark, hark, I hear the minſtreks,. 
Ne e 1 | ladet plays 


r 


Enter Petruchio, Catharina, Bianca, Hortenſio, 
5 | and Baptiſta. 


Pet. Gentlemen and friends, I thank you for your 
pains ; | * ö 

I think to dine with me to day, 

And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheer; 

But ſo it is, my haſte doth call me hence; 

And therefore here I mean te take my leave. 

Bap. Is't poſſible, you will away to night? 

Pet. I muſt away to day, before night come. 

Make it no wonder; if you knew my buſineſs, 

You would entreat me rather go than ſtay, 

And, honeſt Company, I thank you all, 

That have beheld me give away myſelf 

To this moſt patient, ſweet and virtuous wife. 

Dine with my father, drink a health to me, 

For I muſt hence, and farewel to you all. 

Tra. Let us entreat you ſtay till after dinner. 

Pet, It may not be. | 

Gre. Let me intreat you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Cath. Let me intreat you. 

Pet. I am content 

Cath. Are you content to ſtay ? 

Pet. 1 am content you ſhall intreat me, ſtay ; 

But yet not ſtay, intreat me how you can, 

Cath. Now, if you love me, ſtay. 

fel. Grumio, my horſes. 
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Gru, Ay, Sir, they be ready; the oats = eaten 
the horſes. | 

Cath. Nay, then, 
Do what thou canſt, I will not go NES 3 
No, nor to morrow, nor till I pleaſe myſelf: 
The door is open, Sir, there lies your way, 
You may be jogging, while your boots are green; 
For me, I'll nat g0, till I pleaſe myſelf: 
*Tis like, . you'll prove a jolly ſurly groom, 
That take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. 


Pet. O, Kate, content thee, pr'ythee, be not angry, 


Cath. 1 will be angry; what haſt thou to do? 
Father, be quiet; he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. 

Gre. Ay, marry, Sir; now it begins to work. 
Cath. Gentlemen, forward to al dinner. 
Il T ſee, a woman may be made a fool, 

If ſhe had not a ſpi 2 

Pet. I hey ſhall go forward, Kate, at thy men 
Obey the Bride, you that attend on her: 

Go to the feaſt, revel and domineer z 


_ , Carowſe full meafure to her maiden-head ; 


Be mad and merry, or go hang yourſelves ; 
But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me. 
Nay, 1ook not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret, 
I will be maſter of what is mine own; 
She is my goods, my chattels, ſhe is my houſe, 
My houſhold-ſtuff, my field, my barn, 
My horſe, my ox, my aſs, my any thing ; 
And here ſhe ſtands, touch her who ever dare. 
I'll bring my action on the proudeſt he, 
That ſtops my way in Padua: Grumio, 
Draw forth thy weapon; we're beſet with thieves ; 
Reſcue thy miſtreſs, if thou be a man: 
F ear not, ſweet wench, thay ſhall not m_ thee, 
; 
PII buckler thee againſt a million. 
| Exeunt Pet. and Cath 
Bop. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet _ 
1 


_—_ : | * 
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Gre, Weng, they not quickly, I ſhould die with 


laughing. 

Tra. Of all mad matches, never was the like, | 
Luc. Miſtreſs, what's your opinion of your Siſter ? 
Bian. That, being mad herſelf, ſhe's madly mated. 
Gre. ] warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. _ | 
Bap. Neighbours and Friends, tho* Bride and Bride- | 


| want - | | 
For to | aura the places at the table ; x 
You know, there wants no junkets at the feaſt ; 
Licentio, you ſupply the Bridegroom's place; 
And'let Bianca take her Sifter's room. | 
Fra. Shall ſweet Bianca practiſe how to bride it? 
Bap. She ſhall, Lucettio : Gentlemen, let's go, 
| | [ Exeunt. 


—_— 


= 


ACT IV. SCE NE I. 
 Petruchio's Country Houſe. 
- Enter Grumio, 


GRU M10. 8 


Y, fy on all tired jades, and all mad maſters, 

and all foul ways! was ever mari ſo beaten ? was 
ever man ſo ray d? was ever man fo weary ? Iam ſent 
before, to make a fire; and they are coming after, to 
warm them : now were not I alittle pot, and ſoon hot, 
my very lips might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to 
the roof of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere l 
ſhould come by a fire to thaw me ; but I with blow- 


3 Was ever man ſo ray d.] That is, was ever man fo mark'd 
with lates, = | ay'd.] 7 | 


4 ing 


„ THY raning 
ing the fire ſhall warm myſelf; for conſidering the 


weather, a tallern man than I will take cold: hollh, hoa, 
| qu! 


Euer Curtis 


Curt. Who i is it that calls fo coldly N | 

Gra. A piece of ice, If thou doubt it, thou may 't 
flide from my ſhoulder to my heel, with no greater a 
run but my head and my neck. A fre, Curtis. 

Curt. Is my maſter and his wife coming, Grumio ? _ 

Gru. Oh, ay, Curtis, ay; and therefore fire, fire; 
caſt on no water. 

Curt. Is ſhe ſo hot a Shrew, as ſhe's prota J 

Cru. She was, good Curtis, before this froſt ; but 
thou know'ſt, + winter tames man, woman and beaſt ; 
for it hath tam'd my old maſter, and my new miſtreſs, 
and thyſelf, fellow Curtis. 

Curt. AWa,, you three-inch'd fool ; I am no 

Gre. Am 1 but three inches? why, my horn is a 
foot, and ſo long am I at the leaſt. But wilt thou 


make a fire, or ſhall I complain on thee to our mil- 


TY 


+ Gro. ——cviater tames man, 
woman and beaſt; for it hath 
tam d my old mafier, and my new 
2 and u /elf, elle Cur- 


* Aavay, you three-i 1cb'd 
fool; I am no beaſl.] Why had 
Grumio called him one ? to 

his reſentment any colour. - 2 
muſt read as, without queſtion, 
Shake/pear wrote, 


—ad Tay ef, fellow Cu- 


tis. 

Why Grumio ſaid that winter had 
tamed Curtis was for his ſlowneſs 
in ſhewing Grumio to a good fire. 
Beſides, all the joke conſiſts in 


the ſenſe of this alteration. 
| _ © WARBURTON, 
5 Away, you three-inch'd fool ;] 
z.e. with a ſcull three inches 
thick, a phraſe taken from the 
thicker ſort of planks. 
| WARBURTON, 
6 Why thy horn is a foot, and 
fo long 2 T7 lo _ 

copies agree in this reading, M 
Theobald ſays, yet he cannot ful 
avhat horn Curtis had; there- 
fore he alters it to y horn. But 
the common reading is * 

and the meaning is that he 
WARBURTON, 


made Curtis a cuckold. 
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treſs, whoſe hand, ſhe being now. at hand, thou ſhale 
ſoon feel to thy cold comfort, for being ſlow in thy hot 
office. 

Curt. 1 pr'ythee, good Grumio, tell me, how goes 
the world ? 
Cru. A cold world, Curtis, in every office but 
thine; and, therefore, fire: do thy duty, and have 
thy duty; for my maſter and miſtreſs are almoſt frozen 

to death. 

Curt. There's 5 ready ; J and therefore, good Gru- 
mio, the news. 

Gru. Why, “ Jack boy, ho boy, and as much news 
as thou wilt. 

Curt. Come, you are ſo full of nen | 

Cru. Why, therefore, fire; for I have caught ex- 
tream cold. Where's the cook ? is ſupper ready, the 
houſe trimm'd, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs ſwept, the 
ſervingmen in their new fuſtian, their white ſtockin 
and every officer his wedding garment on? be the 
Fatks fair within, the 7ills fair I, carpets laid, 
and every thing in order? 

Curt. . All ready : and therefore, 15 pray thee, har 
News Wh 

Gru. Firſt, know, my horſe is tired, wy maſter 
and miſtreſs fall'n out. | | 

Curt. How? _ 8 
Fru. Out of their ſaddles © into the dirt; and FE; 
| i hangs a tale, 
Curt. Let's ha't, good Grumio. . 
Cru. Lend thine ear. 

Curt. Here. ; * | 

Gru. There. f7: LOTT aps. 


7 7 Jack * „Kc. ] 8 of the Ord Editor alters it thus... 
ſome old ballad. Wars. Are the.Jacks fair without, the 
Be the Jacks fair within, the Jills fair within ? 
Jills fair without f]! i. e. Are What his conceit is in this, I 
the drinking veſſels. clean, and confeſs I know not. 
the maid ſervants dreſs'd? But ny WarBURTON. 


Curt. 


˙UE—ß 2 © ©: 7 '« - a_ 
ert. This bs to feel a tale, not to Hear a tale. 

Cru. And therefore tis call'd a ſenſible tale: and 
this cuff was but to knock at your ear, and beſeech 
Ultning. Now I begin: imprimig, we came down a 
foul hill, my maſter riding behind my miſtteſs. _ 
Cart. Both oh one horſe? © © 
Gru. What's that to thee? © forage 
OR Is ũ got: 0200 107 
Cru. Tell thou the tale. But hadſt thou not 
croſt me, thou ſhobld'ſt have heard how her hotſe fell, 
and ſhe under her horſe : thou ſhould'ſt have heard in 
bow miry a place, how The was bemoil'd, how he left 
her with the horſe upon her, how he beat me becauſe 
her horſe ſtumbled, how ſhe waded through the dirt 
to pluck him off me; how he ſwore, how ſhe pray'd 
that never pray d before; how I cry d ;- how the bor ſes 
ran away ; how her bridle was bütrſt; how I loſt m 
| Erupper; with many things of worthy memory, whic 
now ſhall die in oblivion, and thou return unexperienc'd 
t0 thy grave. 30 ine | * e ! n 2 SV n 

Curt. By this reckoning he is more ſhrew than ſhe. 

ern. Ay, and that you and the proudeft of you all 
ſhall find, when he comes home. Bur what talk I of 
this? call forth Nathaniel, Fo/tþh, Nithalas, Philip, 
Walter, Sugarſop, and the reſt: let their heads be ſleek 
comb'd, their blue coats bruſh'd, and their ? garters 
of an indifferent knit; let them curt'ſy with their left 
legs, and not preſume to touch a hair of my maſter's 
| horſe-tail, till they kiſs their hands. Are they all 

ready ? | N n 4s 
Curt. They are. 
Gru. Call them forth. 

Curt. Do you hear, ho? you muſt meet my maſter 
do countenance my miſtreſs. 5 


* 


— 


9 Garters of an indifferent that their Garters ſhould be Al. 
At.] What is the ſenſe of this loo; ind;frrent, or not different, 
I know not, unleſs it means, one from the other, 1 


n. 
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Cru, Why, ſhe hath a face of her own. 1 
Curt. 2 knows not that ? 
Gra. Thou, it ſeems, that call'd for company to 


countenance her. 
Curt. 1 call them forth. to credit her. 


Enter four or Ave Serving-men. 


Gra, Why, ſhe comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Nath. Welcome home, Grumio. 

Phil. How now, Gramio? 

of. What, Grumio ! 

Nich. Fellow Grumio ! 

Nath. How now, old lad ? | 

Gm. Welcome, you; how now, you; What, you; 
fellow, you; and thus much for greeting. Now, my 
ſpruce companions, is all ready, and all things neat? 

Natb. All things are ready; how near is our maſter? 

Cru. E'en at hand, alighted by this; and therefore 
be not—cock's paſſion, ſilence 3 hear my 
maſter, | 


s'c E N E IL 


Enter Petruchio and Kate. 


Put; Where be theſe knaves? what, no man at 
door to hold my ſtirrup, nor to take my horſe? where 
is Nathaniel, , Philip? © | 

All Serv. Hete, Fere, Sir; here, Sir. 

Pet. Here, Sir, dere, Sir, here, __ 52 Sir ? 
You loggerheaded and mpoliſh'd 
What? no attendance ? no regatd ? no | try ? 

Where is the fooliſh knave I fent before ? 
Cru. Here, Sir, as fooliſh as I was before. 
Pet. Tou peaſant ſwain, you whoreſon, malt ·horſe 
drudge, 
Did not I bid thes meet me in the park, 
And bring along theſe raſcal knaves with thee ? 
Gr. 


— :?de—8?L8 K —ꝛp̃— — — —B — ——_—— ——— , 4 LE 
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Off with my boots, you rogue: you vullains; when ? 


6 Out, out, you rogue you pluck my foot awry. 


| . Kate : ſome water, here; what hoa 


| the fame with what we now call in Milton, to * ſaeth' * * 
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*Gru. Nathanie!'s coat, Sir, was not ah ** 5 
And Gabriels pumps were all unpink d i th' heel: 
There was no link to colour Pere nn 
And Walter's dagget was not come from Wendls 
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory; 
The reſl were ragged, old and deggafly, | 
Yet as they are, here are they come to meet you. 
Pet. Go, Fa 89, and fetch my ſupper in. 
5rd Roy Servants. 
IV here is the h fe that late I lat: 17 Singing. 
Where are thoſe- ſit down, Kate, © 
And welcome. Soud, ſoud, ſoud, ſoud ont 49 


Enter Servants with Supper. | 
Why, when, I ſay ? nay, good ſweet Kate, be mern. 


I was the Friar of Orders grey; [Sig 
As he forth walked on his way. 18 


off the other. 


Take *. and mind the plucking 
[ Strikes lim 


= 


Enter one with water. 


Where's my ſpaniel Trailus! ſirrah, get you hence, 
And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither : 
One, Kate, that you mult kiſs, and be acquainted with, 
Where are my ſlippers ; ſhall I have ſome water? 
Come, Kate, and waſh, and welcome heartily: 
You, whoreſon villain, will you let it fall!? 

Cath... Patience, I pray you, twas a fault unwilling; 

Pet. A whoreſon, beatle-headed, flap-ear'd knave: 


1 — z0 link to colour Peter's is, Arueet, faveet. Soor, good, and 
bar,] Link, I believe, is ſometimes /ooth, is fawert. So 


£35 qa FL. OM” FS} r Y = 


lamp black. ing ſwee 
> — Sond, fond, bee. That e 


* Come, 
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Come, Kate, fitdown; I know, you have a ſtomach. 
Will you give thanks, tweet _ or elſe ſhall I? 
What's this, malrron * 3 | 

| 1 Ser. Ves. 

Pet. Who booze it? 

Ser. 14 

Pet. Tis burnt, and ſo is all the meat: 

What dogs are theſe? where is the raſcal cook * 

How durit you, villains, bring it from the dreſſer, 
And ſerve it thus to me that love it not ? 

There, take it to you, trenchers, cups and all : 
[Throws the meat, &c. about the Stage, 
You heedleſs jolt-heads, and unmanner d ſlaves | 
What, do you grumble ? Pll be with you ſtraight. 
Cath.-I pray you, huſband, be not fo diſquiet; 
The meat was well, if you were fo. contented. 

Pet. I tell thee, Kate, twas burnt and dry'd _ 
And I expreſiy am forbid to touch it: 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger; 
And better *twete, that both of us did faſt, 
Since, of ourſelves, ourſelves are cholerick, 
Then feed it with ſuck over-rofted fleſh : _ 
Be patient, for ro morrow't ſhall be mended, 
And for this night we'll faſt for company. ö 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. [Exrant 


Enter Servants ſeverally. 


' Nath, Peter, didſt ever fee the like? X 
Peter. He kills her in her own humour, 
Gru, Where 1 is he? 


| Enter Curtis, a Servant. 
Curt, In her chamber, making a ſermon of conti- 


nency to her, 

And rails and ſwears, and rates; z that ſhe, poor ſoyl, 

Knows not which way to * to ons to Teak, 
Vor, III. And 
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And fits as one new-riſen from a dream. 
Away, away, for he is coming hither. [Exeunt, 


SCENE il. 
Enter Petruchio. 


Pet. Thus have I politickly begun my reign, 
And *tis my hope to end ſucceſsfully : 
My faulcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty, 
And till ſhe ſtoop, ſhe muſt not be full-gorg'd, 
For then ſhe never looks upon her lure. 

Another way J have to man my haggard, * 

To make her come; and know her keeper's Call: 
That is, to watch her, as we watch theſe kites, 
That bait and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She ate no meat to day, nor none ſhall eat. 

Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to night ſhall not: 
As with the meat, ſome undeſerved fault 

Pl find about the making of the bed. ; 
And here PI! fling the pillew, there the bolſter, 
This way the coverlet, that yay the ſheets; 
Ay; and, amid this hurly, Pl! pretend, 

That all is done in reverend care of her, 

And, in concluſion, ſhe ſnall watch all night: 
And, if ſhe chance to nod, I'II rail and brawl, 
And with the clamour keep her ſtill awake. 

This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſs ; _— 

And thus I'll curb her mad and headſtrong humour. 
He that-knows better how to tame a Shrew, 
Now let him ſpeak, tis — to ſhew. Exi. 


D 


8 ard, A ba ord is 2. wi bawk ; u 
ado Dara. 4 5 1 


1 Pr. SCENE 


OF THE SHREW. 


* 


N IV. 


Before Baptiſta's Houſe. 
Enter Tranio and Hortenſio. 


— ” 
. 


TRAN IO. 


O's poſlible, friend Licio, that Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio? 
I tell you, Sir, ſhe bears me fair in hand. 


Hor. To ſatisfy you, Sir, in what I ſaid, 
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching, 


Luc. Now, miſtreſs, profit you in what you read ? 


4 I't poſſible, friend Licio, &c.] 
This Scene, Mr. Pope, upon 
what Authority I can't pretend 
to gueſs, has in his Editions 

ade the Firſt of the Fifth AQ: 
in doing which, he has ſhewn 
the very Power and Force of 
Criticiſm. The Conſequence of 
this judiciqus Regulation is, that 
two unpardonable Abſurdities are 
fix'd upon the Author, which he 
could not poſſibly have commit- 
ted, For, in the firſt Place, by 
this ſhuffling the Scenes out of 
their true Poſition,. we find Hor- 
tenfio, in the fourth Act, already 
gone from Baptifta's to Petruchios 

ountry-houſe; and afterwards 
in the beginning of the fifth Act 
we find him firſt forming the Re- 
ſolution of quitting Bianca ; and 
Trazio tmmediately informs us, 
ke is gone to the Taming-School 
to Petrachis. There is a Figure, 
8 : F 2 


indeed, in Rhetorick, call'd, 


Urzcor i,? But this is an 
Abule of it, which the Rhetori- 
cians will never adopt upon Mr. 


Pope's Authority. Again; by this 


Miſplacing, the Pedant makes 
his firſt Entrance, and quits the 
Stage with Tran in order to 

and dreſs himſelf like Vincentio, 


whom he was to perſonate: but 


his ſecond Entrance is upon the 
very Heels of his Exit; and 
without any Interval of an A, 
or one Word intervening, he 
comes out again equipp'd like 
Vincentio. ſuch a Critick be 
fit to publiſt a Stage-Writer, I 
ſhall not envy Mr. Pope's Ad- 
mirers, if they ſhould think fit 
to applaud his Sagacity. I have 


replac'd the Scenes in that Or- 


der, in which I found them in 
the old Books. 'THEOBALD, 


[They and by. 
Enter Bianca and Lucentio. | 


_ 


- 
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Bian. 2 maſter, read you ? firſt, reſolve me 
| that 
Luc. I read That I profeſs the art of Love. 
Bian. And may you prove, Sir, maſter of your art! 
Luc- While you, ſweet dear, prove miſtreſs of my 
heart. [They retire 8 
Hor. Quick proceeders ! marry! now, tell me, I 
ray, you that durft fwear that your miſtreſs Bianca 
fo i none in the world ſo well as Lucentio. 
_ Tra. Deſpightful love, unconſtant womankind! 
I tell thee, ET this in moet} * 
Hor. Miſtake no more, I am not Lao, 
Nor a muſician, as I ſeem. to be; 
But One that ſcorn to live in this diſguiſe 
For ſuch a One as leaves a gentleman, | 
And makes a God of ſuch a cullion ; 
Know, Sir, that I am calPd Hortenſio. 
Tra. Signior Hortenſio, 1 have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca; 
And fince mine eyes are witneſs of her Wadde 
T will wich you, if you be fo contented, 
Forſwear Bianca and her love for ever. 
Hor. See, how they kiſs and coure'———Signior 
* Lucentio, | 
Here is n hand, and here I firmly vow 
Never to woo her more; but to forſwear her, 
As one unworthy all the former favours, 
That I have fondly fatter'd her withal. 
Tia. And here take the like unfeigned oath, 
Never to marry her, tho? ſhe intreat. 
Fy on her ! fee, how beaſtly ſhe doth court him, 
Hor. Would all the world, but he, had quite for: 
- fworn her! 
For me, that I may ſurely keep mine oath, 
I will be married 1 a wealthy widow, 
Ere three days paſs, which 15 as long lov'd me, 
As I have lov'd this proud diſdainful haggard 
And fo farewel, Signior Lucentio. | n 
f — 3 Kind- 


. 


— 
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| Kindneſs in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love: and ſo I take my leave, 

In reſolution as I ſwore before. [Exit Hor. 
Fa. Miſtreſs Bianca, bleſs you with ſuch Brace, 
As longeth do a lover's bleſſed caſe : 

Nay, I have ta'en you napping, gentle _— 
And have forſworn you with Hortenſio. . 
ILucentio and Bianca come forward. 

Bian. Tranio, you jeſt :- but have you both for- 
; ſworn me ? 

Tra. Miſtreſs, we 8 

Luc. Then we are rid of Licio. 

Tra. I'faith, he'll have a luſty widow now, 

That ſhall be woo'd and wedded in a * 

Bian. God give him joy 

Tra. Ay, and he'll tame her. 

Bian. He ſays fo, Tranio. 

Tra. *Faith, he's gone unto the Taming ſchool.. 

Bian. The A ſchool? What, is there ſuch a 

lace ! | 

Tra. Fi, miſtreſs, and Petruchio is the maſter ; 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, 

To tame a Shrew, and charm her * tongue. 


* 


SCENE V. 


Enter Biondeſlo, running. 


Bion. Oh maſter, maſter, I have EI ſo Jong, 
That I'm dog-weary z but at laſt I ſpied 
An ancient Angel going down the hill, 
Will ſerve the turn. 

Tra. What is he, Biondello ?. 

Bion. Maſter, a mercantant, or elſe a pedant ; 

I know not what; but formal in apparel ; 


5 An acient Angel] For an- Sir T. Haymer and Dr. — 
9 Theobald, * and after him tos read Ex l. 
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70 renne, 
In gaite and countenance ſurly like a father. 
Luc. And what of him, Trans 
Tyra, If he be credulous, and truſt my tale, 
Ill make him glad to ſeem Yincentio, | 
And give him aſſurance to Baptiſta Minola, 
As if he were the right YVincentio : 


Take in Naa lave, and then let me alone. 
[Exeunt Lucentio and es, 


Euter a Pedant.. 


Pad. God ſave you, Sir. 
Tra. And you, Sir; you are welcome: 
Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheſt ? 
Ped. Sir, at the fartheſt for a week or two; 
But then up farther, and as far as Rome; 
And ſo to Tripoly, if God lend * 
Tra. What Countryman, I pray 
Peg. Of Mantua. 2 
Tra. Of Mantua, Sir? God forbid!  - 
And come to Padua, careleſs of your Life ? 
Ded. My life, Sir! how, I pray? for that goes hard, 
Tra. Tis death for any one in Mantua | 
To come to Padua; know you not the cauſe ? 
Your ſhips are ſtaid at Venice, and the Duke 
(For private quarrel 'twixt your Duke and him,) 
HFath publiſh'd and proclaim'd it openly : 
"Tis marvel, but that you're but newly come, 
You might have heard it elſe proclaim'd about. 
Pied. Alas, Sir; it is worſe for me than ſo; 
For I have bills for mony by exchange 
rom Florence, and muſt here deliver them. 
Tra. Well, Sir, to do you courteſy, 
This will I do, and this will I adviſe you ; 
Firſt, tell me, have you ever been ar 10 ? 


As ry ar 4, 2 


= Surthy like a father,] I he has the 2 countenance 
know not what he 8 of a fatherly 


TY Os this is * „ 
1 = Ped 
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Ped. Ay, Sir, in Piſa have I often been; 
Piſa, renowned for grave citizens. 
Tra. Among them know you one Vincentio? 
Ped. 1 know him not, but I have heard of him ; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 
Tra. He is my father, Sir; and, ſooth to ſay, 
In count' nance — doth reſemble you. 
Bian, As much as an apple doth an oyſter, and al 
done. (Ade. 
Tra. To ſave your life in this extremity, 
This favour will I do you for his ſake; 
And think it not the worſt of all pour Formumes, 
That you are like to Sir Vincentio: e 1 
His name and credit ſhall you undertake, 
And in my houſe you ſhall be friendly lodg'd : 
Look, that you he upon you as you ſhould. 
You underſtand me, Sir: ſo ſhall you ſtay, 
Till you have done your buſineſs in the city. 
If this be court ſy, Sir, accept of it. | 
Ped. Oh, Sir, I do; and will repute you ever 
The Patron of my life and liberty. 
Tra. Then go with me to make the matter good : 
This by the way I let you underſtand, 
My father is here look'd for every day, 
To pl aſſurance of a dower in marriage 
Twixt me and one Baptiſta s daughter here: 
In all theſe Circumſtances I'll inſtruct you: 
eee Sir, to cloath you as becomes you. | 
[ Exeunt. 


S C E M E VI. 


Enter Catharina and Gramio. 


Gru. No, no, forſooth, I dare not for my life. 
Cath, The more my wrong, the more his ſpite ap- 


pears 
What, did he 3 me to famiſh me ? 
F 4 Beggars, 
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fs Beggars, that come unto my father's door, 


Upon intreaty, have a 
If not, elſewhere they meer with charity: 


Nor never needed that I ſhould intreat, 


| I pr'ythee go, and get me ſome repaſt ; 


What ſay you to a piece of beef and muſtard? 


Or elſe you get no beef of Grumio. 


That feed'ſt me with the very name of meat: 


| WM mn. 


= 
— 


alms; | 


But I; who never knew how to intreat, 


Am ſtarv'd for meat, giddy for lack of ſleep ; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed; 
And that, which ern wants, 
He does it under name of perfect love: 
As who would ſay, If 1 mould fleep or nt 
Twere deadly ſic neſs, or elſe preſent death: 


I care not what, ſo it be wholeſome food. 
Gru. What ſay you to a neat's foot? 
Cath. *Tis paſſing good; I pr'ythee, let mo have i. 
Gru. I fear, it is too flegmatick a meat: 

How ſay you to a fat tripe finely broil'd ? 
Cath, "7 like it well; good Grumio, fetch it me. 
Cru. I cannot tell th fear, it's cholerick : 


Cath. A diſh, that I do love to feed upon. 
Gre. Ay, but the muſtard is too hot a little, 
Cath. Why, then the beef, and let the muſtard reſt, 
Gru. ö Fame 


Catb. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
Gru. Why, then the muſtard without the beef. 
_ Cath. Go, get thee gone, thou falſe deluding ſlave, 

(Bears him. 


_ — DE TE ER 


Sorrow on thee, and all 8 pack of you, 
That triumph thus upon e . 


SCENE 


— 
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die Nm 41 | 
Enter Petruchio and Hortenſio, with meat. 15 


Pet. How bares my Kate! what, Sweeling. alla - 
mort?! 
Hor. Miſtreſs, what cheer ? 
Cath. Faith, as cold as can be. 
Per. Pluck up thy f 7 hi look "keerfully ene; 
Here, love, thou ſeeſt how diligent I am, 
To dreſs thy meat myſelf, and Bing it thee; : 
I'm ſure, ſweet Kate, this kindneſs merits "MY 
What, not a word ? nay then, thou lov'ſt it not: 
And all my pains is ſorted to no proof. 
Here, rake away the diſh. 
Cath. I pray you let it ſtand. 
Pet. The pooreſt ſervice is repaid with CEE 
And fo ſhall mine, before you touch the meat. 
Cath. I thank you, Sir. 3 
Her. Signior Pet ruchio, fy, you are to blame: F 
Come, mittreſs Kate, I'll bear you company. 
Pet. Eat it up all, Hortenſio, if thou loveſt me ;— 


Much 8 do it unto thy gentle heart; Cats 
Kate, eat apace. And now, my honey-love, 

Will we return unto thy father's houſe, 

And revel it as bravely as the beſt, 

With filken coats, and caps, and golden 

With ruffs, and cuffs, and“ fardingals, and things : 
With ſcarfs, and fans, and double change of brav'ry, 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knav'ry. 
What, haſt thou din'd ? the taylor ſtays thy leiſure, * 
To deck thy body with his ruſtling treaſure. 


7 And all my pains is forted to Though /hings is a poor word, 

no fret! And all my la- 1 have no better, and per- 
bour has ended- in nothing, or haps the authour had not another 
proved nothing. We tried an  thatwould rhyme. I once thought 
experiment, but 2 ſorted⸗ nat. to tranſpoſe the words rings and 
Bacox. hingt, but it would make little 


— nn and 4 improvement. 
5 SCENE 


NY 


* 
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Come, taylor, let us ſee theſe ornaments. 


Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer, 


And not till then. 


Aud the audience expects to hear —— 


SCENE VIII. 
| Enter Taykr. 


Enter Haberdaſher. 


Lay forth the gown. What news with you, Sir ? 
Hah. Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 


A velvetdiſh ; fy, fy, tis lewd and filthy: 
Why, tis a cockle or a walnut-ſhell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap. | 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 
Cath. T'll have no bigger, this doth fit the time; 
And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as theſe, 
Pet. When you are gentle, you ſhall have one too, 


Hor. That will not be in haſte. 


Cath, * Why, Sir, I truſt, 1 may have leave to ſpeak, ll * 
And ſpeak I will. I am no child, no babe; 
Tour b have endur'd me ſay my mind; 
And, if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears. P 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart, 7 
Or, elſe my heart, concealing it, will break : 7 
And rather than it ſhall, I will be free ; 7 
Even to the utmoſt as | pleaſe in words. 5 
Pet. Why, thou ſay'ſt true, it is a paltry cap. A 
A cuſtard-coffin, a bauble, a ſilken pie; 0 
T love thee well, in that thou lik'ſt it not. A 
* Cath. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap; 7 
And I will have it, or I will have none. | 
Pet. Thy gown? why, ay.--Come, taylor, let us ſee't. Þ 
Why, Sir, I tru, I may no more of the Shrew : When C. 
have leave to ſpeak, &c.] Shake- on her being croſſed, in the ar- i 
peur has here copied nature with ticle of faſhion and finery, the 5e 
great ſkill. Petruchio, by fright - moſt inveterate folly of the ſex, ga 
ening, . overwatch- ſhe flies out again, though for Bp 
ing his wiſe, tamed her in- the laſt time, into all the intem- of 
to gentleneſs and ſubmiſſion, perate rage of her nature. pre: 


3 


f 1 


| 
OF THE: S HRE W. 75 
mercy, heav'n, what maſking ſtuff is here ? 
Wha? this a ſleeve ? tis like a demi-cannon ; 
What, up and down carv'd like an apple tart? _ 
Here's ſnip, and nip, and cut, and fiſh, and ſlaſh, 
Like to a * cenſer in a barber's ſhop : | 
Why, what a devil's name, taylor, call'ſt thou this? 
Hor. I ſee, ſhe's like to've neither cap nor gown. 
{LESS © [Hide 

Tay. You bid me make it orderly and wel 
According to the faſhion of the time. | 

Pet. Marry, and did: but if you be remembred, _ 
J did not bid you mar it to the time. FORMED 
Go, hop me over every kennel home, 

For you ſhall hop without my cuſtom, Sir : 
I'll none of it; hence, make your beſt of it. 

Cath. I never ſaw a better-faſhiomd gown, 
More quaint, more pleaſing, nor more commendable. 
Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. 107 

Pet. Why, true, he means to make a puppet of thee. 

Tay. She ſays, your Worſhip means to make a pup- 

of her. | | "Oo | 

Pet. Oh moſt monſtrous arrogance ! 

Thou lyeſt, thou thread, thou thimble, + 

Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail, 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket, thou! 
Bray'd in mine own houſe with a ſkein of thread ; 
Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnanr, 

Or I ſhall ſo be-mete thee with thy yard, Lene 
As thou ſhalt think on prating whilſt thou liv'ſt: 
| tell thee, I, that thou haſt marr'd her gown. 

Tay, Your Worſhip is deceiv'd, the gown is made - 
Juſt as my maſter had direction. 

Grumio gave order how it ſhould: be done. 

* Cenſers, in barbers ſhops, interſtices. WIA 
are now diſuſed, but they may + The taylor's trade having 
eally be imagined to have been an appearance of effeminacy, has 
veſſels which, for the emiſſion always been, among the rugged 

an 


of the ſmoke, were cut with Erg liable to 
great number and varieties of contempt. 


| Gr. 


- ©. 
1 f 
1 


bu not bid him cut it co Pieces. Ergo, thou 


Pet. Proceed. 


. manded, the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd up 


me thy meet-yard; and ſpare not 
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Gru. I gave him no order, I gave him the (tuff. 
Tay. But how did you deſire it ſhould be made 2 
Gru. Marry, Sir, with needle and thread. 

Tay. But did you not requeſt to have it cut? 
Gru. Thou anne W 

. Ihave. N | 

Grz. Face not me : thou haſt brav'd ay men, 

brave. not me; I will neither be fac'd, nor bray'd. 

fay unto thee, I bid thy maſter cur out —— 


Tay. Why, heres the noee of the faſhion to reſi 
Pet. Read it. 
Gru. The note lies in his throat, if fe fy I lad fo 
Tay. Imprimis, a looſe-bodied gown. 
Gru. Maſter, if ever 1 ſaid looſe-bodied gown, for 
me up in the {kirts of it; and beat me to death with a 
bottom of brows thread : e ee 


- Tay. With » mall compaſt Cape. 
Gru. I confeſs the cape. 
Tay. With a trunk-ſleeve. 

Gris I confeſs two fleeves. 

Tay. The ſleeves curiouſly cut. 
Pet. Ay, there's the villany. - 


ru. Error i' th bill, Sir, . nor ith? bill: 1 com- 


again; and that III prove pon thee, tho thy lte 
finger be armed/in a thimble; - 
Tay. This is true, that! ys an T had ther in plac 
where, thouſhou'dſt know it. 
Gru. I am for thee ſtraight : take thou the bill gire 
e ee 
Her. God- a merey, Crumio, then he ſhall have oof 
„% acts! =: 
Pet. Well, Sir, in brief the gown is not for me. 
Gru. vou are i” t right, Sir, tis for my miſtreſs, 
Ws oy take it up unto thy maſter's ule, 8 
| | 2 


- P 


n0 


Th, 


8 There will we mount, and thit 
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ru. Villais, not for thy life : take up my miſtrels's 
gown for thy maſter's uſe 


Pet. Why, Sir, what's your conceit in that 2 5 
Cru. Oh, Sir, cke conceir'is deeper than you thinlc 
for 3 


Take up my e gown unto his maſter's uſe 


Oh, fy, iy, fy 
2 Hortenſs Fo, ſay, 922 wilt ſee the taylor paid. 


Go take it hence, be gone and fay no more. 
Hor. Taper, ry 7 for thy gown to mor- 
row, 
Take no unkindoeſs of his haſty words: 
Away, I ſaꝝ : commend me to thy maſter. Ait Tay. 
Pet. el came, my Kate, we will unto your fa- 
ther's, * 
Even in theſe honeſt mean habiliments : 
Our purſes ſhall be proud, our gazments poor; 
For 'tis the mind, that makes the body rich : 
And as the ſun breaks through the darkeſt clouds, 
So honour peereth in the meaneſt habt. 
What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Becauſe his feathers are more beautiſul? 
Or is the adder better than the el, os” * 
Becauſe his painted {kin contents the eye? — 
Oh, no, good Kate ; neither art thou the worſe » . 
For this poor famine, and mean array. _— 
If thou account'ſt it ſhame, lay it on me; 


+ 

And therefore frolick ; we wilt hence forthwith, | 
To feaſt and ſport us at thy father's houſe. Be 
Gocall my men, and let us ftraight to him, 
And bring our horſes unto Long-/ane end, 
walk on foot. 
Let's ſee, I think, tis now ſome ſeven o'clock, 
And well we may come there by dinner time. 

Cath. I dare aſſure you, Sir, tis almoſt two; 
And 'twill be ſupper- time ere ougome there. 

— It ſhall be * ere [ £0 do horſe. 


: 


Look, 


I will nor go to day, and ere J do, 
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Look, what I ſpeak, or do, or think to do, 
Tou are till crofling it; Sirs, let't alone, 


It ſhall be what o'clock I ſay it is. 
Hier. Why, ſo: this Gallant will command th 
_ Sunn, [Exeunt Pet. Cath. and Ho, 
[The Preſenters, —_ ſpeak here. 
Lord. dh s within there? a 1 ſets 


Enter Servants. : 


_ Aﬀeep again go take bim eafily up, and put bim in bj 
own apparel again. But ſee, you wake him not in an 


caſe. 

Serv. It ſhall be dur, my Lord ; come bel mn FT 

bim bence. [Ie bear off Sh, 0 
S S E NE H. | 
Before Baytiſta's Houſe. | 


Euter. Tranio, and the Pedant dreft lite Vincentio. 
Tra. CIR, 2 the houſe; pleaſe it you, thut 


- Ped. Ay, whatelſe! and (but 1 be deceived,) 
YN — ior Baptiſta * remember me 


9 lend but chink, that the this, either in his aſſum'd or red 
direction about the tinker, who Character. Lucentio was to 
Ys always introduced at the end on Brain thing a 
of the "in together with the ging with his Father, twenty 
change of the ſcene, and the years before at Genoa : and re 


portion of each act to the reſt, ma be as much too young Ar 
make it probable that the fifth or or very unfit to repreſent and I 

as ins here. perſonate Lucentio. I have ves 
ra. Where aus were Lodgers tured to place the Line to the fe T0 


at the P ws.) This Line dant, to whom it muſt certain) 
has in all the Editions hitherto belong, and is a Sequel of wii 
deen given to Trane. + But Tra- he was before ſayi 
"is could with no Propriety ſpeak arora 
. WEL AN. 


= 3 I =- - 


t! 
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Tra. Tis well, and hold your own in any caſe 


| Enter Biondello. : 
Ped. I warrant you: but, Sir, here comes your. 


1 
Twere _ he were ſchool'd. K 
Tra. Fear you not him; ſirrah, Biondello, 
Now do your duty throughly, I adviſe you: 
Imagine, twere the right YVincentzo. 
Bion. Tut, fear not me. | | 
Tra. But haſt thou done thy errand to Baptiſta ? 
Bion. I told him, that your father was in Venice 
And that you look'd for him this day in Padua. 5 
Tra. Th'art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drink ; 


Here comes Baptiſta; ſet your countenance, Sir. , 
e 
Enter Baptifta and Lucentio. 


* 
Tra. Signior Baptiſta, you are happily met: 
Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of; | 
I pray you ſtand, good Father, to me now, 
Give me Bianca for my patrimon 
Pea. Soft, fon. Sir, by your leave, having come 
to Padua | | 
To gather in ſome debts, my ſon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty. cauſe 
Of love between your daughter and himſelf: 
And for the report I hear of you, 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 


And ſhe to him; to ſtay him not too long, 


| am content in a father's care 

To have him match d; and if you pleaſe to like 
No worſe than I, Sir, upon ſome agreement, 
Me ſhall you find moſt ready and moſt willing 
Wich one conſent to have her ſo beſtowed : 


To 


1 nE TAIGNS 


| For curious I cannot be with you, 
Signior Bap1i/ta, of whom l hear fo well. 
| Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to "iy 
Four plainneſs and your ſhortneſs pleaſe me well. 
Right true it is, your ſon Lxcentiabere .. 
Doth love my daughter, and ſhe loveth him, 
Or both diſſemble deeply their affections; 
And therefore if you ſay no more than this, 
That like a ae Ze, ou will deal with him, 
And paſs my daughter a ſufficient dowry, 
The match is 4 0 and all is done, 
Your ſon ſhall have my daughter with conſent.” 
| 12 1 * Where ann 
* affied ; and ſuch aſſurance ta'en,. | 
As ſhall with either part's agreement ſtand. 

Bap. Not in my houſe, Lucentio; for, you know, 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many ſervants ; ; 
Beſides, old Gremio is hearkning till ; 

And, haply, then we might be interrupted. 

Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you, Sir, 
There doth my Father lie; and there this night 
We'll-paſs the buſineſs privately and well: 

Send for yaur daughter by your ſervant here, 
My boy ſhall fetch the ſcrivener preſently. - 
The worſt is this, that at ſo ſlender warning 
| You're like to have a thin and lender pittance. 
1 Bap. It likes me well. Go, Cambio, hie you home, 
And bid Bianca make her ready | | 
N And if you will, tell what hath happen'd here: 
1 Lavin? s father is arriv'd in Padua, He 
And how ſhe's like to be Lacentio's wite. 
Luc. I pray che Gods ſho may; with all my hear! 
1 
* — Where then do you died | cod oa youth devs Mb 
Se, Be we affied; 
Be we d ] This ſeems Or thus, which I think is right, 


3 | to be wron g. We may read Where then do you tro beſt, 
| more 3 wy Me br Heil; Tra 
| | ö | 55 4, 


c 
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77a. Dally not, with the Gods, 1 
Signior Ba le ſhall I lead the way? 
W:lcome | one meſs is like to be your cheer. 
Come, Sir, we will better it in Piſa. | 00 
Bap. I'll follow you. [ Exeunt. 
SCENE M. 
Enter Lucentio and Biondello. 


Bion. Cambio. © | 
Luc. What ſay'ſt thou, Biondello? 
Bion. You ſaw my maſter wink and _ upon 


you 
Luc. Biondello, what of that? 
Bion. *Faith, nothing . has he's leſs cnn dere hein 
w expound the meaning or moral of bis ſigns and 


— I pray thee, moralize them. | 

Bion. Then thus. Baptiſta is ſafe, W vith.the 
deceiving father of a deceitful ſon. 

Luc. And what of him ? . 
Bion. His Daughter is to be brought by you to the 
upper. 

. And then? 

Bion. The old Prieſt at St. Luke's Church is at 
your command at all hours. A 
| Luc. And what of all this? 

Bion. I cannot tell; expect, they are bulied about a 
counterfeit aſſurance ; take you aſſurance of her, Cum 
privilegio ad imprimendum ſoliim ; to th' Church take 
the Prieſt, Clark, and ſome ſufficient honeſt witneſſes ; 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more to ſay, 
But bid Bianca farewel for ever and a day. 

mr Hear'ſt thou, Biondello ? 

Bion. I cannot tarry ; I knew a wench married in 
an afternoon as ſhe went to the — for parſly to ſtuff 

_ III. G A 


* 
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a rabbet; and ſo may you, Sir, and fo adieu, Fir; 
my maſter hath appointed me to go to St. Lale S, to 


bid the Prieſt be ready to come againſt you come with 
Four Appendix. 


Luc. I may and will, if ſhe be ſo RES? 


1 4 


She will be pleas'd, then wherefore ſhould I doubt! 


Hap what hap may, Ill roundly go abbut her: 


Pet. 


Per. 1 fa, it is the Moon that ſhines ſo bright. 


It ſhall go herd, 1 Cambio 89 nen MT. 


SCENE XII. 


A grien Lane. 


1 


ve * 


a _ 


[Exit, 


4 


"Sik Wale 0 atharina, 2 Lanta 


4 our Father's. 
Good Lord, how bright A goodly ſhines the Moon! 
| Cath. The Moon y the Sun : it is not rd 


now. 


* .% 


NOme on, o God's 8 name, once more tow'rds 


Cath. I know, it is the Sun that ſhines fo bright. 
Pet. Now by my mother's ſon, and that's myſelf, 
1 ſhall be Moon, or Star, or what I liſt, 


Or ere J journey to your father's houſe : 


Go on, and fetch our horſes back again. 


Evermore croſt and croſt, nothing but croſt ! 
Her. Say, as he ſays, or we ſhall never go. 


\ 


* Cath. Forward I pray, ſince we are come fo far, 


And be it Moon, or Sun, or what you pleaſe : 


And if you pleaſe to call it a ruſh candle, 

Henceforth I vow it ſhall be fo for me. 

Pet. I ſay, it is the Moon. | 
Cath. I know, it is the Moon. 
Pet. Nay, then you lye; it is the bleſſed wy 
Cab. Then, God be bleſt, it is the bleſſed Sun. 


Whit Sun it is not, when you ſay it is not; 
| And the Moon ä even as your mind. 


Ws 


1 


: 
\ \ 
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What you will have it named, even that it is. 
And fo it ſhall be fo for Catharine. | 
Hor. Petruchio, go thy way, the field is won. 
Pet. Well, forward, forward, thus the bowl ſhould 
„ | We 
And not unluckily againſt the bias: 
But ſoft, -ſon\e company is coming here. 


SON 5 


S8 c E N E XI 
ee l Euter Vincentio. 


Good morrow, gentle miſtreſs, where away? 
= | Id Vincentio. 
Tell me, ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 

Haſt thou beheld a freſher Gentlewoman ? 

Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 

What ſtars do ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty, 

As thoſe two eyes become that heav*nly face ? 

Fair lovely Maid, once more day to thee : 

Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's ſake. 


ATM vs ig 4 LA 

In the firſt (ſketch of this of the hand of S%ate/pear, tho" 
play, printed in 1607, we find the reſt of that play is far infe- 
two ſpeeches in this place worth rior. : Porz. 
preſerving, and ſeeming to be | | 


Fair lovely maiden, young and affable, 
More clear of hue, and far more beautiful 
Than precious ſardonyx, or purple rocks 
Of amethiſts, or gliſtering hyacinth 
— Sweet Catharine, this lovely woman ——— 
Cath. Fair lovely lady, bright and chryſtalliae, 
| Beauteous and ſtately as the eye-train'd bird; | 
As glorious as the morning waſh'd with dew, 
FE Cn eyes ſhe takes her dawning beans, 
golden ſammer ſleeps upon thy cheeks. 
Wrap up thy radiations in mary net BY 
Left that thy beauty make this ſtately town 
Uninhabitable as the burning zone, 
Wich ſweet reflections of thy lovely face. 


G 2 2 For. 
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Hor. He will make the man mad, to make 2 wo- 
„ mn of ian 
Cath. Young budding Virgin, fair, and beg. and 
OR * ſweet, 3 
Whither away, or where is thy aboad ? 
Happy the Parents of ſo fair a child; | 
Happier the man, whom favourable ſtars EW 
Allot thee for his lovely bedtellow ! 8 
Pet. Why, how now, Kate, 1 hope thou art not 
mad! 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, withered, 
And not a maiden, as, thou ſay'ſt he 1s. 
Catb. Pardon, old Father, my miſtaken eyes; 
That have been ſo bedazled with the ſun, 
That every thing I look on ſeemeth green. 
Now I prone, thou art a reverend Father: 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miſtaking. | 
Pet. Do, good old roman and withal make 


* 


known 
Which way thou travelleſt: if 8 with us, 
We ſhall be joyful of thy company. 


Vin. Fair Sir, and you my merry Miſtreſs, - 
That with your ſtrange encounter much amaz'd me ; 
My name is call'd Vincentio, my dwelling Piſa; 

And bound I am to Padua, there to viſit 
A ſon of mine, which long I have not ſeen. 

Pet. What is his hame ? 

Vin. Eucentio, gentle Sir. 7 — 

Pet. Happily met, the happier for thy ſon; -—- 
And now by law, as well as reverend age, 

I may entitle thee my loving Father : 

The Siſter of my wife, this Gentlewoman, © 
Thy Son by this hath married. Wonder not, 
Nor be not griev'd, ſne is of good eſteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Beſide, ſo qualified, as may beſeem - 

The Spouſe of any.noble Gentleman, 

Let me embrace with old Vincentio, 


kk <vS% 


nd 
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And wander we to ſee thy honeſt Son, 3 
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. * 

Yin. But is this true, or is it elfe your pleaſure, 
Like pleaſant travellers, to break a jeſt 
Upon the company you overtake ? 

Hor. ] do aſſure thee, Father, ſo it is. 

Pet. Come, go along, and ſee the truth berchf: 
For our firſt merriment hath made thee jealous. 


[Exeunt Pet. Cath. and Vin. 


Hor. Well, - Petruchio, this hath put me in heart. 
Have to my widow and if ſhe be froward, 


_ 


Then haſt thou taught Hortenſia to be untoward. (097. 


- 
As. 


'FY , 


Before | Lucentio's Houſe. { 


© Enter Biondello, Lucentio and Bianca, Gretnio 
S509 walking on one Ade. 


Arb rd t. 


NOFTLY and ſwiftly, 


Sit; for the Prieſt is reatly. 


Luc. I fly, Biondello; but they may chance to 


need thee at home, therefore leave us. 


Bion. Nay, faith, T' fee: the church o' your back, 
; and then come back tomy Maſter as ſoon as I can.” 


[ Exetnt. 


Gre. marvel Cambio comes a this while. 


3 And * come * to my 
Miſtreſs as foon @ I car.] The 
Editions all agree in this reading ; 
but what Miſtreſs was Biondeilo 
to come back to? He muſt cer- 
tainly mean; Nay, faith, Sir, 
4 1 muſt ſee you in the Church; 


. and then for fear I ſhould be 
% wanted, Pl run back to wait 
*« on Tranio, who at preſent per- 
ſonates you, and whom there- 


fore I at preſent acknowledge 


« for my Maſter.” TEO. 


63 Enter 


” 8 © THE TAMING: 


— Petruchio, Catharina, 83 and 5 
28 with Attendants. | | 


Pee Sir, here's the door, this is Lucentio's houſe, | 
My Father's bears more towards the Market-place J 
Thither muſt I, and here I leave you, Sir. 

Vi. You ſhall not chuſe but driak before you go; 


I think, I ſhall command'your welcome here ; 


= And by all likelihood ſome cheer is toward. ¶ Knocks. 


Gre. They re buſy within, you were beſt knock 


louder. . _ | [Pedant looks out of the window. 
Pied. What's he, that knocks as he would beat down 
the gate? 


V 1s Signior Lucentio within, Sir? | 
_ Ped. He's within, Sir, but not to be ſpoken withal. 
Vin. What, if 'a man bring him a hundred pound 
or two, to make merry withal ? | 
Pied. Keep your hundred pounds to yourſelf, 1 ſhall | 
need none as Tong as I live. 
Pet. Nay, I told you, Son was belav'd i in Pa- 
dua. Do you n Vs law frivolous circum- 
ſtances, I pray you, tell Signior Lucentio that his Fa- 
ther is come from Piſa, and | is here at the door to 
ſpeak with him. 
Pied. Thou lieſt; his Father is come to Pate * 

here looking out of the Windo ww. 
Vin. Art . his father? os | 
85 04 Ay, Sir, ſo ka mother ſays, fi I may believe 


1 — Why, how "ag Gentleman Ts thisis flat | 
| knavery to take upon you another man's name 
Ped. Lay hands on the villain. I believe, he means 


to cozen fomebody i in this 7 under my countenance. 


55 8 


Fo, 


d THE SHREW, % 


SCENE IL 


1 Euer Biondello, - 


Bion. I have ſeen them in che Church 8 God 
ſend em good ſhipping ! but who is here? mine old 
Maſter Vincentio ? now we are undone, and brought 
to nothing. 
Vin. Come — * (bag Kine 
Zion. I hope, I may chuſe, Sir. 
Vin. N hither, Falk rogue; hats have you \for- 
me SIE 
Bion. Forgot you 2 004 Sj I could, not 0 t ou, 
ö for 1 never ſaw you befoxę i _ my, life. 1 5 
Vin. What, you notoriòus villain, Gaſt thou nie- 
ver ſee thy Maſter's Father Vincen 44% 8 
Bion. What, my old worſhip el old alter? I yes, 
marry, Sir, ſee where he looks out of the window. 


Vin. Is' t ſo indeed? [ie beats Biondello. 
1 Bion. Help, er help, here's a madman will mur. 
der me. 2 


Bal. Help, Son; hel $i ee 
Pet. — Kate, le I d aſide, and fee the 
1 end of this Fee an [Tbey retire, 


© Enter Pedant with Servants, Papi and Tranio. . 


75 — Sir, what are you, that offer to ne a0 fer 

vant? 

„ What am . Sir; nay, what are Sir 

ch, immortal Gods oh, fine villain ! a filken doub- 

| let, a velvet hoſe, a ſcarlet cloak and a * in hat: 
oh, Jam undone]! I am undone! while 1 play the 

good huſband at home, my ſon and my ſervants ſpend 
I at the Univerſity. | 


be 2 wfateis bat, is, I believe, as was att worn 8 
a hat with a conical crown, ſuch dreſſed men. 
| G 4 - | Tra. 
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"Tra. How now, what's the matter? 
Bap. What, is this man lunatick ? 
FT. Sir, you ſeem a ſober ancient Gentleman by 

your habit, but your words ſhew a mad-man ; why, 
Sir, what concerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold! ? 
T thank my good Father, I am able to maintain it. 

Vn. Thy Father! oh villain, he is a ſail- maker in 

amo. 


Bap. You miſtake, Sir, you miſtake, Sir; pray, 
what do you think is his name? 


Vin. His name? as if I knew not his name: I have 
| brought him up ever ſince he was three years old, and 
bis name is Tranio. 
Ped. Away, away, mad aſs l his name is Lncentio : 
and he is mine on "fon, and heir eo the lands of 
me Signior Yincentio. © - 


Vin. Lucentio! oh, he b an his maſter; 


7 bold of him, I charge you, in the Duke's name; 
my ſon, my fon, tell me, thou vain, where is 
my fon Kar, | 

Tra.” Call forth an officer; carry this had khave 
to the jail ; Father Nite, I charge N ſee, that 
he be Feen 6 

Vn. Carry me to jail ? 
Se, Stay, Officer, he ſhall not go SY) ny 
93 nac, Signior Gremio : T fay, be ſhall go 
A Balke herd, Signior Boprif, teſt be cony- 
. carch'd in this buſinck ; Tear freer, chi the right 
Vincents. bY 

Ped; Horar, if thou dar'ſt, Pry} Teriort nt 


- » Gres-Nay, I dare not fwear it bj | 
: Tra; Then hou were belt ſay, thar am por Lu- 
ban 1s h 1-86 

De. Yes, 1 know thee to be Signior — |... 

bs” A . with the 12 to the yu wth him! 


Enter | 


* 


bu 
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Enter Lucentio and Bianca. th: tory! 


Vin. Thus ſtrangers may be hal'd and abus'd; oh, 
monſtrous villain ! - . 
Bion. Oh, we are ſpoil'd, and yonder he is, deny 
him, forfwea him, or elſe we are all undone. . 


_  [Exeunt Biondello, Tranio and Pedant. 


s E N E. m. we 


Luc. 3 fweet F ather- 0:20 [2 [ Kneeling. 
Vin. Lives my ſweet fon ? | Ty, 
Bian. Pardon, dear Father. 1 

Bap. How haſt thou offended J where is Fi ? 


Luc. Here's Lucentio, en right Vin- 


centio, 
That have by m arriage made thy Daugliter mine? 
While — —— bleer d thint eyne. 
Gre. Here's packing with a witneſs to deceive us all. 
Vin. Where is that damn'd villain Tranio, 
That fac'd and brav'd me in this matter fo ? 
Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio? 
Bian. Cambio is chang d into Lacen io. 
Luc. Love vrought tele miracles. Biancas (64 
Made me exc my ſtate with Tranio, 
While he did bear my countenance in the town: 
And happily I have arriv'd at laſt 
Unto the wiſhed haven of my bliſs ; 
What Tranio did, myſelf etifore'd him to; 
Then pardon him, ' fveet Father, for my ſake. 
Vin. I'll lit the villdin's ae chat N have t 
me to the jail, 
Bap. But do you hear, Six, rave: ou married 'My 
Daughter without aſking my good will? | 
Vin. Fear not, Baptiſt, we will content you, go to: 
but I will i * ts _ —_—_ on this villain. [ Exit, 


2 


4 
%.. & 


. HE AMIGO 


Bap. And 1, and d depth of this Knavery, 


. 
Look not pale, Bianca, th Father 
Ming pale, 2 1. 
Gre. My cake 3 is dough, but Til in amon the reſt, 
Out of hope of all, but my ſhare of the feait:. (Exil 
[Petruchio and Catharina advancing. 
Cub. Huſband, let's follow, to 9 the end of this 
-- ado. | 
Piet. Firſt kit n me; Kate, 243 we e will. 
Catb. What, in the midſt of the ſtreet? 
Pet. What, art thou aſham'd of me? 
Cath. No, Sir, God forbid; but aſham'd to kiß. 
Pet. Why, then let's home a e —_ ſirrah, 
Ilet's away. 
. Cath: Nay, L will give thee a kiſs; now pr the, 
love, ſtay. 
Piet. Is not this well ? come, \imy dees K; 
„ ee eee for never too late.  [Exeunt. 


G 2 gl E _—_— e e 


* enn 
Changer to Locentio 1 Apar ments. 


Bun- — Vineentio. Gremio; Pedant, Lucentio, 
Bianca, Tranio, Biondello, Petruchio, Catharina, 
Grumio, Hortenſio, and Widow. - Tranio' 5 
ſervants bringing : in 4 n 0 


Lac. A Tlaſt, tho long, our jarring SAR agree: 
And time it is, when raging war is done, 
To ſmile at ſcapes and perils over- blown. 4 
My fair Bianca, bid my Father welcome, 
While I with ſelf-ſame kindneſs welcome thine ; 
Brother Petruchio, Siſter Catharine, -- © 
And thou, Hortenfio, with thy loving Widow ; 
Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe : ./ 
My banquer i is to cloſe our ſtomachs up 2 
1 a Alter 


1 
3. 


' 7 


"OF RE s HR EW. 
Aſter our great good cheer: you, fit dovn; Ms 


For now we fit to chat, as well as eat. 
Pet. Nothing but fit and ſit, and eat and eat! 
Bap. Padua affords this kindneſs, Son Petruchio. 
Pet. Padua affords nothing but hat is kind. 
A 1 _ our lakes, 1 would that word were 

% ge 23 OS 

| Pet. = for? my life, Hortenſo fears his Widow. 
Wid. Then never truſt me, if I. be afeard. dein age 
Pet. You are very ſenſible, and yet you miſs my end: 


I mean, Hortenſio is afeard of bu. 
id. He, that is giddy, thinks, the world turns 
r „ | 
Pet. Roundly replied. 
Cath. Miſtreſs, how mean you that 7 1 


Wid. Thus I conceive by him. 

Pet. Conceives by me, how likes Hortenfi that 2 
Her. My widow ſays, thus ſhe conceives her tale. 
Pet. Very well mended ; kiſs him bor that, l. 
Widow. 2 
Catb. He, that is giddy, thinks, the world burns Wy 

| pray you, tell me — you meant by that. . 
Mid. Your huſband, being troubled with a "LL 

Meaſures my Huſband's ſorrow by his woe; 


And . . ˖ 

Catb. A very mean meaning. „ 1 
Mid. Right, I mean, you- 8 | 
Cath. And am mean, indeed, ding yo. | 
Pet. To her, Kate, 1 1 ; | 7 


Hor. To her, Widow. 
Pet. A hundred marks, ay; Kate does put her down, 
Hor. That's my Office. 
Piet. Spoke like an Officer ; " hat to thee: lad. 
[Drinks to H lortenſio. 


Bap. How likes Gremio theſe quick-witted folks ? 


Gre. Believe me, Sir, they butt heads together Vell. 
A. Head and butt? an haſty-witted body . \ ould 
W , 


"> 


os FE TAMING 
Would fay; your head and butt were head and horn. 
Vin. * miſtreſs Bride, hath that awaken'd you? 
Bis. Ay, bur not frighted me, therefore PII fleep 
28 ee 3 6 
Pet. Nay; that thou ſhalt not, ſince you have begun: 
Have at you for a better jeſt or two. 
'  Bian. Am I your bird? I mean to ſhift my buſh : 
And then purſue me, as you draw your bo). 
Tou are Welcome al. 
Ik kEkeunt Bianca, Catharine, and Widow, 
Per. She hath prevented me. Here, Signior Tranio, 
This bird you aim'd at, tho you hit it not, 
Therefore, a health to all that ſhot and miſs'd. 
Tra. Oh, Sir, Lucentio ſlip'd me like his grey hound, 
Which runs bimſclf, and catches for his maſter. 
Pet. A good ſwiſt Simile, but ſomething curriſh. 
n. Ti well; Sir, that you hinted for yourſelf: 
"Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 
Bap. Oh, oh, Petrur bio, Tranio hits you now. 
Lac. I thank thee for that gird, good Tranio. 
Hr. Confeſs, confeſs, hath he not hit you there ? 
Pet. He has a little gall'd me, I confeſs. 
And as the jeſt did glance away from me, 
i ten to one it maftm'd you two outtiglnlt. 
Bap. Now, in good ſadneſs, fon Pefrucbio, 
1 think, thou Haſt the vetieft Shrew of —_ 
Pet. Well, I fay, no; and therefore for aſſurance, 
Let's each one ſend unto his wife, and he 
Whoſe wife is moſt obedient to come firſt, 
When he doth ſend for her, ſhall win the wager. 
Hor. Content; - what wager? 
Tur. Twenty crowns. 
Pet. Twenty crowns! | * 
gau , befides. the original almoſt the ſame ſenſe, as nimble 
ſeuſe of 7pcedy in motion, fignified was in the age after that of our 
atitty/quick-evitted. 86 in A: you authbur. HBeylin ſuys of Hale, 
like it, the Dake ſays of the that Ze had known Laud for 4 
clown, He is wery ſwift and ſen- nimble &/putart. "4. 
tentions. Buick is now uſed in | 


—_— "oy —_ ng 
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Dor THE SHREW. 
I'll venture ſo much on my hawk or hound, 
But twenty times ſo much upon my W Vs a 
Luc. A hundred then. he. 
| Hor. Content. ME an 
Pet. A match, *tis done, 
Hor. Who fhall begin? 
Luc. That will I. 
Go, Biondello, bid your Miſtreſs come to me. 
Bion. Igo. a 1 
Bap. Son, I'll be your half, Bianca comes. 
Luc. I'Il have no halves: Pl bear it all * 


Re-enter Biondello. , 


How now, what news ? 4 
Bion. Sir, my Miſtreſs ſends you word 
That ſhe is buſy, and cannot come. 
. Pet. How ? ſhe's buſy and cannot come, is 90 an 
anſwer? | 
Gre. Ay, and a kind one too : 
Pray God, Sir, your wife ſend - not a worſe. 
Pet. I hope better. 
Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go * intreat my wife to 
come to me forthwith. I Exit Biondello. 
Pet. Oh, ho! intreat her nay, then ſhe needs muſt 
come. | 


Hor. I am afraid, Sir, do you what you can, 
Enter Biondello, 


Yours will not be intreated : now, where's my wife? 
Bion. She ſays, 2 have ſome goodly jeſt in hand; 

She will not come : ſhe bids you come to her. 
Pet. Worſe and work; ſhe will not come? 

Oh vile, intolerable, not to be indur'd : 

Sirrah, Grumio, go to your Miſtreſs, 

Say, I command her to come to me. {Exit Grumia, 
Hor. I know her anſwer, 2 

| 2 | Pet. 
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i Pet. What? Saga 7 
1. She will not. | 


2 c E N. E V. 
Euter Catarina. 
— 

=_ „ Bop. RY by my hollidam, a comes s Catharine 
* Cab. What is your will, Sir, that you ſend for 
I _ eee a fov wt oy $64 © Ex. 

Pet. "Where is your Siſter, and Hortenfio s Wife? 

Catb. They fit conferping by the parlour fire. 

Pe. Go fetch them hither; if they deny to come, 
Swinge me them ſoundly, forth unto their huſbands : 
Away, 1 ſay, and bring ent hither ſtraight. 


Luc. Here is a wonder, if you walk of wonder. 
Her. And ſo it is: I wonder, what it bodes. 
Pet. Marry, peace. it bodes, and love, and quiet 
ife, l 


And awful rule, and right ſupremacy : 


Bap. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio ! 
The wager thou haſt won; "and I will add 

Unto their loſſes twenty thouſand crowns, 

Anothir dowry to another Daughter; 

For ſhe is chang'd, as ſhe had never been. 
Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet, 
And ſhow more ſign of her obedience, 

Her new-builc — — and obedience. 


Enter Catharina, Bianca, and Widow. 


„See, where ſhe comes, and brings your froward wives 
aers to her womanly perſuaſion : 

Catharine, that Cap of yours becomes you not; 

Of with that bauble, throw it under foũt. 
=y "ON pulls vo ber cap, and throws it down. 


- 


* Mid. 


* - — — _ - — 2 . . . — 
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3 Tn forrune mie, and n an al. 


I TExit Catharina. 


And, to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweet and nappy.” 
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id. Lord, let me never have a cauſe to ſigh, 

ill I be brought to ſuch a ſilly paſs. 
Bian. Fy, what a fooliſh duty call you this ? 
Luc. I would, your duty were as fooliſh too 

The wiſdom of your duty, fair Bianca, | 

Coſt me an hundred crowns ſince ſupper-time. 
gian. The more fool you, for laying on my duty. 
Pet. Catharine, I charge toe, tell theſe headſtrong 
| Women. 

What duty they owe to their Lords and Huſbands. 

Vid. Come, come, you re GR we will have 
© no telling. þ 

Pet. Come on; I ay, 2 firſt begin with her, 

Mid. She ſhall not. R 

Pet. 1 fay, ſhe fal ; and firſt begin with her. 

Cath. Fy ! fy ! unknit that threatning unkind brow, 

And dart not ſcornful glances from thoſe eyes, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Governor. 

It blots thy beauty, as froſts bite the meads ; 

Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds ſhake fair buds ; 

And in no ſenſe is meet or amiable: 

A Woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 
| Muddy, ill-ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty ; 

And while it is ſo, none fo dry or thirſty | 

Will dain to fip, or touch one drop of it. 

_ Thy Huſband is thy Lord, thy Life, thy Keeper, 

Thy Head, thy Sovereign; one that cares for thee, 

And for thy maintenance: commits his body 

To painful labour, both by ſea and land; 

To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold. | 

While thou ly'ſt warm at home, ſecure and ſafe, * 

And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 

But love, fair looks, and. true obedience ; 3 | 
; Too little payment for ſo great a debt. _ 
Such duty as the Subject owes the Prince, 

Even ſuch a woman oweth to her huſband : 
And when ſhe's froward, peeviſh, ſullen, ſower, 
And not obedient to his honeſt will; 


LAKES 
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What is ſhe but a foul contending Rebel, 
And graceleſs T raitor to her —— Lord? 


Or ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, and A* | 


Came, come, you froward and unable worms, 


And being a winner, K 


- Though » ot hit the white} was commonly white. Her it 


THE TAMING, 


Iam aſham'd, that Women are fo ſimple * 
To offer war where they ſhould kneel bo peace; 


When they are bound to ſerve, love, and obey. 


| Why are our bodies foft, and weak and ſmooth, = | 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world, | 


But that our ſoft conditions and our hearts „ 
Should well agree with our external parts? 


My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 


My hgart as great, my reaſon haply more, f 
To bandy word 2 for word, and frown for frown ; 
But, now I fee, our launces are but ſtraws, WM 4 
Our ſtrength as weak; our weakneſs paſt compare ; 0 
That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt are. } 
Then vale your ſtomachs, for it is no boot, 
| 2 place your hands below your huſband's foot: 
. token of which duty, if he pleaſe, | | 
y hand is ready, may it do him eaſe. 7 
Pet. Why, there's a wench: come on, and kit | 
me, Kate. m 
Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad, for thou ſhalt hat: | 
Vin. *Tis a good hearing, when children are toward. 5 
Luc; — 2 harſh hearing, when women are oor 5 
3 _ Kate, we'll to bed ; n 
We three are married, but you two are ſped. th 


Twas I won the wager, tho you hit the * white; 


| [ Exeunt Petruchio and Catharine. 
Her. Now 80 thy ways, thou haſt n a curſt 
Shrew. | 


y 


To hit the a hie is a phraſe bor- alludes to the name Biarca or 
rowed from archery : the mark * 


< | | . * | Ext. | 


SESFEFR 2 


17 of 
4%. 9 


E 7 


OFTHE SHREW. 
Lu. W e ee 


From this play the Tatler 


formed a tary, Vl. 4. Ne 131. 


HERE are 
Habits that might with 
much Eaſe have been prevented, 
which, after we ow” indulged 
ourſelves in them, become incor - 
rigible, We have a Sort of * 
verbial Expreſſion, of aki 
oman down in her We 
Shoes, if you would bring her to 
Reaſon, An early Behaviour of 
this Sort, had a very remarkable 
Effect in a Family wherein 
8 Vears an intimate 


ex in Lincolnſhire 
had four Daughters, three of 
which were-early married ver 
happily ; but the fourth,” thoug 
no Way inferior to any of her 
Ay either in Perſon or Ac- 

es, had from her In- 
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. omnes. 


1 


Enter 120 ſervants. bearing Sly 4 in bis own apparel, and 
leaving bim on the Stage. 


Sly awaking.] Sim, give's ſome more wine—wwhat, 
all the Players gone? am not I a Lord? 8 © 
1 ap. A Lord, with a murrain! come, art thou drunk 


Who's this ? Tapſter ! ob, I bevy? had the 
18 dream that ever thou heardſt in all thy life. 
Tap. Tea, marry, but thou hadi beſt get thee home, 
* wife will curſe you for dreaming — all night. 

Sly. Will ſhe? I know how to tame a Shrew. 
dreamt upon it all this night, and thou haſt wald me 
out of the beſt dream that ever I bad. 5 PIl to my 
Wife, and tame ber too, if foe anger me. * 


Then enter a Tapſter. 


= 


fancy diſcovered ſo im 
Temper, (uſually Rel 2 high 
Spirit) chat it — he. 
2 Uneaſineſs in the Family, 
e her known Character in 
the Neighbourhood, and deter- 
red all her Lovers from declar- 
ing themſelves. However, in 
Proceſs of Time, a Gentleman 
of a plentiful 2 and lon 
Acquaintance, having obſe obſerved 
that Quickneſs of Spirit to be her 
only Fault, made his Addreſſes, 
2. obtained her Conſent in due 
Form. The Lawyers finiſhed 
the Writings, (in which, by the 
Way, there was no Pin-Money) 
and they were married. After a 
decent Time ſpent in the Father's 


Houſe, the Bridegroom went to 


5 his Seat for her Reception. 
the whole Courſe of his 

8 ip, though a Man of the 
moſt equal Temper, he had artifi- 
. cially 


gt 


cully lamenttd to her, that he was 
the moſt paſſionate Creature 


breathing. By this one Intimation, 
he at once made her underſtand 
| Warmth of Temper to be what 
he ought to in her, as 
well as that he alarmed her a- 
elf. She at * rg Time 
thought herſelf hi obliged 
by thecompoſed Behaviour wineh 
be maintained in her Preſence. 
Thus fat he with great Suocoſe 
ſoothed het from being guil of 
Violences, and ſtill ved to 
Five het furh à terrible Appre- 
enſion of his flery Spirit, that 
ſhe ſnould never dream of giving 
Way to her own. * 
on A 
ing EN. inſtead of a 
Coach and fix Horſes, — 
with the gay Equipage ſuitable 
to the Occaſion, he appeared 
without a Servant, mounted on 
the Skeleton .of a Horſe, which 
his Huntſman had the Day be- 
fore brought in to feaſt his 
on the Arrival of his new 
weſs, with a Pillion fixed behind, 
and a Caſe of Piſtols before him, 
attended only by a favourite 
a e (or Hexevte 
a ing (but 

exp Ml his 

y to ſeat herſelf on the 
Cuſhion ; which done, away 
they crawled. The Road being 
obſtructed by a Gate, the Dog 
was commanded to open it : The 
Cur looked up and wagged 

Bi T ail; but the Maſter, to ſhew 
the Impatience of his Temper, * 
drew a Piſtol and ſhot him dead. 
He had no ſooner done it, but 
he fell into a thouſand Apologies 
for his unhappy Raſhneſs, and 
begg'd as many Pardons for his 


„ 
. 
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mot tired, made 2 ſecond Trip 


| _ they all Things in 
— Order ſuitable to 
their Fortune and the preſent Cc- 


a t the 
-moſt Maſter at hacks he pro- 


Exceſſes before. one for winm he 
had 6 Eve aReſpeA. Soon 
after” their Steed fumbled, but 
with ſome Diffic ty recovered; 
However, the Bride took 
Oc-afion to ſwears, if hedright- 
ened his Wife ſo again, he would 
tun him 1. And alas 
the poor Aninia now al. 


immecliately on which the tare. 
ful Husband alights, and' with 
or Ceremony, firſt takes off 
Lady, then the Atoutre- 
ments, draws his Sword, and 
— Bo Poteble 
killing him: Then fays to 
his Wife, - Child, — take 
up the Saddle; which ſhe rea. 
y did, and tu it 


caſion. Some Time after, the 
Father of the Lady gave an En- 
tertainment to all his Daughter 
and their Huſbands, wh 

When the Wives were reti 

atid the Gentlemen ug a 
Toaſt about, our married 
Man took Orcafion to obſerve 
to the reſt of his Brethren, how 
much, to his t Satisfaction, 
he found the World miſtaken 2 
to the Tetnper of his Lady, for 
that ſhe was the moſt meek and 
humble Woman breathing. The 
Applauſe was received with a 
loud Laugh: But a3 a Tia 
which of them would | 


ofed they ſhould all by Turns 

nd for their Wives down to 
them. A Servant was diſpatched, 
and Anſwer was made by one, 
Tell him I will come by and 
by; and anqgther, That fie 
would come when the Cards were 


but 
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Deſire whiſpered 
our laſt married 
Cards were 1 on the Ta- 
ble, and down comes with, 
My Dear, would you ſpeak with 
me? He received her in his 
Arms, and after repeated Careſ- 
ſes tells 1 
feſſes his Good Nature, and aſ- 
fyres her, that fince ſhe could 
now command her Temper, he 


would no longer diſguiſe his own. 
It cannot but ſeem that 


Shakeſpeare ſhould be {@ little 


known to the authour of the Tat- 
ler, that he ſhould ſuffer this Sto- 
ry to be obtruded upon him, or 
ſo little known to the Publick, 
that he could hope to make it paſs 
- upon his readers as a novel nar- 


OF THE SHRE W. 
tut of her. Hand, and & on. | 
But no ſooner was her Huſband's 
in the Ear of 
adys bus" the 


99 
re ; yet it is apparent, 
was ary ee ed to de- 
ceive, that he knew not himſelf 
whence the ſtory was taken, or 
hoped that he might rob fo ob- 
ſcure a writer without detection. 
Of this play the two plots are 
ſo well united; that can 


hardly be called two without in- 


jury to the art with which they 
are interwoven. The attention 
is entertained with all the vari 
of a double plot, yet is not di 
tracted by unconnected incidents. 
The part between Catharize 
and Perruchio is eminently ſprite- 
ly and diyerting. At the mar- 
riage of Bianca the arrival of 
the real father, perhaps; pro- 
duces more perplexity than plea- 
ſure. The whole play is very 
popular and diverting. ; 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
S ALIN us, Duke of Eptieſus, 


Egeon, 6 Merchant of S e. 


_. JT wmn- Brothers, and Sons 10 
Antipbolis of Epheſus,”  ZEgeon and Emilia, but 


J 


Antipholis of 5) 8 . unknown to each other: _ 
_— of Epheſus, Þ Twin-Brothers, and Slaves 10 


Dygtnio of Syracuſe,” 1 the t Anti 


. s. 
Bakthazar, wA/erchunt.. KYL. 


Ks 


Angelo, 4 Goldſmith, 


A Merchant, Friend to Antipholis of Syracuſs. DE 
Dr. Pinch, a i School-maſter, * 4 Conjurer, | 


Emilia, Wife to Figeon, an Abbeſs at — 
Adriana, Wife to Antipholis of * 
Luchaa, Si to 1 cf o 

o . 1 


. 


zur, Officers, and other Attendants, 


SCENE, err. 


This Play is taken from the Men.cemi of Plantus. 
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* SCENE 1. 
| The Duke Palace, 
— e are Jil, 


* © * 0 y . 


hd „1 
* 


„ 
4 
o.. 


ROCEED: Salinu, to procure, my fall, 
EEE 


Merchant of Hracuſa, plead no * 
I am not to infringe our laws : 


The enmity, and diſcord, which of late 
Sprung from the ranc'rous outrage af your Duke, | 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, 
(Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives. 
Have ſeal'd his rigorous ſtatutes with their bloods) 
Excludes all pity from our threatning looks. | 
For, ſince the mortal and inteſtine jars 
*Twixt thy ſeditious countrymen and us, | 
It hath in ſolemn ſynods been decreed, ; 
Both by the N 4 
4 


not THE COMEDY 
JT admit no traffick to our adverſe towns. 
Nay, more; if any born at Epheſus 

Be ſeen at Hracuſan marts and fairs, 
Again, if any Syracuſan born 

Come to the bay of Epbeſus, he dies: 
confiſcate to the Duke's ec, 
Unleſs a thouſand marks be levied 
To quit the penalty, and ranſom him. 
Thy ſubſtance, valu'd at the higheſt rate, 
Cannot amount. unto a hundred marks ; 


Therefore, by law thou art condemn'd to die. 
Ageon. Yet this my comfort, when your words are 


His 


done, 


BY * 


My woes end likewiſe with the evening ſun. 


Duke. Well, - Syrac 


„ ſay, in brief, the cauſe, 


Why thou departedſt rom thy native home; 
And for what cauſe thou cam'ſt to Epheſus. + 
AEgeon. A heavier taſk could not have been impos'd, 
Than I to ſpeak my grief unſpeakable : 
. Yetthat the world may, witneſs, that my end 


Was wrought by nature, 


not by vile offence, 


PI utter what my ſorrow gives me leave. 
In Hracuſa was I born, and wed 
Unto a woman, happy but for me; 


And by 


Mat wrought by nature, not 
by wile * 1 All his 
hearers underſtood that the pu- 
niſhment he was about to un- 
dergo was in conſequence of no 
crime, but of the pub- 
ick enmity between two ſtares, 
to one of which he belon 
But it was a general don 
amongſt the ancients, that every 
. and ſudden misfortune was 
e vengeance of heaven pur- 


3 


me too, had not our hap 
With her I liv'd in joy; our wealth increas'd, 


By proſperous voyages I often made 


been bad : 


fences, Hence the ſentiment 
here put into the — 1 the 
ſpeaker was prop my 
ry: life, ard: «1p hich I am 
going to relate, the world art 
underſtand that my nt dea 

is according to ordinary 
courſe of providence, {wwroug/t 
by nature] and not the effects of 
divine vengeance overtaking me 


for my crimes, [x07 by wile . 


' fence. } _ WARBURTON. 


To 
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To Epidamnum; till my factor's death, IST, 
And the great care of goods at random left, . 
Drew me from kind embracements of my ſpouſe; 
From whom my abſence was not ſix months old, 
Before herſelf, almoſt at fainting under 
The pleaſing puniſhment that women bear, 
Had made proviſion for her following me, 
And ſoon, and ſafe, arrived where I was. 
There ſhe had not been long, but ſhe became 
A joyful mother of two goodly ſons; 
And, which was ſtrange, the one ſo like the other, 
As could not be diſtinguiſh'd but by names. 
That very hour, and in the ſelf- ſame inn, 
A poor mean woman was delivered 
Of ſuch a burden, male-twins both alike : 
Thoſe, for their parents were exceeding poor, 
bought, and brought up to attend my ſons. 
My wife, not meanly proud of two ſuch boys, 
Made daily motions for our home · return: 
Unwilling, I agreed; alas, too ſoon, 
We came aboard. een 
A league from Epidamnum had we ſaifd, 
Before the always- wind- obeying deep 
Gave any tragic inſtance of our harm; 
But longer did we not retain much hope: 
For what obſcured light the heav'ns did grant, 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death; 20 
Which, tho' myſelf would gladly have embrac'd, 
Yet the inceſſant weeping of my wife, 
Weeping before, for what ſhe ſaw muſt come; 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, | 
That mourn'd for faſhion, ign'rant what to fear, 
Forc'd me to ſeek delays for them and me: 
And this it was; for other means were none. 
The ſailors ſought for ſafety by our boat, 
And left the ſhip, then ſinking-ripe, to us; - 
My wife, more careful for the elder-born, 


Had 


— — — l 


Whilſt 1 had been'like heedful of che other. 


. Diſpers 
And, 
The ſeas waxt calm; and we diſcovered 
Two ſhips from far — amain to us, 
Of Corinth that, of 


We were encountred by a mighty _yy 


| - Fortune had leſt t6 boch of us alike + 


By y fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought, 
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Had faſten'd bim no a Hiwell ſpare mat, 


Such as ſea faring men provide jor nw. 
To him one of the other twins was bound, 


The children thus diſposꝰd, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was 
Faften'd ourſelves at either end the maſt;  _— 
And floating ſtraight, obedient to the ſtream, 

Were — towards Cerinib, as we thought. 

At length the fun, gaziug upon che earth, 
d thoſe vapours that offended 


Wey 
by the benefit of his wiſh'd light, 


Epidaurus this; $5 & 2 

But ere they camo oh, ie dug ay mo el 

Gather the ſequel by chat went before. ; 
Duke. Nay; forward, dum once ral of fo 

rr tho not pardon thee. 

- Ageon, Oh, had the Gods done ſo, I had not now' 

Worthily term'd them mercileſs to us 

For ere the ſhips could meet by twice five leagues, 


Which being violently borne upon, „Nas 
Our helpleſs ſhip was red in the mid: 
So that, in this unjuſt divorce of us, 


What to delight in, — . 
Her part, poor ſoul! ſeeming as burdened 
With leſſer weight, but not with leſſer woe, 
Was carry'd with more ſpeed before the wind, 
And in our ſight they three were taken up 


At length, another ſhip had ſeiz d on us 
And knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 
Gave helpful welcome to their mob. qr 
And would have reft the fiſhers of their pre 
Had no ther bark ben ver flo of Gul ae 
4 | 
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And therefore homemard did they bend their courſe. 
Thus have ou heard me ſever d from my blif'; - 

N wisfomunes was my life prolong'd, 

75 tell ſad ſtories of my own.mithaps. .' | 

Duke, And, for the fakes of ther thou forrow' ſor, 

Do me the favour to dilate at full 

What hath beielP'n of them, and thee, "ill now. 
Ageon. My youngeſt 79 and yet my eldeſt care, 

At eighteen years became 1 inquiſitiv 

After his brother; and importun'd me, 

That his attendant, (for his ＋ Ao 

Reft of his brother, but retain'd his name,) 


Might bear him company in queſt of him: 
whit T haboor'd of a love to ſee, 


I hazarded the loſs gþ whom I id. 

wwe ſummers have 1 ſpent in fartheſt — 

oaming clean through che bounds'of j,! . 
And — homeward, came to Eb | 
Hopeleſs to find, yet ſoth to leave-unlought, - 
Or that, or any place that harbours men. * 
But here muſt end che ory of my lite ; 5 201 
And happy ware 1 in my timely death. >] 
Could all my s warrant me they live. 
Duke. Hapleſs Agon, whom the fates have marke 
T6 bear th extremity of dire miſhap ; 
Now, truſt me, were it aot againR Our favs, 
(Which Princes, would they, may — 
Againſt my con, my dach, my dignity, 
My foul ſhould fue as advocate for thee, 
But, tho* thou art adjudged to the death, 
And n not be recall d. 
But to our honoufr s great diſparagement; 
Yet will I fawpur thee in what I can; 
| therefore, yn ny limit thee-this day. 
To ſeek thy life by bcoeficial help: 
Try all the ends thou haſt in Epheſus, 


9 thy, ar be, to make-up the ſum. 


And 


| Tailor ke him wo f Gg. 


| [Ereant Duke and Tres, 
| Fail. I will, my Lord. 


eon. Hopeleſs and helpleſs doth Een wed; 
bur to procraſtinae hs liveleſs end. 
| "A OY and Jailr, 
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et Chaser to the Street. | 


Euer Antipholis of Syracuſe, a Merchant, and Dromi 


Mer. Herefore give out, e Eoin 
| ä n 
This very day, a Syracuſan merchant 
Ard, ro being able wo here; 


able to — his _ 
Accordin = 


ſtatute 
Dies ere t — — ory 
There is your mony, — how: | 
Ant. Go bear it to the Cay, ahve we hoſt, 
And ſtay there, Dromio, till I come to thee : | 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time; 
*Till that Pl view the manners of the town, 


2 — upon the buildings, 


And then return within mine inn 3 
For with log revel 1 — 
Get thee away. 


. warne ran would take you you word, 
_ indeefl, ha a means 
| £ Ba Mat Exit Dromio. 
Ku. A truſty villain, 83 q 
Lightens my humour with his 
— will you walk with me about Nen 


And 


. 


22 


—— 
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And then go to the inn and dine with me7 


Mer. I am invited, Sir, to certain merchants, 

Of whom I hope to'make much benefit :- 

| crave your pardon, Soon, at five o'clock, 

Pleaſe you, I'll meet with you upon the marr, 

And conſort with you till bed-time : 

My preſent buſineſs calls me from you now. _ 
Ant. Farewel *till then; I will go loſe myſelf, 

And wander up and down to view the city. 
Mer. Sir, I commend you to your own content. 

[Exit Merchant. 


SCENE Il. 
1 


Aut. He that commends me to my own content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 

I to the world am like a drop of water, 

That in the ocean ſeeks er drop, 

Who falling there to find his fellow forth, 

Unſeen, inquiſitive, confounds himſelf : 

So I, to find a mother and a brother, 

In queſt of them, unhappy, loſe myſelf. 


| Enter Dromio of Epheſus. 


Here comes the almanack of my true date. 

What now? how chance, thou art return'd ſo ſoon ? 
E. Dy, Return'd ſo ſoon ! rather approach'd too 

late: | go | 

The capon burns, the pig falls from the ſpit. 

The clock has ſtrucken twelve upon the bell; 

My miſtreſs made it one upon my cheek ; 

She is ſo hot, becauſe the meat is cold; 

The meat is cold, becauſe you come not home; 


Tou come not home, becauſe you have no ſtomach z 


You have no ſtomach, having broke your faſt; 
But we, that know what *tis to faſt and pray, 
Are penitent for your default to day. | 

| B An.. 
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Ant. Stop in your wind, Sir; tell me this, 
Where you have leſt the mony that T gave you 

E. Dro. Oh,. —fix- 


fein 


-pence, that Thad a eis 


I uo pay the fadler for my miſtreſs' cruppet ? 


The fadler had it, Sir y I kept it not. 
= me and dally not, where is the mony? 
bei agg here; how dar ſt thou truſt 
= I 00 00, — at dinner: 
„ miſtreſs come to you in poſt; | 
For ſhe will ſcore your faultupon my pate 
Methinks, your maw, like mine, ſhould be your clock 


Ant. I am not its 4 © flier nor, 8 
harge from thine own cuſtody ? 
142 I return, I ſhall be poſt indeed; 
And ſtrike you home without a 


Ant. Choe: Dromio, come, theſe Jeſts' are out of 


ſeaſon 3 "I 
Reſerve them Fill a merrier hour than this: 
Where is the gold I gave in charge to ther? 


E. Dro. To me, Sir? why; you gave no gold to me. 
Ant. Come on, Sir knave, have done your fooliſh- 


neſs; 
And tell me, how thou haſt diſpos'c 7 
E. Dro. My charge was but to 
mart 
Home to your houſe, the Phenix, Sir, to dinner; 
My ; miſtreſs an ati her fiſter ſtay for you. 
In. Now, as I am a chriſtian, anfwer me, 
In what ſafe place you have beſtow'd my mony; 
Or! ſhall break that merry ſconce of yours, 
That ſtands on tricks when I am undiſpos d: 
Where r marks * hadft of me? - 
E. Drs, I have ſome marks of yours upon my pate, 
Some of my miftrefs* marks upon my ſhoulders Fry | 
But not a thouſand marks between you both. 
If I ſhould pay your worſhip thoſe again, | 
Perchance, you vill not bear chem pavencly. 


charge *. 


you from the 


thou? 


Phanix ;. 


She, that doth faſt, *till you 
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Ant. Thy miſtreſs. marks? what miſtreſs, ſlave, haſt 


- 


E. Dro. Your worſhip's wiſe,” my miſtreſs at the 


come home to dinner; 


And prays, that you will hie you home to dinner. 
Ant, What, wilt thou flout me thus unto my face, 


Being forbid? 


* your hands; 


Nay, an you will not, Sir, I'll take my 
my life, by foe device 


Ant. Upon 


there take you that, Sir knave. 
E. Dro. What mean you, Sir ? for God's ſake; hold 


The villain is * o'er-raught of all my mony. 
They ſay, this town is full of couzenage ; * . 
As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye; 


Dark-working 


That is, over-reached. 

1 They ſay, this town is fall 
of couxenage ; } This was 

the character the ancients give of 


it. Hence Ewa N 
was proverbial amongſt chem. 
Thus Menander uſes it, & 'EQuwwa 
yappara, in the ſame ſenſe. 
Wax BURTON. 
A, nimble Fugglers, that de- 
ceive the Eye ; 
Dark-working Sorcerers, that 
change the Mind : © 
Soul-bitli ng Witches, that deform 
' the Body; Thoſe, who at- 
tentively conſider theſe” three 
Lines, muſt confeſs, that the 
/ Poet intended, the Epithet given 
toeach of theſe Miſcreants, 
declare the Power by which the 
perform their Feats, and whir 
would therefore be 4 juſt Cha- 
ratteriſtick of each of them. 


cerers, that change 
Soul-killing witches, that deform the body; 
ee * Diſguiſe 

Thus, by nimble Jugglers, we | 


uld * 


the mind 4 


are taught that they pe their 
Tricks by Slight: of Hande and 


by Soxl-killing Witches, we are 
informed, the Miſchief 
is by the Aſſiſtance of the Devil, 
to whom they have given their 


they do 
Souls: But then, by dart werk- 


they perform their Ends. Be- 
ſides, this Epithet agrees as well 


to Witches, as to them; and 


therefore, certainly, aur Author 
could not deſign This in their 
Characterickx. We ſhould read; 
Drug- working Sorcerers, that 

change the Mind ; | 
And we know by the Hi 
ſtory of ancient and modern Su- 


rſtition, that theſe kind of 
Ferries always pretended to 


work 


heels. - 
[ Exit Dromio. 
or other, 


Fs > . 


ing Sorcerers, We are not in- 
ſtructed in the Means by which +. 


: 
| | x 2 | 


Diſguiſed cheaters, pra 


eee 
prating * 


And many ſuch like liberties of fin : + = 
If it prove ſo, I will be gone the ſooner. 125 


Til to che Care, to go ſeek this ſlave; 
I greatly fear, my mony is not ſafe. 2 


" 
$#-*a4 

t, 

- " | % . 


- 
" 
— — — — — _ 
= * 
J 


ACT II. 


2 


SCENE I. 


The Houſe of Antipholis of — 
Enter Adriana and Luciana. 


ADRIAN A. 


EITHER my huſband; nor the ſlave return 
That in ſuch haſte I ſent to ſeek his maſter ! 


Sure, Luciana, it is two o'clock. 
Luc. Perhaps, fome merchant hath invited him, 


1 ſomewhere 
Good ſiſter, let us dine, and never 


to dinner: 


A man is maſter of his liberty: 


Time is their maſter ; and when they 


ſee time, 


| . They'V go or come; If ſo, be patient, ſiſter. 


DIO Oy (bn! 
endeavoured with much earneſt- 
neſs to recommend his altera- 
tion; but, if I may judge of 


other my own, 
E 
ter pretation a 
forced and dark. fir f. Has- 
mer reads, Soul-/elling, agreeably 
| enough to the common opinion, 
but without ſuch improvement 


. = &s, may juſtify the change. 
Perhaps the 4 om have been 
1 iy fe and the lines 


ſhould be read thus, 
Soul-killing forcerers,that FLO 
- the mind; 
Dark-working witches, that di- 
form the body. | 
This change ſoems to remove all 
difficulties, 

By foul-killing I underſtand 
deſtroying the rational faculties 
by ſuch means as make men fan- 
. themſelves beaſts. 

. liberties of / {] 
81. ＋. He reads, Libertines, 
which, as the 5 bas been 
enumerating not acts but Oy 
ſeems eo” 


Air. 


OF ERRORS. 113 

Adr. Why ſhould their liberty than ours be more ? 
Lac. Becauſe their buſineſs ſtill lies out a- door. 
Adr. Look, when I ſerve him fo, he takes it ill. 
Luc. Oh, know, he is the bridle of your will. 
Adr. There's none, but aſſes, will be bridled ſo. 
Luc. Why, head-ſtrong liberty is laſht with woe. 

There's nothing ſituate under heaven's eye, 

But hath its bound in earth, in ſea, in ſky : 

The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged fowls, 

Are their males? ſubjects, and at their controuls : 

Man, more divine, the maſter of all theſe, 

Lord of the wide world, and wide wat'ry ſeas, 

Indu'd with intellectual ſenſe and ſoul, | 

Of more preheminence than fiſh and fowl, 

Are maſters to their females, and their lords: 

Then let your will attend on their accords; 
Adr. This ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 
Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage bed. 


Aar. But were you wedded, you would bear ſome 


ſway. by | | 
Luc. — 2 love, I'll practiſe to obey. | 
Adr. How if your huſband ſtart ſome other where ? 5 
Luc. Till he come home again, I would forbear. 
Adr. Patience unmov'd,—no marvel tho ſhe pauſe; * 
They can be meek, that have no other cauſe : _ 
A wretched ſoul, bruis'd with adverſity, 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry; a Fr 
But were we burden'd with like weight of pain, 
As much, or more, we ſhould ourſelves complain. 
So thou, that haſt no unkind mate to grieve thee, 
With urging helpleſs patience wouldſt relieve me: 
But if thou live to ſee like right bereft, * 
This fool begg d patience in thee will be left. 7 


PT Ys © 7 0” 


thour wrote, + quiet, 


Hart ſome other hare. 7 — fool-begg'd]) She ſeems 
Vor. III. | 


; | Luc. 
Fart ſome other qubere 5 pid is ſaid to be a go har fn der. 
I cannot but think that our au- To pauſe is to reſt, to be in 


Soin Much ade about nothing, A to mean by fool begg d, patience, 
| what 
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Tuc. Well, I will marry one day but to try 
Here comes your man, now is your huſband nigh. 


A977 22: Enter Dromio of Epheſus. 15 


Ade. Say, is your tardy maſter now at hand ? 

E. Dro. Nay, he's at two hands with me, and that 
my two ears can witneſs. 

Adr. Say, did'ſt thou uw with him ? knowſt 
thou his mind? 

E. Dro. Ay, ay, ho told his mind upon mine ear. 
Beſhrew his hand, I ſcarce could underſtand it. 

Luc. Spake be ſo Wente thou couldſt not feel 
his meaning 

E. Dro. Nay, he ſtruck fo olainty, T could too well 
feel his blows; and withal fo doubrfully, that I could 
ſcarce underſtand them. | 

Ar. But ſay, I pr'ythee, is he coming ome ? ? 
It ſeems, he hath great care to pleaſe his wife. 

* V Why, miſtreſs, ſure, my maſter 18 * 

mad. 


As; Horn-mad, thou villain? | 

E. Dro. | mean not, cuckold-mad ; but, ſure, he's 

ſtark mad: 
When I deſird him to come home to dinner, 
He aſk'd me for a thouſand marks in gold s © 
*Tis dinner-time, quoth I; my gold, quoth he: 
Your meat doth burn, quoth I; my gold, quoth he: 
Will you come home, quoth I ? my geld, quoth he: 
Where is the thouſand marks I gave thee, villain ? 
The pig, quoth I, is burn'd; my gold, quoth he. 
My miſtreſs, Sir, quoth I; hang up thy miſtreſs; 
I know.not thy miſtreſs ; out on thy miſtreſs 


* that patience which is 6 near to from it to ee you as a fool, 

$diotical famplicity, that your next and beg the r of your 

; — would take advantage fortune. "Ly 
\ PT 


* ; 1 
* - 
: : i © * 4 
- 


EC: 


Lac. vod who? r enen | 
E. ww maüſtr: ̃ 
know, quoth he, — no wife, a 


So that my errand, due unto my tongue, 


| thank him, I bare home upon my ſhoulders : 
For, in concluſion, he did beat me there. 
Adr. Gp back again,” mou ſlave, ind fach him 


home. 
again, and be new beaten home ? 


E. Dro. Go back 
For God's fake, ſend ſome other meſſenger. 

Adr. Back, flave, or I will break thy pate acroſs. 

Z. Dro. And nere | 


ing: 
Between you 1 ſhall have a holy head. | 
Adr. Hence, prating att” fetch thy maſter home, 
E. Dre. Am | ſo round with you as you with me. 


| That like a foot-ball you do ſpurn me thus? 


You ſpurn me hence, and he will ſpurn me hither : 
EIn you muſt caſe me in leather. 
[ Exits 


SCENE III. 


Luc. Fy, how impatience lowreth in your face ! 

Ard. His company muſt do his minions grace, 
Whilſt I at home ſtarve for a merry look: 
Hath homely age th alluring beauty took Me 
From my poor cheek ? then, he hath waſted it. 
Are my diſcourſes dull ? barren my wit? . 
If voluble and ſharp diſcourſe be marr'd, 3 
Unkindneſs blunts l it, more than marble uncl. 
Do their gay veſtments his affections bait? 
That's not my fault: he's maſter of my ſtate. 


What ruins are in me, that can be found 
By him not ruin'd ? then, is he the ground 


An he round with you as ſelf, and unreſtrained, or 
you with me, | He plays ſpeech of achion, ſpoken of his mil. | 


upon the word round, which ſig- treſs. So the king i in Hamlet bids - | 


niked ey applied to him- the queen be. with her for, 


I 2 | * 


5 


0 
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Siſter , 


I fee, the 


Wear 
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Of my defeatures. My decayed fair 
A oy look of his would ſoon repair. 
But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale, 
And feeds from home; poor I am but his ſtale. 
Luc. Self- harming jealouſy y, beat it hence. 
Adr. Unfeeling fools can with ſuch wrongs dlipenſe: 
I know, his eye doch homage other-Where; 
Or elſe what lets it, but he would be here ? 
you know he promis'd me a chain; 
Would that alone, alone, he would detain,” 
So he would keep fair quarter with his bed. 
jewel, beſt enamelled, * 
Will loſe his beauty ; and the 
That others touch; yet often touching wil! 
gold: and ſo no man, that hath a name, 


gold 'bides gin, 


But falſhood, and corruption, doth it ſhame. 
Since that my beauty cannot pleaſe his eye, 
I'll weep what's left away, and weeping die. { 


Luc. How many fond fools ſerve mad jealouſy ! 


* The ambi 
fear is borrow 


by Waller in his poem on the 
Ladies Girdle. 


This a my beau extremeſt 


The bas hat | bali my laveh deer, 


9 — poor Jan but his fal- | 


The word ale, in our authour, 
uſed as a ſubſtantive, means, not 


tract, but ſomething viriated with 
»/c, ſomething of which the beſt 
part has been exyoyed and con- 
ſumed. 


5 the jewel, * . 


Will wy bis beauty; YET the 
.d bides flill, 

" That ather; tonch, Ax p often 
© touching wwill > 

Wrzrt cold and ng man, that 


halp g nn, 


ity of deer and 
, poor as it is, 


| Wear gold: and ſo m man that 
ſomething offered to allure or at- 


pure as gold itſelf, may, in 
3 time, be injured. by the re- 


[ Exeunt. 


By faifood and corruption dith 
it ſhame.) In this miſerable 
condition is this ge given us. 
It ſhould be read thus, 
T fee, the jewel, beſt enameled, 
Will boſe his beauty; and tht 
gold bides flill, 
That others touch; yet eften touch- 


ing will 


hath a name, 
But falſhood, and corruption, deth 
it Jvame. 
The ſenſe is this, „Gold, in- 
* deed, will long bear the hand- 
4 ling; however, often touching, 
« will wear even gold juſt io 
* the character, tho as 


* peated attacks of falihood and 
60 corruption. * WARBVURTOx. 


SCENE 


, n 9 
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8 C EN E IV. 
| Changes to the Street. 


Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe, 


Ant. HE gold I gave to Dromio is laid up 
IJ Safe at the Centaur; and the heedful ſlave 
Is wander*'d forth in care to ſeek me out. 

By computation, and mine hoſt's report, 
I could not ſpeak with Dromio, ſince at firſt. 
I ſent him from the mart, See, here he comes. 


Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 


How now, Sir? is your merry humour alter'd ? 
As you love ſtrokes, ſo jeſt with me again. 
You know no Centaur? you receiv'd no gold? 
Your miſtreſs ſent to have me home to dinner? 
My houſe was at the Phenix ? waſt thou mad, 
That thus ſo madly thou didſt anſwer me ? a 
S. Dro. What anſwer, Sir? when ſpake I ſuch a 
| word ? | | 
* Ant. Even now, even here, not half an hour ſince, 
S. Dro. I did not ſee you ſince you ſent me hence 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 
. Ant. Villain, thou didſt deny the gold's receipt; 
And told'ſt me of a miſtreſs, and a dinner; 
For which, J hope, thou felt'ſt I was diſpleas'd. 
S. Oro. I'm glad to ſee you in this merry vein : 
What means this jeſt, I pray you, maſter, tell me? 
Ant. Yea, doſt thou jeer and flout me in the teeth? 
Think'ſt thou, 1 jeſt ? hold, take thou that; and that. 
" +4] | [ Beats Dro. 
S. Dro. Hold, Sir, for God's fake, now your jeſt 
| is earneſt ; 
Upon what bargain do you give it me ? 
Ant, Becauſe that I familiarly ſometimes 
I 3 De 
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Do uſe you for my fool, and chat with you, 
| Your ſawcineſs will jeſt upon my love. 
And make a common of my ſerious hours. 
When the ſun-ſhines, let fooliſh gnats make | hp 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams: 
If you will jeſt with me, know my aſpect, 
And faſhion your demeanor to my looks; 
Or will beat this method in your ſconce. 
S. Dre. Sconce, call you it? fo you would leaye 
battering, I had rather have it a head; an you uſe 
| theſe blows long, I mult get a ſconce for my head, and 
inſconce it too, or elſe I ſhall ſeek my wit in my 
ſhoulders : but, I pray, Sir, why am I beaten? 
Ant. Doſt thou not know ? 
S. Dro. Nothing, Sir, but that I am beaten. 
Ant. Shall I tell you why? 
S. Dro. Ay, Sir, and wherefore ; for, they ſay, 41 
every why hath a wherefore. | 
2 Whys firſt, for flouting me; and then where- 
fore, for urging it the ſecond time to me. 
S. Dro. —— there ever ny man thus beaten out of 
| ſeaſon, | 
When, in the why, and wherefore, is neither hin 
a nor reaſon ? - | 
Well, Sir, I thank you. 
Ant. Thank me, Sir, for what? : | 
S. Dro. Marry, Sir, for this ſomething chat you 
ve me for nothing. 
Ant. I' make you amends next, to ge you no- 
thing for ſomething. But fay, Sir, is it dinner-time? 
S. Dre. No, Sir, I think, the meat wants that I have, 
Ant. In good time, Sir what's that? | 
S. Dro. Baſting. a 
Ant. Well, Sir, then *twill be dry. 
8: Dro. If it be, * I pray you eat none of it. 
Ant. Your reaſon? 
S. Dro. Leſt it make you len and purchaſe 
eher bang | 4/50 oY 
ut. 


* 


— 
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Ant. Well, Sir, learn to jeſt in good time; there's 
4 time for all things. 

S. Dro. I durſt have deny d that, before NET: 
ſo cholerick. 

Ant. By what rule, Sir? 

S. Dro. Marry, Sir, by a rule as plain as the yn 
bald pate of father Time himſelf. 

Ant. Let's hear it. 

S. Dro. There's no time for a man to recover his 
hair, that grows bald by nature. 

Ant. May he not do it by fine and recovery ? ? | 

S. Dro. Yes, to pay a fine for a peruke, and recover 
the loſt hair of another man. 

Ant. Why is Time ſuch a niggard of hair, being, 
2s it is, ſo plentiful an excrement ? 

S. Dro. Becauſe it is a bleſſing that he beſtows on 
beats ; and what he hath ſcanted men in hair, he hath 

them in wit. 

Ant. Why, but there's many a man hath more hair 
than wit. | 

$ Dro. whe man of thoſe, but he hath the wit to 
| boſe his hair. 

Ant. Why, thou didſt conclude hairy men plain 
dealers without wit. 

S. Dro. The plainer dealer, the ſooner loſt; yet he 
loſeth it in a kind of Jollity. 


2 In former Editions : Them, J obſerve, are very fre 
gn Why is Time ſuch à queatly miſtaken vice verſa for 
ggard of Hair, being, as it in, each other, in the old Impreſſions 

þ ntiful an Excrement ? of our Author, TarroBaLD. 
8. Dro. Becau/e it is a Bleſſing 3 Net @ man of thoſe, but he 
that he beſt a on Beaſts, and hath the <wit to loſe his hair.] 
wh..t he hath ſcanted them m hair, That is, 1 hoſe who have. more 
be hath given them in Wit.) Sure- hair than wit, are-caſily entrap- 
ly, this is Mock-reaſ ming, and ped by looſe women, and ſuffer 
a Contradiction in Scn'e. Can the conſequegces of lewdnefs, 
Hair be ſuppos'd a Bleſſing, one of which, in the firſt appear- 
which Time beftows on Beaſts . ance of the diſeaſe i in E.rope, was 
peculiarly; and yet that he hath one loſs of aus. 
kanted them of it too? Mea and 


14 a Ant. 


* 


* 
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Ant. Nay, not ſound, I pray you. 


in his porridge. 


I am not Adrjana, nor thy wife. 


That, undividable, incorporate, 


Anl. For what reaſon? 
S. Dro. For two, „ 


S. Dro. Sure ones then. 

Ant. Nay, not ſure in a thing falſing. 

S. Dro. Certain ones then. 

Ant. Name them. 

8. Dro. The one to fave the mony that he ſpends in, 
tyring; the other, that at dinner they ſhould not drop 


Ant. You would all this time have prov'd, ere is 
no time for all things. 

S. Dro. Marry, and did, Sir; namely, no time to 
recover hair loſt by nature. 

Ant. But your reaſon was not ſubſtantial, why there 
is no time to recover. 

F. Dro. Thus I mend it: Time himſelf is bald, and 
therefore to the world's end will have bald followers. 

Ant. I knew, twould be a bald concluſion: but, 


! who wafts us vonder! ? 


SCENE. v. 


Enter Adriana, and Luciana. 


Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholis, look ſtrange and frown, 
Some other miſtreſs hath thy ſweet aſpects : 


The time was once, when thou, unurg'd, wouldſt vow, 
That never words were muſick to thine ear, 

That never object pleaſing in thine eye, 

That never touch well welcome to thy hand, 


I 

I hat never meat fweet-ſavour'd in thy taſte, t 
Unleſs I ſpake, or look*d, or touch'd, or carv'd. l 
How comes it now, my huſband, oh, how comes it, . 
I hat thou art thus eſtranged from thy elf | ? i 
Thyſelf I call ir, being ſtrange to me: <9 


Am 


6 


f 


For know, my Love, as eaſy may'ſt thou fall 
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Am better than thy dear ſelf's better part. 
Ah, do not tear away thyſelf from me : 


A drop of water in the breaking gulph, 
And take unmingled thence that drop again, 
Without addition or diminiſhing, 
As take from me thyſelf, and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
Shouldſt thou but hear, I were licentious ? 
And that this body, conſecrate to thee, 
By ruffian luſt ſhould be contaminate ? 
Wouldſt thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at me, 
And hurl the name of huſband in my face, 
And tear the ſtain'd ſkin of my harlot-brow, 
And from my falſe hand cut the wedding-ring, 
And break it with a deep-divorcing vow ? 
I know thou can'ſt ; and therefore, ſee, thou do it. 4 
I am poſſeſs'd with an adulterate blot ; h | 
My blood is mingled with the crime of luſt: * ö 
For if we two be one, and thou play falſe, | 
do digeſt the poiſon of thy fleſh, 
Being ſtrumpeted by thy contagion. 
Keep then fair league, and truce with thy true bed; 
I live diſ-ſtain'd, thou undiſhonoured. 5 

Ant. Plead you to me, fair dame? I know you not: 
In Epheſus I am but two hours old, 
As ſtrange unto your town as to your talk. 


Ian paſſſi with an adul- I live diſtain'd, theu In 
terate blot ; honoured.) To diftaime (from 

My blood is mingled with the the French Word, e ſig- 
'. CRIME of Juft:] Both the nifies, to fain, .d-fiic, poilute. But 
integrity of the metaphor, and the Context requires a Senſe quite 
the word (lat, in the preceding oppoſite. We mult either read, 
line, ſhew that we ſhould read, ani; or, by adding an H- 
 m—awith the GRIME of luſt: pben, and giving the Prepoſition 
i. e. the fluin, ſmut. So again a privative Force, read dij-ftain'd; 
in this play,—4 man may go over and then it will mean, a/ ain d, 
Jo1e1 in the GRIME of it. urdefiled. THEOBALD, 

WAR BZVRTrox. | 


Who, 
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Who, every word by all my wit being ſcann d, 
Wants wit in all one word to underſtand. 


Luc. Fy, brother! how the world «chang with 


you; . 

When were you wont to uſe my ſiſter thus? 
She ſent for you by Dromio 1 to * 

Ant. By Dromo? © 

S. Dro. By me? ' 

Aar. By thee ; and thus thou did un him, 
That he Ke buffet thee ; and in his blows 
Deny' d my houſe for dia, me for his wife. 

Ave. Did you converſe, Sir, with this gentlewoman ? 

What js the courſe and drift of your compact? 
. Dyo. I, Sir f Los How av till this time. 

Ant. Villain, thou lieſt; for even her very words 
Dial thou deliver to me on the mart. f | 

S. Dro, I never ſpoke with her in all my life. 
Ant. How can ſhe thus then call us by our names, 


Unleſs it be by inſpiration ? 


Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity, 
To counterfeit thus groſly with your flave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ? 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt, * 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
Come, I will faſten on this ſleeve of thine z 
Thou art an elm, my huſband, I a vine: 


Whoſe weakneſs, marry'd to thy ſtronger ſtate, 
Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate; 


If aught poſſels thee from me, it is droſs, 
Uſurping ivy, brier, or idle moſs; 
Who, all for want of pruning, with intruſion 
Infect thy ſap, and live on thy confuſion. | 
Ant. To me the ſpeaks ; ſhe moves me for her 
| theam: 


What, was I marry*d to her in my an! ? 


6'— you are from me exempt.] the awrong of /e {peration, yn rnjure 
Eremit, ſeparated, parted. The mot with contempt me am al- 


. E in, 7 1 am doomed to _— ready injured, 


Or 


; 0 F E R R O R S. 
Or deep l now, and think I hear all this? 
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What error drives. our eyes and ears arniſs ? ao 
Until I know this ſure uncertainty, 


ll entertain the favour'd fallacy. 
bid the ſervants ſpread 
my beads! I croſs me for a (inner. 


Luc. Dromio, 
§. Dre. Oh, for m 


for ikinca, 


This is the Fairy land: oh, ſpight of ſpights 
We talk with goblins, owls, and elviſh ſprights ; 7 
If we obey them not, this will enſue, 


They'll fuck our breath, and 


pinch us black and blue. 


Luc. Why pra ft thou to thyſelf, and anſiwer'ſt 


not? 


Dromio, thou drone, NO thou flug, thou ſot 


7 We talk with goblins,” owls, 


and eluiſb ſprights;] Here 
Mr. Theobald calls out iz the 
name of Nonjen/e, the firſt time 
be had formally invoked her, to 
tell him how Oro could /uck 


their breath, and pinch them black 


and blue, He. therefore, alters 
Oz to Ouphs, and dares ſay, 
that his readers will acquieſce in 
the julneſi of bis emendation. But, 
for all this, we muſt not 


with the old reading. He did 
E illis ſtrigibus a —— 


not know it to be an old popu- 
lar ſuperſtition, that the ſcretch- 


owl tucked out the breath and = 


blood of infants in the cradle. 
On this account, the Lallans 
called Witches, who were ſu 
poſed to be in like manner miſ- 
chievouſly bent againſt children, 
bun ga, from Strix, the 8 eretch- 
ow!, This ſuperſtition they had 
derived from their Pagan anceſ- 
ters, as appears from chis paſ- 
foe of Ovid, 

dan avide welucres ; non * 

Plimia men 


Gutfhra fraudavant : {ed genus | 


S. Dro. 


inde trahunt. 


| Grande (aput : flames eculi : 


Ara apta rapine : 
Canitier pennis, 1 Ha- 
mus ineft. 
Nocte wolant, rug RO QUE re- 
TUNT zutricis egentes ; | 
Et witiant cuxis corpora rape 
ta futs. 
Carpere dicuntur lactantia See 
roſtris; 
Et plenum poto ſanguine gut- 


tur habent. 


Lib. 6. Feſt. 

WarBURTON. 

S Why prat'ft thou to I, 
Dromio, thou Dromio, / 
thou ſlug, thou fot ] In the 
firſt of theſe Lines, Mr. Rewer 
and Mr. Pope have both. for what 
Reaſon I cannot tell, curtail'd . 


the Meaſure, and diſmounted the 


doggrel Rhyme, which I have 
replac'd from the firſt Fol. The 
ſecond Verſe is there likewiſe 
read ; 
Dromio, thou Dromio, thou nal, 
thou flug, thou /it. 
The- 
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S. Dro. I am transformed; maſter, am not 1? 

Ant. I think, thou art in mind, and ſo am I. 

S. Dro. Nay, maſter, both in mind and in my ſhape. 

Ant. Thou haſt chine own form. ä | 

S. Dre. Ng; I am an ape. 

Lur. If thou art chang'd to aught, tis to an aſs. 

S. Dro. Tis true; ſhe rides me, and I long for graf, 
*Tis ſo, I am an aſs; elſe it could never be, 

But I ſhould know her, as well as ſhe knows me. 
Aar. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool, 
To put the-finger in the Eye and weep, | 
Whilſt man and maſter laugh my woes to ſcorn. 
Come, Sir, to dinner; Dromio, keep the gate; 
Huſband, - II dine above with you to day, 
And ſhrive you ? of a thouſand idle pranks; - 
Sirrah, if any aſk you for your maſter, 

Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter: 
Come, ſiſter ; Dromio, play the porter well. 

Ant. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well advis'd ? 
Known unto theſe, and to myſelf diſguis'd ? 

FI fay as they ſay, and perſever ſo; 
And in this miſt at all adventures go. 
S. Dro. Maſter, ſhall I be porter at the gate? 
Adr. Ay, let none enter, leſt I break your pate. 
Luc. Come, come, Antipholis, we dine too late. 
2 le 4 [ Exeunt. 


The Verſe is thus half a Foot tions of Reproach. TxeonaLo. 
too long; my Correction cures 9 And frrive you—] I hat is 
that Fault: beſides Drone corre- I will call you to conf {fion, and 


ponds with the other Appella- make you tell your tricks. 


* 


ACT 


no 2 2 © 
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ACT UI. sn IL 
The Street before Antipholis 5 Houſe 


Enter Antipholis of Epheſt), Dromio of DM, 
Angelo, and Balthazar. | 


E. ANTIPHOLIS. 


00D Signior Angelo, you muſt excuſe us; 
My wife is ſhrewiſh, when I keep not hours; 

Say, that I linger'd with you at your ſhop 

To ſee the making of her carkanet 

And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 

But here's a villain, that would face me down 

He met me on the mart, and that I beat him; ' 

And charg'd him with a thouſand marks in gold; 

And rf did deny my wife and houſe: n 
Thou drunkard, thou, what didſt thou mean by this? 
E. Dro. Say, what * will, Sir; but I know what 

I know ; | 

That you . me at the mart, I have your hand to 

ow ; 
If the ſkin were parchment, and the blows you gave 
were ink, 

„Tour own hand-writing would tell Ju what I think. 
E. Ant. I think, thoy art an aſs 

N E. Dro. Marry, ſo it doth appear * 

„y the wrongs I ſuffer, and the blows I bear; 

nd I ſhould 


 Carkanet ſeems have been cxinly, This is Croſs-purpoſes i in 

a necklace or rather chain, per- Reaſoning, It appears, Dromio 

haps hanging down double from is an Aſs by his making no Re- 

the neck. So Lovelace in his poem, ſiſtance: becauſe an Als, being 
TheEmpreſ; Jpreads her carcanets. Kkick'd, kicks again. Our Au- 
Marry, ſo it doth appear thor never argues at this wild 

T By the wrongs T ſuffer, and the Rate, where his Text is genuine. 
Blows I bear ; | Thus all THEOBALD. 

the printed Copies ; but, cer- I do not think this emenda- 

tion 
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I ſhould kick, being kickt; and, being at that paſs; 
Tou would keep from my heels, and beware of a an aſs, 
E. Ant. T are fad, Signioc Balthazar. . Pray God, 
xo our cheer 
May anſwer my good will, and your good welcome here, 
Bal. 1 hold your dainties cheap, Sir, and your wel 
come dear. | 
E. Ant. Ah, Signior Palthazar, either at gelt or fiſh, 
A table full of welcome makes ſearce one dainty diſh. 
Bal. Good meat, Sir, nnen een 
atffords. 
E. Ant. And welcome more common ; for thats 
| nothing but words. | 
Bal. Small 41 and grear welcome, makes a mer- 
ry ſeaſt. | 
os Ant. Jo Ig to a niggardly hoſt, and more far | 
e 
But tho my cates be mean, take them in good part; 
Better cheer may you have, but not with better heart. 
Bur, ſoft ; my door is lockt; go bid them let us in. | 
E. Dro. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cirely, Cillian 
p Ganu | 


S. Dre. (within) Mome, mak Bort capon, cox. 
comb, idiot, patch! | 


Either get thee from the door, or fit down at the hatch: 
Doſt thou . conjure for wenches, that thou call'ſt for 
ſuch ſtore, 
When pas 2k too many ? 89, get thee from the 
E. Dro. What patch is made our porter ? my maſter 
ſtays in the ſtreet. 
S. Dro. Let him walk from whence he came, leſt he 
2 15 catch cold on's feet. Oo 


tion neceſſary. He firſt ſays, ly obſerved in averfation, he 
= bis aur agi and b/ows prove obſerves that, if he had been an 
. him an 3; but immediately, a/s, he ſhould, when he was 
with a correction of his former kicked, have kicked again. 

ſentiment, ach as may be hour- | 3 54 
"pow E. Ant. 
4 | EE 


| 

' 
f ” 
1 | 
14 
11 
Yi 

| 
1 1 
i\ 


ESE 


is 


* 


me wherefore. 

E. Ant. Wherefore ? for my dinner: I have. not 
din'd to day. 

S. Dro. Nor to day here you muſt not: come again, 
. when you may. 


E. Ant What art thou, that keep'ſt me out from ö 


the houſe I owe ? 


$. Dro. The porter for this time, Sir, and my name 


is Dromio. 


E. Dro. O villain, * haſt ſtoll'n both mine office 


and my name: 
The one ne'er got me credit, the other mickle blame. 
If thou had'ſt been Dromio-to day in my place, 
Thou would'ſt have chang'd thy face for a name, or 
thy name for an aſs. 
Luce. (within) What a coil is there, Dromio ? who 
P are thoſe at the gate? 
E. Dro. Let my maſter in, Luce. 
Tuce. Faith, no; he comes too late 
And ſo tell your maſter. 3 | 
E. Dro. O Lord, I muſt laugh; 
Have at you with a Proverb,—Shall I ſet in my aft ? 
Luce. Have at you with another; that's, when can 
you tell? 6 
S. Dro. "If thy name be call'd Baa Luce, thou haft 
anſwer'd him well. 
E. Ant. Do you hear, ypu mimon, yur let us in, 
] trow ? 
Luce. I thought to have aſkt you. 
S. Dro. And you ſaid, no. 
E. Dro. So, come, help, well ſtruck: a pt Was 
blow for blow. 
E. Ant. Thou baggage, let me in. 
Luce. Can you tell for whoſe fake ? 
E. Dro. Maſter, knock the door hard, 
Luce. Let him knock, till it ake. 


r ww 
E. Ant. Who talks within there? hoa, open the door. 
S. Dro. Right, Sir, I'II tell you bs — ng an you'l tell 


E. Ant. 


I 
| 
| 
| 
| 


„ 
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E. Ant. * this, minion, if I beat the 
door down. | 
Luce. What needs al that, anda pair of ſtocks i 2 
Z the town ? | 
Ade. (within) Who is that at the door, that keeps 
all this noiſe ? 
by Dro. By my troth, your town is croubled with, 
unruly boys. | 
E. Ant. Are you there, wife? you might have 
Ig Come before. 
Ac. Your wife, Sir knave ! 29, get you from th 
door. F 
E. Dro. If you went in pain, maſter, this 2. If 
would go ſore. _ 
Ang. Here is neither cheer, Sir, nor welcome; we 
would fain have either. B 
© Bal. In debating which was beſt, we ſhall have part A 
with neither. T 
_ Dro. They ſtand at the door, maſter ; bid them 0 
| welcome hither. | H 
E. Ant. There's ſomething in the wind, that w« p. 
cannot get in. A 
E. Dro. You would ſay ſo, maſter, if your garments W 
5 were thin. Be 
| Your cake here is warm within: jou ſtand here in the A. 
| cold : A 
It would make a man mad as a buck. to be ſo bought Te 
and fold. If 
E. Ant. Go fetch me ſomething, J 'Il break ope che N. 
A 
S. Dro. real any thing here, and Il break your Ar 
knave A A 
3 Th 
; The 1 oa thus: requires us to etl An 
— we ſhall part with | nay part with neither, 
2 Common ſenſe Wasusron. * 
| or 


mg 
Z E. | Dro fubſ 


E. Tro. A man may break a word with you, Sir, 
| and words are but wind ; 53-20% 
| Ay, and break it in your face, ſo he break it not behind. 


thee, hind ! | | | 
E. Dro, Here's too much, out upon thee ! I pray 
thee, let me in. G | 
§. Dro. Ay, when fowls have no feathers, and fiſh 
have no fin. 5 


E. Ant. Well, Pll break in; go borrow me a crow. 
E. Dro. A crow without feather, maſter, mean you ſo? 
For a fiſh without a fin, there's a fowl without a feather; 
If a crow help us in, ſirrah, we'll pluck a crow together. 
E. Ant. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron crow. 
Bal. Have patience, Sir: oh, let it not be ſo. 
Herein you war againſt your reputation, 
And draw within the compaſs of ſuſpect 
Th' unviolated honour of your wife, _ 
Once, this ;—your long experience of her wiſdom, 
Her ſober virtue, years, and modeſty, 
Plead on her part ſome cauſe to you unknown ; 
And doubt not, Sir, but ſhe will well excuſe, 
Why at this-time the doors are barr'd againſt you. 
Be ru d by me, depart in patience, 
And let us to the yer all to dinner; 
And about evening come yourſelf 'alone, 
To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint. 
If by ſtrong hand you offer to break in, 
Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the day, 
A vulgar comment will be made of it ; 
And that ſuppoſed by the common rout, * . 
Againſt your yet ungalled eſtimation, 
That may with foul intruſion enter in, SINE 
And dwell upon your grave when you are dead : 


* Suppoſed by the commen rout.] no need of change: fuptoſed is, 
For de I once thought it founded on ſupp-ſition, made by 

might be more commodious to conjecture. 

lubſtitute Jupported ; but there is 


Vor. III. K | "OM | For 


k 3 


% 
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$. Dro, It ſeems, thou wanteſt breaking; out upon 


Bo HE SOME 
For ſlander lives upon ſucceſſion ® | 
” For ever hous'd, where it once 
E. Ant. You have prevail'd; I will — 
And, in deſpight of — — 
I know a wench of excellent diſcourſe, 
Pretty and witty, wild, and, yet too, gentle; 
2 — will we dine: this woman that T mean, 
My wife (but, I proteft, without deſert,) 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withalz - _ 
To her will we to dinner. Get you home, 
And fetch the chain; by this, — tis made; 
Bring it, I pray you to the Porcupine 
For there's the houſe : that chain will I beftow, 
(Beit for but to my wife, ) a 
Upon mine boſteſs there. Good Sir, make haſte: 
Since my own doors refuſe to entertain me, 
| I'll knock elſewhere, to ſee if they Il diſdain me. 
_ "bg, W 2 6 you at db ſome: hour, Si, 
ende. 
E. Aut. Do o ſoʒ ths ien hall oſt me fore fer 


Kran. 

8 CEN E u. | 
"The the of Antipholis of Epheſus, 
Enter Luciana, irh Antipholis of Syracuſe. 
ND may it be, that you have quite forgot 


— office? ſhall, Antipholis, hats, 
Even 


For FA ade lives upp ſitceſ- has put wrath inſtead of mirt 

» fan] The line apparently into the text, in which he is fol 

wants two ſyllables: what they lowed by the Oxford Editor. Bu 

were cannot now be known, the old read: 4 right; and tie 

The line may de filled up ac- meaning is, [ nf be mem, 

cording to the reader's fancy, as even 7 of ſpite to mirth, wich 

„ is, now, of all things, the wol 

Frͤ.er laſhing Ames lives ufon unpleaſing to nie. WarBuRT, 

 farcefſion, | In former copies, 

4 Aud, iz deſpight of mmirth,—] And may it be, that you' bout 

Mr. Theobald does not know what quite forgot ' © 
to make of this; and, therefore, 7 


. 
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Wt; 


Even in the ſpring of love, thy love-ſprings rot ? 


Shall love; in building, 


grow fo- ruinate ? 
If you did wed my ſiſter for her wealth, 


Mtn for ler wealth's ſake uſe her with — Kind- 


r 


Or if yo 
Muffle 


u hike ee hs it by ſtealth ; 
your falſe love with fine ſhew of blindneſs : 


Let not my fiſter read it in your eye; 


Be not thy ton 
Look feet, ſpeak 


Apparel vice, like virtue's harbinger; 
Bear a fair preſence,” tho* your heart bs taibied; 
* of a holy faint; 
he ſecret falſe: what need the be 


What ſimple thief brags 
'Tis double Wrong, to truant' with your bed, 


Teach ſin the 


e thy own ſhame's orator ;- 
fair; become diſloyalty : 


acquainted? 


of his own attaint ? 


Andlet her read it in thy looks at board: 
Shame hath a baſtard fame, well managed; 

Ill deeds are double with an evil word: 
Alas, poor women! make us but believe, 

Being compact of credit, that you love us; 
Tho? others have the arm, ſhew us the ſleeve : 


We in your motion turn, and you may move us. 


An bene ** ? that, An- 
, tipholis, P 
Vn 15 15 $ ing 6 Love t 
batt? 2 * 5 
Shall love in Buildin 
ruinate ?] This Pater! 
hitherto labour d under a 225 
Corruption. What Conceit could 


our Editors have of Lowe in 
Buildings growing ruinate ? Our 


Poet meant no more than this. 
Shall thy Love-ſprings rot, even 
in the Spring of Love? and ſhall 

y Love grow - ruinous,  ev'n 
while 'tis but buildi up? The 
next 3 1s ® an acci- 


Ape 


Then, 


dent at Preſs, as keln: This 
Scene for Fifty two Lines ſuc- 
ceſſively is ſtrictly in alternate 
Rhimes: and this Meaſure is ne- 
but in the Second, 
of theſe two 

I think, 


and Fourth 


. Cou , 
| Sh able dropt from the 


Tal of the Second Verſe; and 
I have ventur'd to ſupply it by, 
1 hope, a probable Conjecture. 
THEOBALD, 
6 Alas, beer Women ! make us 
not be! ieve, &c.] From the 
whole Tenour of the Context it 
is evident, * this Negative 
K 2 . 


Are you a God? would you create me new.? 
Nor. to her bed no homage do I oW 


| Sing, Siren, for thyſelf, and I will dote ; 


4 / 


| (mt, f got Place in the- firſt Co- another in many die Paſſages 
two Monoſyllables have by Mi ais is light 7 tongue, ut 


' *Tis holy ſport to be a little ® vain, 


He gains by death, that hath ſuch means to die ; 
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Then, gentle brother, get you in againg 
Comfort my ſiſter, chear her, call her wife; 


When the ſweet breath of flattery conquers ſleife. 
S. Ant. Sweet miſtreſs, (what pars name is * I 
know not; | 
Nor by what wonder you 8 hit on moe ) 
| Lefs in your knowledge and your grace you ſhow not 
Than our. earth's wonder, more than earth, divine, 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and pra ; 
Lay open to my earthy groſs conceit,. 
Ssmother d in errors, feeble, ſhallow, 1 
The folded meaning of your words deceit * 
Againſt my ſoul's pure truth why labour you, 
To make it wander in an unknown field? 


T — me then, and to your pow'r I'll yield. 
But if that I am I, then, well LEK now. 
Your weeping ſiſter is no wife of mine; 


Far more, far more, to you do I - al 
Oh, train me not, ſweet mermaid, with thy note, 
Io drown me in thy ſiſter's flood of tears; 


Spread o'er the ſilver waves thy golden hairs, 
* as a bed I'll take thee, and there lie: 
And in that glorious ſuppoſition think, 


= love, being light, be drowned if ſhe fink. 
Luc. What, are you mad, that you do reaſon ſo! 
S. Ant. Not mad, but mated; how, I do not know. 
Luc. It is a fault chat ſpringeth from your eye. 

S. Ant. For r gazing on your beams, fair ſun, being 


pies inſtead of but And theſe of our Author's Works. TEO. 


take | 204 pt * one woracious.. Is 
' (1 


Lac. Gaze where you ſhould, and that will clear 
125 our fi 
$. A, 5 to wink, ſweet love, as look on 
oo 
Luc. Why call you me, love? call my Gifter ſo. 
S. Ant. Thy ſiſter's ſiſter. | 
Luc. That's my ſiſter. 
F. Ant. No; 5 
It is thyſelf, mine own ſelf's better part: 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart, 
My food, my fortune, and my ſweet hope's aim, 
My ſole earth's heav'n, and my heaven's Finn, © 
Luc. All this my ſiſter is, or elſe ſhould be. 
S. Ant. Call thyſelf ſiſter, ſweet; for I mean thee: 
Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life 
Thou haſt no huſband yet, nor I no wife. 
Give me thy hand. 
Luc. Oh, ſoft, Sir, hold 8 ſtill; | 
III fetch my ſiſter, to get her good will. [ Ex. Luciana. 


SCE NCE-” TIE 
Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 


K Ho Why, how now, Dromio, where run'ſt thou 
alt ? — 

S. Dro. Do you know me, Sir? am I Dromio? am 
I your man? am I myſelf? 

S. Ant. Thou art Dromie, thou art my man. thou 
art thyſelf. 
S. Dro. I am ak, T am a woman's man, and be- 
ſides myſelf, p 

8. 45 What woman's man? and how beſidesthyſelf ? 

§. Dro. Marry, Sir, beſides myſelf, I am due to a 
woman ; one that claims me, one that haunts me, one 
that will have me. 


h fole earths bean, and cant of lovers. When he calls her 

my heav/ns claim.) When his heaver's claim, I cannot un- 
he calls the girl his on/y heaven derſtand him. Perhaps he means 
or earth, he utters the common that which he aſks of heaven. 


K 3 S. Ant. 
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* 


own light. I warrant, her 


S. Ant. What claim lays ſhe to thee ? 


S. Dro. Marry, Sir, ſuch a claim as you vpuld lay 
to your horſe; and the would haye me as a beaſt : not 


that, I being a beaſt, ſhe would have me; but that 

ſhe, bein 17 a beaſt] ure, la clam an 
8. N What is ſhe * N * Wh I 
S. Dro. A very reverent body; 45 fach a one as a 

man may not ſpeak of, without he ſay, Sir reyerence: 


1 have bur leg lock in the match; and yet is the 3 


vwond' rous fat marriage. 


S. Ant. How doſt thou mean, a fat marriage ? 


0 S. Dr 0. TA * ſhe's the kitchen wench, and | 
all greaſe ; 


know not what uſe to put her to, 
but to m 4 Fg 2 lamp of her, and Ls rom her by her 
the tallow i 
them, will burn a Lapland 13.9 if ſhe lives” il 
e ſhe'll burn a week longer than the whole 
wor 
$6 Ant. What complexion is ſhe of . 
Dro. Swart, like my ſhoe, but her face nothing 


like ſo clean kept; for why ? ſhe feats, a man may 


; gp oneritos ini {gre me of it. 
ault, 


F. Ant. That's a that water will = 


S. Dro. No, oy tis in grain; — flood could 


not do it. 
FS. Ant. ? What's her name? 
S. Dro. Nell, Sir ;—but her name and three quart- 
ers (that is, an ell and three quarters) * not meaſure 


ber from hip to hip. 8 5 
7 C. Ant. What's ler name ? our Author, aa Ben Jonſon to 


S. Dro. Nell, Sir; but ter countenance that current Vice of 


Name is three Quarters ; that is, the Times when this Play ap- 
2 H and three Qu rters, &c.] 
This Paſſage has hitherto lain as the C haftity of his Taſte, to 


ard. Nor is Mr. Pope, in 


perplext and unintelligible, as it briſtle up at me for the Reviva 
is now eaſy, and truly humor- of th s Witticiſm, ſince 1 owe 


ous. If a Cenundrum be reſtot d, the Correction to the Sagacity of 


in ſetting it right, who can help the i m Dr. Thirlby. 


it? There are enough beſides in IE OBAL5. 
| Do” $, Am. 


a > 8 *. - W a 


> ad 


n ww WP 


" wn, Foo fo: = 32d wy, ww 


- 


_ 
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F. Ant. Then ſhe bears ſome breadth ?? V 
$. Dro. No longer from head to foot, than from hip 


countries in her. 


S. Ant. In what part of her body 


o hip; the is Pherical, like u globe: I could find out 


ſtands Iraland N 


S. Dro. Marry, Sir, in her burtocks, 9 
9 
T; Ant, Where Scotland ? | 
S. Dro. I found it out by the barrenneſs, hard In 
Ty ek of her hand. 


8 8 Ant. ee 
8. Dro. In her forchead : arm d 


and reverted, making War 
ber Hair. ] All the other oun- 
tries, mention'd in this 
tion, are in Dramio's Replies ſa· 


ainft 


tirically characteris d: but here, 
as the Editors have order'd it, 
no Remark is made upon France; 
nor any Reaſon given, wh 
ſhould be | in her Forehead : 

only the Kitchen-wench's high 
Forehead is rallied, as puſhing 
back her - Hair. Thus all the 
modern Editions; but the firſt 
Folio reads — making War a- 


gainft ber Heir. 


And I 


am very apt to think, this laſt 
is the true Reading ; and that an 
Equizaque, as the French call it, 
a double Meaning, is deſignꝰd 
in che Poet's Alluſion: and there- 
fore I have replac'd it in = 


Text. In 1589, 
France being ſtabb'd, and dyi 
of his Wound, was — 


Henry III. of 


* er IV. of Nawarre, whom 


appointed his Succeſſor ; but 


-A eClaim the States of Rauer 
reſiſted, on account of his bei 


a Proceſtant. 


\* 


This, [ take it, b ; 


- medy made its A 


4 Wie Frome! 


8. Dro: 


ee ine ads 


ing iar againſt her Heir. Now 
ing in 555, een Elizabeth 
ſent over n, onder the 
Conduct o "the Earl of Eſſex, to 
the Aſſiſtance of this Henry of 


 Nawarrez it ſeems to me very 


probable, that during this E 
dition being on foot; this 


G 
And it was the finelt Addreſs 
imaginable in the Poet to throw 
ſuch an oblique Sneer at France, 
for oppoſing the Succeſſion of 
that Heir, w Claim his Roy- 
al Miftrefs, the Queen, had ſent 
over a Force to eftabliſh, and 
obhge them to acknowledge. 
THEOBALD, 
With this correction and ex- 
plication Dr, Warburton concurs, 
and Sir T. Hanmer thinks — — 
quiyocation intended, thou 
retains hair in the text. Yet 
they have all loſt the ſenſe lene 
ing beyondit, Our authour, in my 
opinion, only ſports with an allu- 
fion, in which he takes too much 
delight, and means that his miſ- 
had the Prench diſeafe. 'The 
ideas are ere too offenſive of 


Mp 5 


% 
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war her hair. 


S. Aunt. Where 
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S. Dro. Inher forchead ; arm'd and reverted, mak. 


England? 


S. Dre. I look'd for the chalky cliffs, i 1 could 
find nowhiteneſs in them; but I gueſs it ſtood in her 
chin, by the ſalt rheum that ran between France and it, 


S. — Where Spain? 


. Dro, Faith, I ſaw it not, but Lfeltic bog in her 


breath. 


S. Ant. Where America, the Indies? . 
S. Dro. Oh, Sir, upon her noſe, all o'er embelliſh'd 


with rubies, carbuncles, ſapp 
to the hot breath of Spain, who ſent whole 


rich aſpect 


hires; declining their 


armadoes of carracts to be ballaſt at her noſe. 
S. Ant. Where ſtood Belgia, the Netherlands? 


S. Dro: Oh, Sir, I did not look fo low. 
or diviner, laid claim to me, call'd 


clude, this drudge, 


To con- 


me Dromio, {ſwore I was aſſur'd to her, told me what 
privy marks I had about me, as the marks of my 


ſhoulder, the mole in 
left arm, that I. 1 


be dilated, By a forehead armed, 


he means covered with in- 
cruſted eruptions ; by reverted, 
he means having the hair turnin 
backward. An equivocal — 
muſt have ſenſes applicable to both 
the ſubjects to which it is applied. 
Both Forebead and France might 
in ſome ſort make war a 

their hair, but how did the fre- 
Bead make war againſt its heir ? 
I be ſenſe which I have given 
immediately occurred to me, and 
will, I believe,ariſe to every reader 
who is contented with the mean- 
ing that lies before him, with- 
out ſending our conjecture in 


ſearch of refinements. 


neck, the great wart on my 
ran from her as a witch. 


. And, * if 1 —_ had not been made of 


faith, 


9 To conclude, this drudpe, or 
Aauner, laid claim to me,] A 
little lower, he calls her witch. 
A word is certainly dropt out of 
the Text. We. ſhould read, 


this drudge OF THE DEVIL, 
THIS diviner. 


Drud e of the Devil, is the right | 
1 for a aui / b. 

WARBURTON, 

1 And, I think, if my breaft 

had nit been made of faith, c. ] 


' Alluding to the ſuperſtition of 


the common people, that no- 
thing could reſiſt a witch's power, 
of transforming men into ani 
mals, but a great ſhare of _ 


| Oo F ERRORS. 175 
faith, and my heart of ſteel, ſne had transform'd me to 
a curtal-dog, and made me turn 'th' wheel. 

$. Ant. Go, hie thee preſently ; poſt to the road; 
And if the wind blow any way from ſnorec, 
Iwill not harbour in this town to night. 
If any bark put forth, come to the mart ; 
Where I will walk, *till thou return to me: 
If every one know us, and we know none, 
'Tis time, I think, to trudge, pack and be gone. 
S. Dro,” As from a bear a man would run for life, 
So fly I from her that would be my wife. —[ZEtit. 


n 


S. Ant. There's none but witches do inhabit here; 
And therefore tis high time that I were hence: 
She, that doth call me huſband, even my ſoul 
Doth for a wife abhor. But her fair ſiſter, 
Poſſeſt with ſuch a gentle ſovereign grace, 
Of ſuch inchanting preſence and A our 
Hath almoſt made me traitor to myſelf: 
But left myſelf be guilty of ſelf- wrong, 
Fl ſtop mine ears againſt the mermaid's ſong, 


Enter Angelo, with a Chain. 


Ang. Maſter Antipholis, 
S. Ant. Ay, that's my name. 
Ang. I know it well, Sir; lo, here is the chain; 
thought t' have ta'en you at the Porcupine; 
The chain, unfiniſh'd, made me ſtay thus long. 
8. Ant. What is your will, that I ſhall do with this ? 
Ang. What pleaſe yourſelf, Sir; I have made it for 
you. 


* 8. Ant. Made it far me, Sir! I beſpoke it not. 


— = OY —— 


- — —_ - — — 
1 


j 
4 
. 
' 

| 
4 


1 „ . 


however the OxfordEditor thinks curity, and has therefore put it 
a bre iſt made of flint, better ſe- in. WARBURTON, 


Ang. 


- _OrPll attach you by this officer. 
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_ ©) Hug. Net once, nor twice, but twenty times you 
ve: 
Coe with &, dale your wile vil; 
And ſoon at ſupper · time Fil wifit-you, © 
And then receive my mony for the chain. 
S. Ant. I pray you, Sir, — i 
For fear you ne er ſee chain, nor many, more. 
3 . * Sir fare you well. 
Ii. 
G. Ant. What I ſhould thib of this, 1 cannot tell ; 
But this I think, there's no man is fo, vain, | 
That would refuſe ſo fair an effer'd chain. 
I ſee, a man here needs not live by ſhifts, 
| When in the ſtreets he meets ſuch golden > 
PI} to the mart, and there for Dramio ſtay ; 
. 3 nee 


Eri 


— — — 


ACT. WW. SCENE IL 
The . 
Enter a Merchant, Angelo, ng a Offer. 


Wait 


OU know, fince Pentecoft the ſum is due; 
And ſince I have not much importun'd you; 
Nr now 1 bad not, but that I am bound 
To Perfia, and want gilders for my voyage: 
Therefore make preſent ſatisfaction; 


—— nnn — bd 


An. Ev'njuſt the ſum, that I do owe to you, 
Is growing to me by Antipholis ; 
And, in the inſtant that I met with you, 

| ry Toy * me a chain: at five — | 


"i 


] ſhall 


ll 


VO» eee | 


Pleaſe you but walk with me down to his 8 
I yill diſcharge my bond, -and thank vou too. 


Enter Antipholis of Epheſys, and Dromio of Eph 


as from the Courtezan' 4. 


Off. That labour you may ſave: ſee where he comes : 
E. Af e 160 to the golgſmith's s houſe, £9 


And bay a rop's el; that will I beſtow 


Among my wife and her confederates, . 

For lockin 5 me out of my doors hy day. 

But, for; I fee the 1 04 get thee gone, 

Buy thou a Yrs and bring it home to me, 
E. Dro. I buy a thouſand pound a year | I buy a 

rope f l Dramio. 

E. Ant. A man is well holp up, that truſts to your 

I promiſed your preſence, and the chain: 

But neither chain, nor goldſmith, came to me : 

Belike, you-thought, our love would laſt too long 


If it were chain'd together; therefore came not. ) 
Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the note, 


How much your chain weighs to the utmoſt carrat ; 
The fineneſs of the gold, the chargeful faſhion; 
Which do amount to three odd ducats more, 

Than | ſtand debted to this gentleman; 


I pray you, ſee him preſently diſcharg d; 


For he is bound to ſea, and ſtays but for it. 

E. Ant. I am not furniſh'd with the preſent mony z 
Belides, I have ſome buſineſs in the town; 
Good Signior, take the ſtranger to my houſe, _ 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Diſburſe the ſum on the receipt there; 
Perchance, 1 will be there as ſoon as you. 

Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her © yours » 

E. Ant. No; bear it with you, leſt beende 


enou gh. 
A. 
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Ax. met Sit, 1 will: baue you che chain about 


: K — 1 150 not, Sir, I hope, you have: 
Or elſe you may return without your mony.. 
An. _ come, I pray you, Br, give me the 
cham, 
Both wind and tide ſtay * this — 3 
And I, to blame, — held him here too long. 
VE, Ant. Good Lord, you uſe this dalliance to excuſe | 
Your breach of l to the Porcupine -- 8 
I ſhould have chid you for not bringing it; 
But, like a ſhrew, you firſt begin to brawl. | 
—_ The hout ſteals on; ; I pray you, Sir, diſpatch. 
Ang. You hear, how he j importunes me; the chain— 
E. Ant. Why, give it my wife, and fetch Your 
s 7 needy; 
Come, come, you know, I gave it you ey'n 
now. 
0 ſend the chain, or ſend me by ſome token. 
TE... _ 175 now you run this humour out of 
come, res s the chain? I pray you, let me ſee it. 
Mer. My buſineſs cannot 0 this dalliance: 
Good Sir, ſay, whe'r you'll anſwer me or no; 
If not, - Il leave him to the officer. 
E. Ant. I anſwer you? why ſhould I anſwer you? 
Ang. The mony, that you owe me for the chain. 
Ang. 1 owe you none, till I receive the chain. 
Ang. You know, I gave it you half an hour ſince. 
E. Ant. You gave me none; you wrong me much 
to ſay ſo. | 
Ang. You wrong me more, Sir, in denying it; 
F Conſider, how it ſtands upon my credit. © | 
Mer. Well, officer, arreſt him at my ſuit. 
Offi. I do, and charge you in the Duke's name to 
me. 
Ang. This ane me in reputation. 
der conſent to pay the ſum for me, 


Or 


7 OI 1AAR ONS „ 


Or 1 attach you by this officer. 

E. Ant. Conſent to pay for that I never had 
Ar me, fooliſh fellow, if thou dar'ſt. 

Ang. Here is thy fee; arreſt him, alkicer; 

| would not ſpare my brother in this caſe, 
If he ſhould ſcorn: me ſo apparently. 

Off. I do-arreſt you, Sir; you hear the Gait. 

E. Ant. I do obey thee, till I give thee bail. 
But, Sirrah, you ſhall buy this ſport as dear ( 
As all the metal in your ſhop will anſwer. 
Ang. Sir, Sir, I ſhall have law in 80 
7 0your notoriouy MG. I doubt it not. 


N. r 
Euer Dromio of Syracuſe, from the Boy. 


S. Dro." Maſter, there is a bark of Fpidammum, 
That Rags but till her owner comes aboard; 
Then, Sir, ſhe bears away: Our fraughtage, Sir, 1) 
I have convey d aboard; and I have bought * 
The Oil, the Balſamum, and Aqua-vite. 
The ſhip is in her trim; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land ; they ſtay for nought at all, 
But for their owner, aller and yourſelf. | 


E. Ant, How now! a mad man! why, thou e 


ſheep, 
What ſhip of Epidamnum ſtays for me ? 

F. Dro, A ſhip you ſent me to, to hire waftage. 

E. Ant.. Thou drunken flave, I ſent thee for a rope; 

And told thee to what purpoſe, and what end. 

S. Dro. You ſent me for a rope's-end as ſoon : 
You ſent me to the bay, Sir, for a bark. 

E. Ant.] will debate this matter at more leiſure 
And teach your ears to liſt me with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee ſtrait, 
| Give her this key, and tell her, in the deſk 

That's cover'd o'er with Tur kiſb tapeſtry, | 
There 


— — — —_ _ 
—— ” $=@ -_ = — 1 


mw  _ FTHECOMEDY- - 
here is a purſe of dueats, ker her ſend it: 2 
Tell her, am arreſted in the ſtreet, D 
And that ſhalt bail me; lite chice, live; be gs: 
On, officer, te priſon till it coe. an, 
S. Dro. To Adriand ] that is Hes ve rs, 
Where Dow/abel did cim te for Her hu 
She is tab big I hope, for we to compass. 
: Thither knok, alcho againſt my willy 
F or ſervants Rouſe red raſter minds fol,” 114 


{+ Bo — 12 1 


18 C E N E III. Ht — d 
"Chad to E. Antiphotiv's Hoſe,” 
Enter Adriana and Luciana. 10 


Aur. H; Luciana, did he tempt thee ſo? 
"Mighett thou perceive auſtetely in his eye 
That he did plead in earneſt, yea or no? 9 
Look'd he or red or pale, bee metrily 
What obſervation: mad'ſt thou in this caſe, 
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face? 
Luc. Firſt he deny d. Vou had in Rim no right. 
Aar. Ee he did me node, the de my 
ge 
Tut. Fhen ſwore he, that he was' 4 ae here 
| Adr. And true he ſwore, Watt yet N he 
Tuc. Then pleaded I for you. 18 
Adr. And What faid he? 
Tuc. That love | d — begg'd'of me. 
Aar. With what pe bb — _ love? 
; Luc. Wah words, cacin an hook or ig 


— Attors tilting in his troubled beav- n, 
as 7] Alluding to thoſe me- Al 22 ont nature of one A1 
teors in the ſky which have the ed, 
appearance of lines of armies Did lately meet in the nr 
meeting in the ſhock. To this ' ſhock 
appearance he compares civil 25 chſe of civil Gutehery 
wars in another place: — rn 
Which, like the, meteors of a 4 n | 


WW 


2 
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Firſt, he did praiſt my beauty, then roy ſfeich. | 
Adr. Did'ſt ſpeak him fair? 
Luc. Have patience, I beſeech. 
Adr. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me am; 5 IN 

My tongue, though not my heart have its . 

He: is deformed, crooked, old and - ere, Fr. ſl 

Hi-fac'd, worſe- body d, ſhapeleſs every where 10 

Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, blunt, unkind, „ 

f Stigmatical in making, worſe in mind. 5 
Luc. Who would be jealous then of ſuch zone? 

No evil loſt is wail'd, when it is 

Au. Ah! butt chink him better than 1 fond! 7 

And yet, would herein others” eyes were 


Ter from her neſt the lapwing eries. away 
"ry _ prays for him, tho* my tongue do curſe. 


8 C E NE IV. 
Enter Promio'of Syracuſe. 


S. Dro. Here, go; the deſk, the purſe ; ſueet now 
make haſte. 


Luc. How haſt thou loſt thy breath ? 
S. Dro. By running faſt. 
ar. Where is thy maſter, Dromio ? is he 3 1 
. Dro. No, he's in Tartar Limbo, worſe than hell; 

A devil in an everlaſting garment hath him, 
One, whoſe hard heart * tton'd up with eel: 
A fend, a fairy, pitileſs and rough, . 
A wolf, nay, worſe, a fellow all in buff; 


err, that is, dry, withered. à Creature, ſuch as, a Devil, 2 

f. Stigmatical in — Fiend, 'a Wolf, &c. But how 
That is, marked or ftligmatized does Fairy come up to rv yg ter- 
by nature with deformity, as a, rible Ideas? We ſhould read 
token of his vicious diſpoſition. a Fiend, a Fury, &c. Tntos, 

3 4 Fend, a Fairy, pitileſs Mr. Theobald ſeems to have for- 

and rough ] D/ omio here tten that there were fairies like 
bringing word in haſte that his -hobgoblins, pitileſs and rough, 
Maſter 1s arreſted, deſcribes the ad Feet as malevolent and 
Bail i by Names proper to raiſe miſchievous. His emendation 
Horror and Deteſtation of ſuch is, however, plauſible. 


\ 
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A back-friend, a ſhoulder-clapper, one that command: 
he paſſages of allies, creeks, and narrow lands; 
A hound that * runs counter, and ou draws dry- foot 

„ 
One, that, before the judgment, carries poor { ſouls to hell. 

Adr. Why, man, what is the matter? 

S. Dro. I do not know the matter; he is reſted on 

the caſe. 

Adr. What, is he arreſted ? tell me, at whoſe ſuit, 

S. Dro. I know not at whoſe ſuit he is arreſted, well; 
but he's in a ſuit of buff, which *reſted him, that! 
can tell. Will you ſend him, miſtreſs, redemption, 
the mony in his delt ? ; 

Aar. Go fetch it, ſiſter. This I wonder at, 
| Exit Euciana, 

That he unknown to me, ſhould be in debt ! 

Tell me, was he arreſted on a bond? 
S. Dro. Not on a bond, but on a ſtranger thing, 
A 9 a chain; do you not hear it ring! 

Adr. What, the chain? 

S. Dro. No, no; the bell; tis time that I were gone. 
It was two ere [ left him, and now the clock ſtrikes one. 

Aar. gh hours come back ! that I did never hear. 

S. Dre. O yes, if any hour meet a ſerjeant, a' turns 
back for very fear. 

Adr. As if time were in debt | how fondl y doſt thou 

reaſon? 

S. Dro. Time is a very - Slkrous; and owes more 

| than he's worth, to ſeaſon. 

Nay, he's a thief too; Have you not hand þ men ſay, 
That Time comes ſtealing on by night and day ? 
* 4 hiund that runs counter, The jeſt conſiſts in the ambiguity 


and jet draws dry.foot well;) of the word counter, which means 
To 22 counter is to run back- the wrong way in the chaſe, and 

ward, by miſtaking the courſe a priſen in London. The officer 
of the animal perſued ; to draw that arreſted him was a ſerjeant 
. dry foot is, I believe, to perſue of the counter. For the con- 
by the tra f or prick of the foot; gruity of this jeſt with the Scene 
to run counter and draw dry foot of action, let our 1 an- 
a well are, GER inconſiſtent. ſwer. if 


— —_ > t. toc mac eo 


| 
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If Time be in debt and theft, and a Terjeant in the way, 
Ham he not reaſon to turn back an hour i in the of ? 


Enter "Pay + ov II 


1 40 Go, Dromio; there's the mony, bear it tri 
And bring thy maſter home immediately. 
Come, ſiſter, I am preſt down with conceit; 

Conceit, = comfort and my injury. 2 


8 e E N E 2 
F Changes to the — | 


"Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe. y 


\HERE's not a man 1 meet, but doth 

5 | ſalute me, + 

As if I were their well-acquainted friend ; 

And every one doth call me by my name. 

Some tender mony to me, ſome invite me; 

Some other give me thanks for kindnefles ; 

Some offer me commodiries to buy. my 

Ev'n now a taylor call'd me in his ſhop, 

And ſhow'd me ſilks that he had — for me, 
And therewithal took meaſure of my body. 

Sure, theſe are but imaginary wiles, 

And Lapland ſorcerers inhabit here. 


Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 


S. Dro, Maſter, here's the gold you ſent me for ; 
* what, have you got the 7 of old Adam new ap- 
parell'd ? 5. Ant. | 


+ What, have you got the Pic- Servant home for Mony to re- 
ture old Adam new apparelld?] deem him: He running hack 
A ſhort, Word or, two muſt have with the Mony meets the Twin 
flipt out here, by ſame Accident Antipholis, whom he miſtakes for 
in copying, or at Preſs; other his Maſter, and ſeeing him dear 
wiſe I have no Conception of _of the Officer — — the Mony 
the Meaning of the Paſſage. The was come, he cries in a Su- 
Caſe is this. Dromis's Maſter prize; Dum bite 
had been arreſted, and ſent his 1 


Vol. III. ks . 


0 


1 45 


— 


* | 1 HE ee 


1 "mean ? 

S. Ds. Not ü that ala that kept the paradiſe bl 
that Adam, that keeps the priſon ;. Fe that goes in the 
calygs; n Men nl prodigal. a brig 
came you, Dir, an CY. ary a 'y 
forſake your liberty. 


L underſta d.thee DA... 
* AY x 4 tis a plain caſe, He chat went 


like a bag el in ge of leather; the man, Sir, 
that, when gentlemen are tired, gives them a fob, and 
”reſts them; he, Sir, that tales pity on decay d men, 


and gives em ſuits of Nn he, * ſets up his 
reſt 


x | 122 
2 2b 5 4 [1 & 10 


40 L435 


3 1 cm NT ieren eng ength. As ap { 
Pickure of old Adam appa- tiſts improved the. ſtrength of 
relP4? . FE their powder, the lader pro- s 


For ſo I have ventur d to ſupply, portionabſy ſhortned their arms 
by Conjecture. But Why is the and artillery ; ſo that the cannon 
* call'd old Auam new ap- Which Froifart talls us Was once 
parelld? The Alluſion is to fifty foot long, was; contracted 
Adam in his State of Innocence to ws ten. "This propor- 
going naked; and immediately tion likewiſe held in their mo. 
after the Fall, cloath'd in frets; fo that, till the middle of 
a Frock of & Shins. King: the. laſt century, the muſketeers * 
new apparelPd : and, in þke always ſupported their piece 
manner, the Sergeant of the when they gave fire, with a Rf 
Counter were formerly elad in ſtuck before them into the ground, 
Buff, or C.lues. in, © the Au- Which they called /erting up ther 
thor .humorouſly ower Ren, and is here alluded to, 
calls it. - TazanaL o. There is another quibbling al 
Ie explanation is luſion too to the ſerjeant's office 

but the text does not require to of arreſting. + But what mol 
be amended. wants animadverſion is the mi- 


5s be, that ſets up his reſt 40 go 
more exploits with his mate, than 
"4 MORRIS-pike.] Sets uw) b's Reft, 
ts a phraſe taken from military 
"exerciſe. When gunpowder was 
firſt invented, its force was very 
weak compared to that in 'pre- 
"Eft uſe... This neceſſarily re- 


quired fire arms to be off an e- 
* A | 21 


and falſe in the alluſion; no pike 


riz-pike, which is without mean. 
ing, im nt to the ſenſe, 


being uſed amongſt the dancer 
'fo. Glled. or at leaft not fam'd 
for much execution. In a word, 
Shakeſpeare wrote, 

2 & MAU#1ICE-Pifr, 


Fe 2 Pikeman of Prince Mat 


_ ria 


S R286 SFF gz go g. 
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pike. ! 
S. Ant. What! thdu n afficer ? 


+8, Dro, Ay; Sir, the ſerjean 


— a man * going to bed, and faith, 
you 

= wy Rh there reſt in your foolery. N 
Is there any ſhip puts forth to night, may we be gone? 

$. Dro. Why, Sir, I brought you word an hour 
ſince, that the bark Expedition puts forth to night, and 
then were you hindered by the ſerjeant, to tarry for 
the hoy Delays here are the angels that you ſent for, 
to deliver you. 

, Ant. The fellow is diſtract, and fo am I. 
And here we wonder in illufions ; "1 
Som Wa Power deliver us from hence 


8 C E N E v. 
Enter a Courtezan. 


aw. Well wt well met, maſter Antipholis. | 
I ſee, Sir, you have found the goldſmith now: 


Is that the chain, you promis'd me to day? 


uunnepeſhrily of the of @ mu- 
Ae o7 Rea ba Te 

ro of the ſpeech ſet up re 
2 of a muſket, to do exploits wha 
pile. The reft of a pike was a 
common term, and fignified, 1 
believe, the manner in which it 
was fixed to receive the ruſh of 


Tt TY SS wi YT 


- 


rices army. He was the 


vently overborn with 
32 * famous for 


rſt todo more exploits with his mace, ann 


— 
S = 


= = * 4: cc tac . Se Sd 


his fing Retreats, i in which a ſtand 
of Pikes is of ſervice. 
Hence the Pikes 1 his army be- 
came famous for their military 
* WarBURTON. 
his conjecture is very inge- 
nous, yet the commentator talks 


the enemy. A norris pike was a 
pike uſed in a norris or a milita- 
ry dance, and with which great 
exploits were dine, that is, great 
feats of dexterity were ſhewn. 
There is no need of change. 


L 2 S. Ant. 


t of the band ; he, that 
brings any man to anſwer it, that breaks his bond; 


— 
* 
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. Ant. Satan. avoid! I charge thee, W | 
F. Dro, Maſter, is this miſtreſs Satan A 
„ . . Rüde dell. Id 7 | 
. .Dro. | Nay; ſhe is ow; ſhe's the devil's FD) 
and here ſhe comes in the habit of a light wench, and 
therefore comes, that the wenches ſay, God dam me, 
that's as much as to ſay, God make me a light wench 
It is written, they appear to men like angels of light, 
light is an effect of fire, and fire will burn; ae ligh 
wenches will burn; come not near her- 4 
Caur. Your man and you! are — metry; Sir 
Will you go with me, we'll mend our dinner here? 
AY; . Maſter, if . do expect 20 be 
0 ak a long f| N 
s. Ani. Why -4 Drop n! / 
S. Dre. rink he: muſt have a long ſpoon th 
mult eat witch the devil. 
$. Ant. Avoid then, "onal hat tell' thou me o 
fupping.: 57 + 499. em be, 
Thou art, as you _ all. a ſorcereſs: 
I conjure thee to leave me, and de gone. 
Cour. Give me the ring of mine, you had at dine, 
Gr for my diamond the chain you promis d. 
And I'M be gone, Sir, and not trouble you * 
S. Dre. Some devils aſk but the pg; of one! 
nail, aruſh, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, 
cherry ſtone : but ſhe, more covetous, would have a 
chain, Maſter, be wiſe; an' if you give it her, the 
devil will ſhake her chain, and fright us with it. 
Cour. I pray you, Sir, my ring, or elſe the chain; 
1 hope, you do not mean to cheat me ſo? 
= Ant. Avaunt, thou witch! e Dromio, | 


us go. 

S. Dro. Fly pride, ſays the peacock 3 mid refs tht 

7 gi [ Exeunt 
F 


» 


SCENE 


© * E * R OW 8. T 1495 1 


8 0 E N * Il. nA 
44a | Manet Courtexan.. 13 e * Ry 
. Now, out of doubt, Aae is mad; = 
Elſe would he never ſo demean himſelf. RE OP 
A'ring he hath of mine worth forty guests, 4 5 
And for che ſame he promis'd me a chain? 
Both one, and other, he denies me now. 8825 
The reaſon, that T gather, he is mad, 
Beſides this preſent” Inſtance of his rage, N Ws 
Is a mad tale he told to day at dinner, eee ee 
Of his own door being ſhut againſt his entrance. 
Belike, his wife, acquainted with his fits, 
On purpoſe ſhut the doors againſt his, way. 
of Wl My way is now to hie home to his houſe, * 
And tell his wife, that, being lunatick, 
He ruſh'd into my houſe, and took perforce 
My ring away. This courſe I fitteſt chuſe; 
„ For forty ducats is too much to loſe, "© [Ext. 


. 
© % 


- ” 
N — 
— — == 
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EN E VI: 
Changes to the Street. 


— — 


83 A ntipholis of Epheſus, with a Jail. 


E. Ant. NEAR me not, man; I will not break away; 

III give thee, ere I leave thee, ſo much 
mony, 

To warrant thee, as [ am 'reſted "Oh 

My wife is in a wayward mood to day, 

And will not lightly truſt the meſſenger. 

That I ſhould be attach'd in Epheſus, 

I tell you, 'twill ſound harſhly in her ears. 


L3 Enter 


( 

| 

| 

| 

1 

9 

| | 
4 
| 
| 
þ 


„ 496% THE COMEDY 


Enter Dromio of Epheſus with beet 


Here comes my man ; I think, he brings the mony. 
Ho now, Sir, have you that I ſent you for ? 


E. Dre. Here's that, I warrant you, will pay em al [ 


E. Ant. But where's 75 mony 

E. Dro. Why, Sir, I gave . mony for the rope. 
E. Axt. Five . ucats, vi lain, for a rope? 

E. Dro. T'll ſerve you, Sir, five hundred at the rate. 

E. yin To what 42 did I bid thee hie thee home? 

E Dro. Toa rope's-end, Sir; and to that end am 


. I return'd. 


E. Ant. And to that end, Sir, I wil . you, 
| [Beats Dromio, 
Offi. Good Sir, be patient. 
E. Dro. Nay, tis for me to be patient; Tamia 
_ verſity. 


Fenn 


E. Dre. Nay, rather perſuade him to hold his hand | 


Z. Ant. Thou whorſon, ſenſeleſs villain ! 


E. Dre. I would, I were ſenſeleſs, Sir, that I might 
not feel your blows. 


E. An'. Thou art ſenſible in nothing but "IHE and 
ſo is an aſs. 
E. Dro. I am an aſs, indeed; you may prove it by 


m long ears. I have ſery'd him from the hour of my 


nativity to this inſtant, and have nothing at his hands 


fort my ſervice but blows. When I am cold, he heat: 


me with beating; when I am warm, he cools me with 
beating; I am wak'd with it, when I ſleep; raisd 
with it, when I ſity driven out of doors with it, when 
I go from home; welcom'd home with it, when I r. 


turn; nay, I bear it on my ſhoulders, | as a beggi! 


wont her brat ; and, I think, when he hath lam'd me, 


| 1 ſhall beg wich ir from door to door. it 


SCENE 


r . a 6. 


7 amr. | al a 


\ 
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SCENE Ix.” 


| Enter Adriana, Luciana, SE and Pinch, 
E. Ant. Come, go along my wife is coming 


yonder, .. 
E. Dro." * Miſtreſs, reſpice fem, reſpect TO end; 
or ever the prophecy, like the parrot, beware the 


E. At Wilt thou {till talk ? ' [Beats "eel 1 
Cour. How ſay you now ? is not your huſband — ? 
Adr. His incivility confirms nolefs. 
Good Doctor Pinch; you are 4 Conjurer, 
, Eſtabliſh him in his true ſenſe again, 
And I will pleaſe you what you will demand: 
- Lux. Alas, how fiery'atid how ſharp he looks! | 
Cour. Mark, how he trembles in his ecſtacy 
| Pinch. Give me your hand, and let me * your 
„ ulſe. 
| 3 * There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 
it Pinch. I charge thee, Satan, hous'd within this man, 
"To yield poſſeſſion to my holy 


prayers; 
d And to thy flate of darkneſs hie thee ftrait, 
U 6 MMifreſt, reſpice nj, re- with which, whey: any paſſenger 
Ni el your end; or rather the pro- was offended, it was the ſtand- 
08 Pberie, hike the parrot, beware the ing joke of the wiſe owner to 
ts rope'1-end.] Theſe words ſeem to fay, Take herd, Sir, my parrot- 
allude to a famous pamphlet of prophefies. To this, Butler hints, 
th time, wrote by 22 banan where, ſpeaking of Ralpho's kill 
ö againſt the Lord of Liddington z in augury, he ſays, | 
on which ends with theſe words, Cs 2 what ſubtlef farrots - 
Reſpice finem, reſpice funem. But 

ſe to what purpoſe, unleſs our Au- That”, N. and think contrary 
Yar thor would ſhew that he could clean ; 
ne, quibble as well in Zughf, as the What member 71 of whom they 

other in Latin, I confeſs I know talk, 

not, As for pr 1 — rs . When they cry ROPE, and walk, 

parrot, this alludes to \ _ Enave, walk. Þ 
| teaching that bird 2 Gr | Wax zUR row. ii 


„ 1 con- 
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« 7 
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THE COMEDY 


1 conjure thee by all the Saints in heavn. 

E. Ant. 2 GR Wd, Peace 3 I am not 

Adr.. Oh, that thou wert not, poor diſtreſſed ſoul ! 

E. Ant. You minion, you, are theſe your cuſtomers? 

Did this companion. with the ſaffron face 

Revel and feaſt it at my houſe to day, 

Whilſt, upon me the guilty doors were ſhut, 

And deny d to enter in my houſe? 87 

Aar. Oh, huſband, CAD doth KNOW, you ada 

. aer 8 4, 

Where, would you had NG wail this ime N 

Free from theſe flanders and this open ſhame ! | 

E. "_ 1 T at home? thou villain, what ſay'ſt 
EY ou 

E. Dro. Sir, ſooth to * you did not yu at Uhuah 

_ 7” 1 not my doors lock d up, and I ſhut 

out 
E. Dro. Perdie, your doors were lock'd, and you 
ſhut out. 

E. Ant: And did not ſhe herſelf revile me. there? 

E. Dre. Sans fable, ſhe herſelf revil'd you there. 

E. Ant. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and F 

ſcorn me? 
E. Dre. Certes, ſhe did, the 7 kitchen. veſtal ſcorn'd 


ks) 4% Y 


Jou. 
* Ant. And did [ not 3 in rage depart from thence? 
E. Dre. In verity, you did; my bones bear witneſs, 
That ſince have felt the vigour of your rage. 
Adr. Is't good to ſooth him in theſe contraries? 
Pinch. It is no ſhame; the fellow finds his vein, 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 
E. Ant. Thou haſt ſuborn d the 9 to arreſt 
me. 


Adr. Alas, I ſent you moay to redeem you; 2 Tc 


* Kitclen-veltal } Her charge being like Ja: of. the veſtal vir. 
bin to . the fire burning. , 
| | ö 


1 1 
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By Dromio here, who came in haſte for! 8 

E. Dro. Mony by me? heart and good will you 

might; beet w n 

But, ſurely, maſter,. not a.rag of mony. 
E. Ant. Went ſt not thou to her for a purſe of 7 

Adr. He came to me, and I dehiver'd it. 

Luc. And I am witneſs with her, that ſhe did. 

E. Dro. God and the rope maker do bear me witneſs, 

That I was ſent for nothing but a rope. 

Pinch. Miſtreſs, both man and maſter are poſſeſt; 

know it by their pale and deadly looks; Z 

They muſt be bound, and Jaid in — dark om. 

E. Ant. Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me forth to 


da 

And why Got thou deny the bag of gold J 

Adr. I did not, gentle huſband, lock thee forth. 
E. Dro. And, gentle maſter, I receiv'd no gold, 
But I confeſs, Sir, that we were lock'd out. | 
Aar. Diſſembling villain, thou ſpeak'ſt falſe in both. 
E. Ant. Diſſembling harlot, thou art falſe in all; 
And art confederate with a damned ack, 
To make a loathſome abject ſcorn of me: 
But with theſe nails III = out theſe falſe eyes, 
That would behold i in me this ſhameful ſport. 


Enter three or four, 5 * to Zind him : ht ſtrives. 


A. Oh, bind him, bind him, let him not come 
near me. 
TRE More company the fiend i is ſtrong within 
im. 
Luc. Ay mt, poor man, how pale and wan he looks! 
2 1 What, will you murder me? thou Jailor, 
1 ou, 12 N 
am thy priſoner, wilt thou ſuffer them 
To make a reſcue? 
fi. Maſters; let him go: 
He is my priſoner, and you — not have . 


Pincb. 


\ 


Lo 
* 


* 
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Pinch. Go, Bjtid'this man, for he is frantick too, | 
Adv. Whit wit thou do,  thou'preViſh officer ? 


Haſt thou delight to ſee a wretched man 


Do ou diſpleaſure to himſelf ? 

"Off. He is my priſoner; if I let him go, 

The debt, he owes, will be requir'd of me. 
Adr. I will diſcharge thee, ere Igo from thee; 


© Bear me forthwith unto his creditor, 


[ieh bind Antipholis at Dromia 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it 
Good maſter Doctor, fee him ſafe convey'd = 
Home to my houſe. Oh, moſt onha 41 day! 
E. Aut. Gh. moſt unhappy ſtrumpet 
E. Dro. Maſter, I'm here enter'd in bond for you. 
E. Ant. Out on thee, villain 'wherefore doff tho 
2 Bog: be bound for ? be 
ro, yon nothin mad, 
maſter; cry, the devil 0 
Tuc. God help, poor fouls, how idly do they talk 
Adr. Go bear him hence; ſiſter, ſtay you with me. 
| [Exeunt Pinch, Antipholis and Promi 
Say ow, whoſe ſuit i is he arreſted at ? 


SCENE X. 


| Manent Officer, Ariana, Luciana, and — 


Of. One Angelo, a goldſmith; do you know him? 
Adr. I know the man; what is the ſum he owes? 
Offi. Two hundred ducats. 
Adr. Say, how grows it due? 
Offi. Due for a chain, your huſband had of him. 
Adr. He did beſpeak a chain for me, but had it not 
Cour. When as your huſband all in rage to day 
Came to my houſe, and took away my ring, 
(The ring I "Cas upon his finger now) . 
Strait after, did I meet him with a chain. 
Aur. It may beſo, but I did never ſee it. 


Come, 
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come, jailor, bring me where the goldſmith is, 
I long to know the truth hereof at large, 


SCENE. XI. 


Enter Antipholis « Syracuſe, with his R drown, 
to rene of -,_- ——_—_— 
Luc. God, for thy mercy | they are looſe again. 
Adr. And come with naked ſwords ; - 17 


Let's call more help to have them bound FRAY | 
Off. Away, they'll kill us. [They run out. 


Manent Antipholis and Dromio. 


$. Ant. I ſee, theſe witches are afraid of ſwords. 
$. Dro. She, that would be your wife, now ran from 


* 
8. N Come to the Centaur, fetch our ſtuff from 
thence: g 
I long, that we were ſafe and found aboard. 
S. Dro: Faith, ſtay here this night; they will ſurely - 
do us no harm; you ſaw, they ſpake us fair, gave us 
gold; methinks, they are ſuch a gentle nation, that 
but for the mountain of mad fleſh that claims marriage 
of me, I could find in my heart to ſtay here ſtill, and 
turn witch. my | ; 


S. Ant. 1 will not ſtay to night for all the town z _ 
Therefore away, to get our ſtuff aboard. [ Exeunt. 


ACT 


: - 
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A 0 T- V. 8 © E N. E 1 
A Street,” before, a Prior. 
* Enter the Merchant, and . 


ANGELO. 


AM 1 farry „Sir, that I have 2 d you; 7 
But, I RIS he had the chain of me, 
Tho! moſt diſhoneſtly he doth deny it. 
Mer. How. is the man eſteem' d here in the city? 
Of very reverent reputation, Sir, 
of credit. infinite, highly belov'd, 
Second to none that lives here in the city ; 
_ word might bear my wealth at any time. 
Mer." Speak. ſoftly : Yonder, as I think, he walks. 


Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Syracuſe. 


Ane Tis ſo ; and that ſelf-· chain about his neck, 
Which he forſwore moſt monſtrouſly to have. 
Good Sir, draw near to me, I'Il ſpeak to him. 
Signior Autipbolis, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this ſhame and trouble; 
And not without ſome ſcandal to yourſelf, 

Wich circumſtance and oaths ſo to deny 
This chain, which now you wear fo openly ; j 
Beſides the charge, the ſhame, impriſonment, 
You have done wrong to this my honeſt friend ; 
Who, but for ſtaying on our controverſy, 
Had hoiſted fail, and put to ſea to day : 
This chain you had of me, can you deny it ? 

S. Ant. I think, I had; I never,did deny it. 


18 


Mer. Les, that you did, Sir; and forlwore it too. 
F. Ant. Who heard me to deny! it, or forſwear = | 
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Mer. Theſe ears of mine, thow knoweſt, did 5 | 


thee : - | 64,4783. 
Fy on thee, 3 40 pity, that 460 let 
To walk where any honeſt men reſort 
$-Ant. Thou art a villain, to to impeach me thus. 
Ill prove mine honour and my honeſty 
Againſt thee preſently, if thou dar'ſt ſtand. N. 
Mer. 1 tk and do 1 thee el a villain. 


by * FP 
8 C R N EY II. | 
988 114.71 14 


Euter Adriana, Luciana, 1 and others 


Adr. Hold, burt bim not, for Gods . he 1 
mad; 92 
dome get with Kim, ke his ſword] ayay.: 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my. houſe. 
S. Dre. Run, maſter, run; for God's lake, ls 2 
houſe. | raw al 
This is ſome dc ln, or we are ſpoild 2 
A [Exeunt tothe rie. 


15 Enter Lady Abbeſs. 


2 Be CS people; wherefore throng you hither? 
Adr. To fetch my poor diſtracted huſband hence; 
Let us come in, that we may bind him faſt, 
* bear him home for his recovery. 
. I knew, he was not in his perfect wits. 
2 I'm ſorry now, that I did draw on him. 

Abb. How long hath this poſſeſſion held the man? 
Adr. This week he hath been heavy, ſower, ſad, 
And much, much different from the man he was: 

But, till this afternoon, his "_ 
Ne' er brake into extremity of 
Abb. Hath he not loſt much . by wreck at ſea? 
Bury'd ſome dear friend ? hath not elſe his eye 
PE his affection in unlawful love ? 


* 
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8 
give their eyes the li of gazing. 

jj Which gf tha lemons he ſubje & 0 
Wl Adr. To none of theſe, CN beta; 1 
1 | Namely, ſome love, that drew him oft from home. 
. You r 
. Ay, bur ot wugh enough. Nai : 
| Ar. As roughly, as my modeſty would let we | 
|. ; 

| 


Abb. Haply, in private. 
Adr. And in aſſemhlies to. 
Abb. Ay, but not enough. | 
Adr. It was the copy of our conference. 


In bed, he ſlept not for my urging it; FITS 


if At board, he fed not for my urging it; 
| Alone, it was the ſuhject of my theam; 
io In company, I often glanc'd at it; 
Sami did] tell him, it was vile and bad. ＋ 
= Ab. And therefore came it, chat the man was mat 
| The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
'\| - Poiſon more deadly, than a mad dog's tooth.“ 
Wl! It ſeems, bis ets were hinder'd by thy railing; 
And therefore comes it, that his head is lighr. 
Thou ſay'ſt, his meat was fauc'd — thy * 


Unquiet meals make ill digeſtions 1 
Therefore the raging fire of fever * ö 
- And what's a fever, but a fit of madneſs? A 


Thou fay*ſt, his ſports were hinder'd by thy brawls. 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enſue, 
But meody and dull melancholy, 


4 Kinſman togrim and, comfortleſs deſpair e2 


And at her —— a huge infectious troop 
| Of pale diſtemperatures, and foes to life. Ar 
In food, in ſport, and life preſerving reſt, n. 


1 Kizſmdb to rener the next. This was the fooliſh 
2⁊—17 al- ] SBaleſſear inſertion of the firſt Editors. I 
never. make melancholy a have therefore put it into hooks, 
| male inthis line, aging as ſpurious. WARBURTON: | 


To 


- 
r 2 
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To be diſturb'd,, would mad or man or beaſt: 1 aff 
The conſequence is then, thy jealous firs 
Have ſcared thy huſband from the uſe of (its. | 

Luc. She never reprebended him but mildly, - - 
When he demean'd himſelf rough, rude and wildly. 
Why bear you theſe rebukes, and anſwer not? 

Adr. She did betray me to my own reproof. 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. 
Ib. No, not a creature enter in my houſe, 

Adr. Then, let your ſervants bring my huſband forth. 
405. Neither; he took this place for ſanctuary, 

And it ſhall privilege him from your hands, 
Till I have brought him to his wits again, 
Or loſe my labour in aſſaying it. 


"4dr. 1 will attend thy huſband; be lis nurſe, * 
Diet his ſickneſs, for it is my office; | = 
And will have no attorney but myſelf; 
And therefore let me haye him home with me. i 

Abb. Be patient, for I will net let him ſtir, | 
Till I/have us'd-th* approved means I have, #+- 
With wholſome ſirups, drugs, and holy prayers 
To make of him a formal man again; - | | 
A charitable duty of my order;  _ 7 
Therefore depart, ' and leave him here with me. 

Adr. Iwill not hence, and -leaye my huſband here; 
And ill it doth heſeem your holineſs. 

To ſeparate the huſband and the wife. , 
Ab. Be quiet and depart, thou ſhalt not have him. 
Luc, Complain untothe Duke of this indigaity. 
| d in ood 15: We Abell; 

Adr. Come, go; I will fall proſtrate at his. feet, 
And never riſe, until my tears and prayers | 
Have won his Grace to come in perſon hither z” 

And take perforce my huſband from the Abbeſs. 

Mer. By this, I think, the dial points at five: 
Anon, Im fure,. the Duke himſelf in perſon 1 
Comes chis way to the melancholy vale; | 

The i 


SS Po 2 
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The place of death'arid ſorry execution, 

Behind the ditches of the be ere. 
Ang. Upon what cauſe? ag 
Mer. To feea'reverend racuſan merchant, 

Who put unluckily into this baß 

Againſt the laws and ſtatutes of this town, 

Beheaded publickly for his offence. 8 
Ang. Kon where they come; 3 We will behold his 

1 

"Tac. Ke to the Duke, before be paſs the abbey 


le 


SCENE On” TI 


Enter the Dake, and F#geon. ; Ml W . TY "wi te 
Hiadſman, and other err. 8 


Duke. Yet once again proclaim i it publickly, 
If any friend will pay the ſum for him, 
* * not die, fo much we tender him. 
ar. Juftice, moſt facred Duke, againſt the Abbek, 
Dull She is a virtuous and a reverend Lady; _ 
It cannot be, that ſhe hath done thee wrong. 
Aar. ya it pleaſe youu gs, Err u my huſ⸗ 
andy a 
(Whom I mile lord of me and all I had, 
At your important letters,) this ill day | 
A moſt outrageous fit of madneſs'took him ; 


That deſp'rately he hurry d through the ſtreet, Ss 8 
With him his bondman all as tori * G1 
Doing diſpleaſure to the citizens 
By ruſhing in their houſes; in thepce 3 H 
Rings, jewels, any thing his did like. Ar 
Once did I zet him bound, and ſent him home, Be 
Whilſt to take order for the wrongs I went, g 
That here and there his fury had committed: An 


Anon, 1 wot not by what N eſcape, | 
He broke from thoſe that had the guard of him: 


Ant, 


1 
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And, with his mad attendantꝰ mad himſelf, ' 
Each one with ireful paſſion, with drawn ſwords, 
Met us again, and, madly bent on us, 
Chas'd us away; *till raiſing of more aid, 
We came again to bind them; then they fled 
Into this abbey, whither we purſu'd them; 
And here the Abbeſs ſhuts the gates on us, 
And will not ſuffer us to fetch him out, 
Nor ſend him-forth, that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, moſt gracious Duke, with thy command, 
Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 
Duke. Long ſince thy huſband ſerv*d me in my wars. 
And I to thee engag'd a Prince's word, 
(When thou didſt make him maſter of thy bed,) 
Todo him all the grace and good I could. 
Go, ſome of you, knoek at the abbey- gate; 
And bid the lady Abbeſs come to me. 
I will determine this, before I ſtir, - 


"SCENE Iv, 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. O miſtreſs, miſtreſs, ſhift and ſave yourſelf; 
My maſter and his man are both broke looſe, 
Beaten the maids a- row, and bound the doctor, 
Whoſe beard they have ſing'd off with brands of fire; 
And ever as it blaz d, they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair; 
My maſter preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with ſciſſars nicks him like a fool: 
And, ſure, unleſs you ſend ſome preſent help, 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. 8 
Adr. Peace, fool, thy maſter and his man are here, 
And that is falſe, thou doſt report to us. 


9 And, with his mad attendant read, ——M AD Nele ö 
AanD kimſelf,] We ſhould . WARBURTON. 


Vor. III, M Meſſ 
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Meſ. Miſtreſs, upon my life, I tell you true; 
I have not breath'd almoſt, 2 — I did ſee it. 
He cries for you, and vows if he can take you, 
To ſcorch your face, and to disfigure you. 
[Cry within, 
Hark, hark, 1 22 22 fly, — 
Duke. Come, me. ear no 
with halberds,  . 1225 
Adr. Ay me, it is my buſbond ; witneſs you, 
That he is borne about inviſible ! 
Ev'n now we hous'd him in the abbey here, 
And now he's there, paſt thought of human reaſon, 


eee ee 
Enter Antipholis, and Dromio of Epheſus, 
E. Ant. Juſtice, moſt gracious Duke, oh, grant me 


juſtice. 

Even — the ſervice that long ſince I did thee, 

When I beſtrid thee in the wars and took * 

Deep ſcars to ſave thy life, even for the blood 

That then I loſt for thee, now grant me juſtice. 

Ageon. Unleſs the fear of death doth make medote, 

I fee my ſon Autipholis, and Dromio. 
_ 4 Juſtice, ſweet Prince, againſt that woman 


there : Ic 
She whom thou gav'ſt to me to be my wife; Fe 
That hath abuſed and diſhonour d me, x Tt 
Ev'n in the ſtrength and height of i injury. To 
Beyond imagination is the w By 


rong, 

That ſhe this day hath ſhameleſs thrown on me. 
Duke. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me juſt. 
E. Ant. This day, great Duke, the ſhut the ood 

upon me 


WAR BVZTOG 


Whill 


1 To Arcs your face] We ſhould read scoTCH, i. 
cut. 


OF ERRORS 26g 
Whilſt ſhe with harlots feaſted in my houſe. 
Duke, A grievous fault; ſay, woman, didſt thou fo? 
Ar. No, my good Lord —myſelf, he, and my fiſter, 
To day did dine together: ſo befal my ſoul, WE 
As this is falſe, he burdens me withal ! 
Luc. Ne&er may I look on day, nor fleep on night, 
But ſhe tells to your Hhighneſs.ſtmple truth ! - 3 
Ang. O perjur'd woman! they are both forſworn. 
In this the mad-man juſtly chargeth them. 
E. Ant. My Liege, I am adviſed, what I fay. 
Neither diſturb'd with the effect of wine, 
Nor, heady-raſh, provok'd with raging ire; 
Albeĩt, my wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 
This woman lock' d me out this day from dinner; 
That goldſmith there, were he not pack'd with her, 
Could witneſs it; for he was with me then; 
Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
Promiſing to bring it to the Porcupine, IS... 
Where Balthazar and | did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 
J went to ſeek him; in the ſtreet I met him, 
And in his company that gentleman. 
There did this perjur'd goldſmith ſwear me down, 
That I this day from him receiv'd the chain; 
Which, God he knows, I faw not; for the which, 
He did arreſt me with an officer. 
Idid obey, and ſent my peaſant, home 
For certain ducats ; he with none return'd. 
Then fairly I beſpoke the officer, 
To go in perſon with me to my houſe. | 
By th' way we met my wife, her ſiſter, and 
A rabble more of vile confederates ; © 
They brought one Pinch, a hungry leari-fac'd villain, 
A meer anatomy, a mountebank, 
A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller, 
A needy, hollow-ey'd, ſharp-looking wret 
A living dead man. This pernicious ſlave, 
rorſooth, took on him as a conjurer ; | 
| NM 2 And, 
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And, gazing in my eyes, feeling my pulſe, 
And with no- face, as it were, out · facing me, 
Cries out, I was poſſeſt. Then all together 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence; 
And in a dark and dankiſh vault at home . 
There left me and my man, both bound together; 
Till, gnawing with my teeth iny bonds aſunder, 
5 gain'd my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your Grace; whom I beſeech 
To give me ample ſatisfaction 
For theſe deep ſhames and great indignities. 
Ang. My Lord, in truth, thus far ] witneſs with him; 
That he din'd not at rue but was lock'd out. 
Duke. But had he ſuch a chain of thee, or no? 
Ang. He had, 'my Lord ; and when he ran in here, 
Theſe people ſaw the chain about his neck. 
Mer. Beſides, I will be ſworn, theſe ears of mine 
Heard you confeſs, you had the chain of him, 
After you firſt forſwore it on the mart ; 
And thereupon I drew y ſword on you; 
And then you fled into this abbey here, 
From whence, I think, you're come by miracle. 
E. Ant. I never came within theſe abbey-walls, 
Nor ever didſt thou draw thy ſword on me; 
I never ſaw the chain, ſo help me heav'n! 
And this is falſe, you burden me withal. 
Duke. Why, what an intricate impeach is this? 
J think, you all have drunk of Circe's cup: 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have been; 
If he were mad, he would not plead fo coldly: 
You ſay, he din'd at home; the goldſmith here 
Denies that ſaying. - Sirrah, what ſay you? 
E. Dre. 8 he din'd with her there, at the Pora- 
ine. 
Cour. He did, and from my finger ſnatch'd that ring, c 
E. WO true, my Liege, this ring I had of her | 
- Duke. Saw'ſt thou him enter at the abbey here? 


2 — — 


| web As ſure, ; my Liege, as I do. ſee your Grace. ty 


Duke. 
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Dule, Why, this is ſtrange; go call the Abbeſs 
_ - hither; 
k, you are all mated, or ſtark mad. offer; 
"7 * Lt one to tbe Abbeſs. 


SCENE VI. 
Ageon. Moſt mighty Duke, vouchſafe me ſpeak 8 


word: 

Haply, I ſee a friend, will ſave my life; 

And pay the ſum that may deliver me. 

Duke, Speak freely, Syracuſan, what thou wilt. 
Ageon. Is not your name, Sir, call'd Antipholis ? 

And is not that your bend-man Dromio ? 

E. Dro, Within this hour I was his bond-man, Sir, 

But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords ; 

Now am I Drom io, and his man unbound. . 
" A#geon. J am ſure, you both of you remember me. 
E. Dro. Ourſelves we do remember, Sir, by you; 

For lately we were bound, as, you are now. 

You are not Pinch's patient, are you, Sir ? 
geen. Why look you ſtrange on me? you know 

me well. 
E. Ant. I never ſaw you in my life, "ill now. 
Ageon, Oh! grief hath chang'd me, ſince you ſaw 
me laſt ; 

And careful hours with time's deformed hand 

Have written * ſtrange defeatures in my face; 

But tell me yet, doſt thou not know my voice? 

E. Ant. Neither. 17 

Ageon. Dromio, nor thou! ? | 

E. Dro. No, truſt me, Sir, nor J. * 

geen. I am ſure, thou doſt. bt e 

E. Dro. I, Sir? but J am ſure, I do not: and what- | 
ſoever a man denies, you are now bound to believe him. 


* Strange de features.” Defta- The meaning is time hath can 


we a the privative of feature. celled my features. - 


| erg err, ] Ipelieve we ſhould #7. e. Ali theſe continue to teſtify 
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Not know my voice ! oh, time's extremity! 


Haſt chou ſo crack d and ſplitted my poor tongue 
In ſeven ſhort years, that here my only ſon Ul 


Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares? 


Tho' now this grained face of mine be hid 
In ſap-conſuming winter's drizled ſnow, 
And all the conduits of my blood froze up; 


'Yethath-my night of life fome memory; 


My waſting lamp ſome fading glimmer left, 
My dull deaf ears a little uſe to hear: 


All theſe old witneſſes, I cannot err, 


Tell me thou art my ſon Antipbolis. 
E. Ant. I never ſaw my father in my life. 


Aeon, But ſeven years ſince, in — 


Thou know 'ſt, we parted ; but, perhaps, my ſon, 


Thou ſham'ſt tacknowledoe me in miſery. 
E. Ant. The Duke, and all that know me in the city, 
Can witneſs with me that it is not ſo: 
I ne'er ſaw Syracuſe in my life. 
Dake. I tel! thee, Syracuſan, twenty years 


Have I been Patron to Antipholis, 


During which time he ne'er ſaw Syracuſe : 


Il ee, thy age and dangers 0 make thee doat. 


s c E N E VII. 


Enter the Un with Antipholis Syracuſan, ad; 
; Dromio Sytacuſan. 


Abb. Moſt mighty Duke, behold a man much 
wrong'd. | [Al gather to ſee bin. 

Adr. I ſee two huſbands, or mine eyes deceive me. 

Duke. One of theſe men is Genius to the other; 


' 


e e ink hot 1 


that I cannot err, and tell me, 
_ e {erp * Wäszux ron. 


And 
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And ſo of theſe which is the natural man, 
And which the ſpirit ? who deciphers them? 
S. Dro. I, Sir, am Dromio; command him away. 
E. Dro. I, Sir, am Dromio ; pray let me ſtay. 
§. Ant. Ageon, art thou not? or elſe his ghoſt ? 
S. Dro, O, my old maſter ' who hath bound him 
here ? 
Db. Whoever bound a I will looſe his ped 
And gain a huſband by his liberty. 
Speak, old Ageon, if thou be'ſt the man, 
That hadſt a wife once call'd Æmilia, LD 
That bore thee. at a burden two fair ſons ? : 
Oh, if thou be'ſt the ſame Ægeon, ſpeak ; 
= ſpeak unto the ſame AÆmilia. 
Duke. Why, here begins his morning ſtory right: 
Theſe two Antipholis's, theſe two ſo like, 
And. thoſe two Dremio's, one in ſemblance ; 
Beſides her urging of her wreck at ſea, 
Theſe plainly are the parents of theſe children, 
Which accidentally are met together. 
Ageon. If I dream not, thou art Aimilia ; 
If thou art ſhe, tell me where is that ſon 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft. 
Abb. By men of Epidamnum, he and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; 
But, by and by, rude fiſhermen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio, and my ſon from them, 
And me they left with thoſe —— 
What then became of them, I cannot tell; 
], to this fortune that you ſee me in. a 
Duke. Antipbolis, thou cam'ſt from Corinth firſt, 
S. Ant. No, Sir, not I; I came from Syracuſe. 
Duke. Stay, ſtand apart; 1 know not, which is which. 
E. * 1 came from Corinth, _— moſt gracious 
E. Dro. And I with him. 
E. Ant. Brought to this town by that moſt famous 
warrior, 
11 M 4 Duke 
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Duke Menephon; your moſt renowned uncle. 


Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to o day | 5 


. Ant. 1; gentle miſtreſs. 

Adr. And are not you my huſband 2 

E. Ant. No, I ſay nay to that. 

S. Ant. And fo do J, yet ſhe did call me ſo: 
And this fair gentle woman, her ſiſter here, 
Did call me brother. What J told you then, 

I hope, I ſhall have leiſure to make good, 
Tf this be not a dream, I ſee and hear. 

Ang. 

S. Ant. I think it be, Sir, I deny it not. 

E. Ant. And you, Sir, for this chain arreſted me. 

Ang. I think, I did, Sir; I deny it not. 

Ar. I ſent you mony, Sir, to be your bail, 

By Dromio; but, I think, he brought it not. 

E. Dro. No, none by me. 


S. Ant. This purſe of ducats I receiv'd from you, 


And Dremio my man did bring them me; 

I ſee, we ſtill did meet each other's man, 

And was ta'en for him, and he for me, 

And thereupon theſe Errors all aroſe. 
E. Ant. Theſe ducats pawn I for my father here. 
Duke. It ſhall not need, thy father hath his life. 
Cour. Sir, I muſt have that diamond from you, 


E. Ant. There, take it; and much thanks for my 


good cheer. 


Abb. Renowned Duke, vouchſafe to take the pains 


To go with us into the abbey here, 


And here at large diſcourſed all our fortunes: ._ 
And all that are aſſembled in this place, 


That by this ſympathized one day's Error 
Have ſuffer'd wrong; go, keep us company, 
And ye ſhall have full ſatisfaction. 


T wenty-five years have I bur gone it in travel | 


1 In former Editions: 
Thirty-three gears. 


o 
— 


"Tis — as to _ this Num- 


- 


That is the chain, Sir, which you had of me, 


impoſſible the Poet could be 6 


ber 


Freer reren 1 cc was m 1 — 


board? 


r 
§. Dro. Your goods, 
Centaur. | 


Dromio. 


ber here: and therefore I have 
ventur'd to alter it to /aventy-fiwe, 
upon a Proof, that, I think, a- 
mounts to demonſtration. The 
Number, I preſume, was at firſt 
wrote in figures, and, perhap*, 
blindly ; and thence the Miſtake 
might ariſe. /Zgeon, in the firſt 
Scene of the firlt Act, is preciſe 
as to the Time his Son left him, 
in Queſt of his Brother: 


Care, - 
At eighteen years became inqus- 
tive 
Her hi: Brether, &c. 
And how long it was from the 
Son's thus parting from his Fa- 
ther, to their meeting again at 
Epheſus, where geen, miſta- 
enly, recognizes the Twin-bro- 


00 F ERROR S. 

Of you my ſons; nor, till this preſent hour, | 
My heavy. burdens are delivered: i 
The Duke, my huſband, and my children both, | 
And you the calendars of their nativity, | 
Go to a goſſip's feaſt and 5 go 
After ſo long grief ſuch nativity 
- Duke. Wich all my heart, PII goſſip at this feaſt. 


E. Aut. Dromio, what ſtuff of mine haſt thou im- 


that lay at hoſt, Sir, in the 


My youngeft Bi, and yet my e deſt 
U i e. Rejoice, from the French, 


169 


— 


— 


with me: | 
16 ' 


- 


[Exeunt, 


S C E N E VII. ; 
Manent the two Antipholis's, and two Dromio's. 


$. Dro. Maſter, ſhall J fetch your ſtuff from ip 


. 0 
1 


S. Am. He ſpeaks to me; I am your maſter, 


ther for him; we as preciſely 
learn from another Paſſage in the 
fifth Act. 

Ege. But ſeven years fince, in 

Syracuſa-bay, 
Thou know'ſt wwe parted ; 

So that theſe two Numbers, put 
together, ſettle the Date of their 
Birth beyond Diſpute. Tu eos. 

5 and CO with mee] We 
ſhould read, 


and GAU DE evith me : 


Gaudir, WARBURTON. 
s After fo lang grief” ſuch nati- 
wvity. |] We ſhould ſurely 
read, | 
After, ſo long grief Juch feſtivity. 
Nativity lying ſo near, and the 
termination being the ſame of 


both word:, the miſtake was eaſy, 
Come, 
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Come, go with us, we'll look to that anon; 
Embrace thy brother there. rejoice with him. 
[Exeunt. Antipholis S. and E. 
| $. Dvo. There is a fat friend at your maſter's houſe, 
That kitchen'd me for you to day at dinner; 

She now ſhall be my fiſter, not my wife. 


E. Dro. Merhinks, u are m 2 
yo . my 


by you, deen 
Will you walk e e e 
* Dre. Not J, i=; 
E. Dye. That's a queſtion: 
How ſhall I cry it ? 
FS. Dro. eas 
Till then, lead thou firſt. | | 
E. Dro. Nay, then thus ; Embracing 
We came into the world, like brother and 
And now ler's go handin hand, not one 1 
Exeunt. 
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| Dramatis Web 


DON PEDRO, Privce.of Amen. 
Leonato, Governor of Meſſina. 
Don John, Baſtard Brother to Don Pedro. 
Claudio, 4 young Lord of F lorence, Favourite to Don 
Pedro. 
Benedick, à young Lord of Dons, fever 27 hy 


. _— 7 - 
Baſt ervant to Don Pedro. * 
Antonio, Brother to Leonato. 


Borachio, Confident to Don John. 
Conrade, Friend to Borachio. 9 4 


1 R | two Tm Officers. 


Hero, Daughter * 1 -» 0 8 


Beatrice, Niece to Leonato:* 
Margaret, 


Urſula, 


two Genllewomen, attending on Hero. 


4 Wer, Me lage, Watch, 7 1 Sexton and 
| Atjendants. 


s EN E. Meme in Sith. 


The Story is from 45g Or l. Fur. B. v. 
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action ? 


> Wark Ado — Nothing J 


1600, is mention d to enter in 
2 Nag Scenes. 

25 Editions have all con- 
del er Name in the Dramatis 
Peron. But I have ventur'd 
to expunge it; there bein 


8 G E N E 1 
A Court before Leonato $ Houſe.” 


LzownaTo. 


Learn in this letter, that Don Pedro of drragen 


Imogen, (the Mother of Hers) 
in the oldeſt Quarto that I have 
ſeen of this Play, printed in 


The ſuc- 


ef her through the Fig, 


— 


end Leonato, "RI and Beatrice with' a Me ſenger. 


: 


comes this night to Meſſina. _ 

Mell. He is very near by this; he was not three 
| leagues off when I left him. 

Leon. How many gentlemen have you-loſt in this 


. Meſ. But few of any Sort, and none of Name. 
Leon, A victory is twice itſelf, when the atchiever 


no one Speech addreſs'd to ber, 
nor one Syllable ſpoken by her. 
Neither is there any one Paſſage, 
from which we have any Reaſon; 
to determine that Heros Mother 
was living. It ſeems, as if the 
Poet had in his firſt Plan de- 

fign'd ſuch a Character; ; Which, 
on a. Survey of it, he 

would be ſuperfluous ; and — 
fore he left it out, T'HEOBALD. 
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brings * full numbers; I find here, that Don Pr. 

dro hath beſtowed much honour on a young Floren. 

' Zine, call'd Claudio. 4 

ANeſſ. Much deſerved on his part, and equally re. 

membred by Don Pedro: he hath borne himſelf be. 

yr the promiſe of his age, doing in the figure of 2 
De Bo ofa lion: "bath, indeed, better bet. 

ter d expectation, than you muſt expect of me to tell 

you how. | 

Len. He hath an uncle herein Maſina will be very 

_ ad of it. 

have already delivered him letters, and there 

_ much joy in him; even ſo much, that joy 
| | could not ſhew itſelf modeſt enough, without a — 
df bitterneſs. 

Leon. Did he break out into tears? 

Meſſ. In great meaſure. 

Leon. A kind overflow of kindneſs. There are no 
faces truer * than thoſe that are ſo waſh'd. How much 
better is it to weep at joy, than to joy at weeping ! 

Beat. I pray you, is Signior Montanto return'd 

the wars. or no ? 

Me 1 know none of that name, Lady; * there 

was none ſuch in the army of any Sort. 
| Leon. What is he that you aſk for, Neice ? 


e is, none hon-fter, none more 
mwodeſt enough, qwithout 4 cere. - 
badge of bitterne/s.] This is ju- # —# Signior Montanto re 
diciouſly expreſs d. Of all the %; Montante, in Span, 
tranſports of Joy, that which is is a huge two-handed feu rd, given, 
attended with tears is leaſt of- with much humour, to one, the 
— e x with it ſpeaker would repreſent as a 
this mark * ays the er or Bravado. WAR BVET. 
envy that yen 4 an- —— there was none ſuch in 
one's engen This he finely the army f any fort. ] Not mean- 
_— Joy, ſuch a one as ing there was none ſuch of ary 
Foy Ao init the obſerver by an order or degree whatever, but 
indication of happineſs unmixed that there was none ſuch of ay 
with pain.  WarpvuerToN. mes brat hard! mmon. 
0 faces truer] That WARBURTON. 


Hero. 


. r @£©AlLl. a ws Oo. "5 
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Hero. My Couſin means Signior Benedict of Padua. 
MI. O, he's return'd, and as Pleaſant as ever he 


1 He ſet up his bills here in Meſſina, and chal- 
14 0 Cupid © at the flight; and my Uncle's fool, read- 
ing the challenge, ſubſcrib'd for Cupid, and challeng'd 
him at the bird-bolt. I pray you, how many hath he 
kill'd and eaten in theſe wars ? but how many hath he 
kill'd? for, indeed, 1 promis'd to eat all of his kill- 


in 

, Faith, Neice, you tax Signior Benedick too 
much; but he'll be meet with you, 1 doubt it not, 

 Meſſ. He hath done good ſervice, Lady, in theſe 


wars. | 

Beat. You had muſty victuals, and he hath holp to 
eat it; he's a very valiant trencher- man, he hath an 
excellent ſtomach. | 

Ma. And a good ſoldier too, Lady. | 

Beat. And a good ſoldier to a lady? but what is 
he to a lord ? 

Meſſ. A lord to a lord, a man to a man, ſtufft with 
all honourable virtues. . 
Beat. It is fo, indeed: he js no leſs than a ſtufft 

man: but for the ſtuffing.— well, we are all mortal. 
Leon. You'muſt not, Sir, miſtake my Neice; there 

is a kind of merry war betwixt Signior Benedict and 

her ; they never meet, but there's a ſkirmiſh of Wit 

between them. 

Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by That. In our laſt 


6 nc "4 Cupid the bird-bolt, ſeems to mean the fame 
fight;] The diſuſe of 6 bow as to challenge at children's ar- 
makes this paſſage obſcure. Be. chery, with ſmall. arrows ſuch 
nedick is repreſented as challeng- as are diſcharged at birds. In 
ing Cupid at archery. 'To chal. Twelfth Night Lady Olivia op- 
lenge at the fi bt is, I believe, poſes a Bird bat to a canon 
to wager who ſhall ſhoot the ar- Baller, the lighteſt to the heavieſt - 
709 furtheſt without any particu- of miſſive * 
lar mark. To challenge at 1d 


con- 
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conflict, four of his ? five wits went halting off, and 
now is the: whole man govern'd with one: So that if 
he 3 wit enough to keep himſelf warm, 
him bear it for difference between ' himſelf and his 
horſe; for it is all the wealth that he hath left, to be 
known a reaſonable creature. Who is his companion 


now? he hath every month a new fworn brother, 


a Is it poſſible ? | 
Beat. Very eaſily poſſible ; , he wears | bis faith but 


as the faſhion of his hat, it ever changes with the next 


block. 


Mef. 1 ce, Lady, the gentleman. 1s not in your 
books. 


4 + — 


Beat. No; an he were, I would: burn my Study, 


C3" 
our authour's time uit was the 
| term for intellectual 

wers. So Davies on the Soul, 


it, Aaing truth from cauſe to 


cauſe aſcends, 


* never refts till it the fiat 


attain ; 


wit, ſecking good, finds many mid- 


ends, 


But never Hays till; it the as ; 


di gain. 
And in another part, 
But i if a phrenzy do 07 the 


rain, 


7 _—_— of bis five wits] In 


warm, ] But how would that 


$ cuir enen r. to lee No 


make a difference between him and 
his horſe ?* We ſhould read, Wi 
enough to kuep himſelf FROM 
HARM, This ſuits the ſatirical 


turn of her ſpeech, in the cha- 


rater. ſhe would give of June. 
dick; and this would make the 


difference. ſpoken : of. Fot 'ti 


the nature of horſes, ; when 
wounded, to run upon the point 


of the weapon. WAARUl Ton. 


9 he wears hit faith] 
Not religious Profeſſion, but Pro- 


11 fo di furbs and blots the form of feffion of friendſpip. ; for the 


things, 

A. jantaꝶ proves altogether 
vain, | 

* to. the wit no true relation 
* brings. 

Ter proc the wit, Aridi all 

for true, | 

Bail fond concluſions on thoſe idle 

| grounds ; 3 

The wits ſeem to have reckon- 

ed five, by analogy. to the five 

ſenſes, or the five julets of ideas. 


ſpeaker gives it as the reaſon of 

her aſking, vob wwas now bi 

Companion ? that he had even 
montb. a new wo n brother. 

WARBURTON, 

* e gentleman is not in 


your books. J This is a phraſe uſed, 


I believe, by more than under: 


ſtand it. Jo e in one's books 1 


to be in one's codicils or will, 


be amen. friends jet drwn far 


gacte:. * 


But, 


=> N A =; Þ. 
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But, I pray you, who is his companion? is there no 
: — ſquarer now, that will make a voyage with him 


to the devil ? 

Meſſ. ep is moſt. in the company of the right no- 

e C 
* O lord, he will hang u upon him like a diſeaſe; 
he is ſooner caught than the peſtilence, and the taker 
runs preſently mad. God help the noble Claudio, if 
he have caught the Benedict; it will coſt Wan. 
ſand pounds ere he be curd. 

Meſſ. I will hold friends with you, Lady. 

Beat. Do, good friend. 
Leon. You'll ne'er run mad, Neice. 

Beat. No, not till a hot January. 
M. Don Pedro is . 8 


SCENE. . 


Exter Der Pedro, Claudio, Benedick; Balthazar, and 
Don John. * 


pedro. Good Signior Leonato, are come to meet 
your trouble: the faſhion of the world is to avoid 
coſt, and you encounter it. 

Leon. Never came trouble to my houſe in the like- 
neſs of your Grace; for trouble being gone, comfort 
ſhould remain; but when you depart from me, ſor- 
row abides, and happineſs takes his leave. 

Pedro. You embrace your * charge too willingly : I 
think, this is your daughter. 

Lion. Her mother hath many times told me ſo. 


* young ſquarer—] A ſquarer ſquare. So the ſenſe 
I take to be a cholerick, 222 they e hte bow 
ſome fellow, for in this ſenſe that will keep him company through 
Saleſteare: uſes the word to all his mad pranks ? 
nabe. 80 in Midſummer Night's uu embrace your charge—] 
bam it is {aid of Oberon and That is, your burther, your en- 


Titania, that they never meet but cumbrance. 


Vol. III. N 1 


mw MUCH ADO 


Biene. Were you in doubt, Sir, that you aſkt her? 
Leon. Signior Benedict, no; for then were you , 
child. 
Pedro. You have it full, Benedict; we may gueſ 
| this what you are, being a man: truly, the lad) 
fathers herſelf ; be happy, lady, for you are like a 


- honoutable father 
Bene. If Signior Leonato be her father, ſhe woul 


not have his head on her ſhoulders for all Meſſing, 2 
like him as ſhe is. 
Beat. I wonder, that you will ſtill be ealking, dig 
nior Benedick; no body marks you. 
. Bene. What, my dear lady Diſdain ! are you yet 
ving ? 
| Beat. Is it poſſible, Diſdain ſhould die, while the 
hath ſuch meet food to feed it, as Signior Benedict 
Courteſie itſelf muſt convert to Diſdain, if 1 come 
in her preſence. _ 
Bene. Then is courteſie a turn- coat; but it is cer 
tain, I am lov'd of all ladies, only you excepted ; and 
I would I could find in my heart that I had not a hard 
heart, for truly I love none. 
Beat. A dear happineſs to women; they would elt 
have been troubled with a pernicious ſuitor. I cht 
God and my cold blood, I am of your humour for 
that; I had rather hear my dog bark at a crow, than 
a man ſwear he loves me. 
Bene. God keep your ladyſhip ſil in that mind 
ſo ſome gentleman or other ſhall ſcape a predefunat 
ſcratcht face. 
Beat. Scratching could not make it worlt, an *twere 
ſuch a face as yours were. 
Bene. Well, you are a rare parrot- teacher. 
Beat. A bird of my tongue is better than a beaſ 
of yours. 
Bene. I would, my horſe had the ſpeed of you! 
tongue, and ſo good a continuer; but keep your wi 
o God's name, I have done. | | ; 
Heal. 


ABOUT NOTHING. 179 
Beat. You always end with a jade's trick; I know 
you of old. | AN SP 'Y 
Pedro. This is the ſum of all: Leonato,—Signior | 
Claudio, and Signior Benedict, —— my dear friend Leo- ; 

| ,ato hath invited you all; I tell him, we ſhall ſtay here 
at the leaſt a month; and he heartily prays, ſome oc- 
caſion may detain us longer: I dare ſwear, he is no 
hypocrite, but prays from his heart. . 
Leon. If you ſwear, my Lord, you ſhall not be for- 
ſworn. Let me bid You welcome, my lord, bei 
reconciled to the prince your brother; I owe you 


duty. 
| Joby. I thank you ; I am not of many words, but 
] thank you. 1 
Leon. Pleaſe it your Grace lead on? 
Pedro, Your hand, Leonato; we will go together. 
[ Exeunt all but Benedick and Claudio, 


bes E N E . 


Claud. Benedict, didſt thou note the daughter of 
Signior Leonato ? SO ek hn 

Bene. 1 noted her not, but I look'd on her. 

Claud. Is ſhe not a modeſt young lady? 

Bene. Do you queſtion me, as an honeſt man ſhould 
do, for my ſimple true judgment ? or would you have 

me ſpeak after my cuſtom, as being a profeſſed ty- 
rant to their ſex ? „ 

Claud. No, I pr'ythee, ſpeak in ſober judgment. 
Bene. Why, i'faith, methinks, ſhe is too low for 
an high praiſe, too brown for a fair praiſe, and too 
little for a great praiſe ; only this commendation I can 
afford her, that were ſhe other than ſhe is, ſhe were 
unhandſome; and being no other but as ſhe is, I do 
not like her. | 
 Claud. Thou think'ſt, I am in ſport; I pray thee, 
tell me truly how thou lik'ſt her. 


N 2 Bene. 


dl, 


this with a ſad brow ? or do you play the flouting Fack, 


ho MUCH 4D 0 


a * Would you buy her, that you enquire after 


an fack's jewel 7” 
Bene. Yea, and a caſe to put it into. But ſpeak you 


— us Cupid is * a good hare-finder, and Vulcan 2 
carpenter ? come, in what key ſhall 4 man take 


. —4 in the Song? 
a mine eye, ſhe is the ſweeteſt lady that | 
ever look*d on. 

9 I can ſee yet without ſpectacles, and I ſee no 
ſuch matter; there's her Couſin, if ſhe were not 
feſt with ſuch a fury, exceeds her as much in beauty, 
as the firſt of May doth the laſt of December: but! 


the contrary, if Hero would be. my wife. 
Bene. Is't come to this, in faith? hath not the world 
one man, but he will wear * his cap with ſuſpicion? ſhall 


I never fee a batchelor of threeſcore again? go to, 


i' faith, if thou wilt needs thruſt thy neck into a 3 
wear che print of it, and * ſigh away Sundays : look, 


Don Pedro is ſetumid to ſeek you. 


4 to tell us Cupid 4s a rarg en The ae diighe thang, 


 hare-finder, &c. J I know not Do you mean to tell ns as mw 


whether I conceive the jeſt here what abe all know already? 
intended. Claudio hints dis love” dear his cap with fe 


of Hero. Benedich aſks whether picion?] That is, ſubject his 


he is ſerious, or whether he only head to the diſquiet of jealouly. 


means to jeſt, and tell them ®% —— figh "away Sundays: | 


that Cupid is a good hare-finder, A proverbial Teen to ſignify 


_ Vulcan @ rare —_— A that a man has no reſt at all; 


hg a pretty lady in jeſt, when Sunday, a day formerly of 
— the quick fight of Ca- eaſe and diverſion, was paſſed ſo 
pid, 3 what has it to 


SCENE 


hope, you have no intent to turn huſband, have you? 
Claud. I would ſcarce truſt myſelf, cho 1 had ſworn 


| with the uncomfortably. W amBURTON, | 
carpentry of Vulcan? Perliaps the SI 22 
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"TS 5 8-508 TIT 
Re. enter Don Pedro and Don John. 
Pedro. What ſecret hath held you here, that you 
follow'd not to Leonata's houſe ? . | 
Bene. I would, your Grace would conſtrain me to tell. 
Pedro. I charge thee on thy allegiance. _ 
Bene. You hear, Count Claudio, I can be ſecret as 
2 dumb man, I would have you think ſo ; but on my 
allegiance, - mark you this, —on my allegiance. — He 
is in love. With whom'?—now that is your Grace's 
part, Mark, how ſhort his anſwer is—with Hero, 


Leonato's ſhort daughter, 


Gad. If this were fo, fo were it uttered. 7 


Bene. Like the old tale, my lord, it is not fo, nor 
*twas not ſo; but, indeed, God forbid it ſhould be ſo. 
Claud. If my paſſion change not ſhortly, God for- 


bid it ſhould be otherwiſe. 


Pedro. Amen, if you love her, for the Lady is very 


well worthy. 


Claud. You ſpeak this to fetch me in, my Lord. 
Pedro. By my troth, I ſpeak my thought. 
Claud. And, in faith, my Lord, I ſpoke mine. 


Bene. And by my two faiths and troths, 


| ſpeak mine. 


Claud. That I love her, I feel. 

Pedro, That ſhe is worthy, I know. 

Bene. That I neither feel how ſhe ſhould be loved, 
nor know how ſhe. ſhould be worthy, is the opinion 
that fire cannot melt out of me; I will die in it at the 


ſtake. _ 


7 Claud. J this avere þ, ſo 
were it uttered.] This and the 
three next ſpeeches I do not well 
bonne * ſeems ſome- 
omitted relating to Hero's 

4! Joy or to Claud, marriage, 
elſe I know not what Claudio can 
wiſh not 10 be otherwiſe. The 
Copies all read alike. Perhaps 


it may be better thus, 


1 


&c 


my Lord. 


Claud. H this were /o, /o were 25 
Bene. Uttered like the old tale, 


Claudio gives a ſullen anſwer, if - 
it is fo, jo it is, Still there ſeems 
ſomething omitted which Claudio 
and Pedro concur in wiſhing. 


N 3 


Pedro. 


deſpight of beauty. 
Bene. That a woman conceived me, I thank her; 


in my forehead, ? or hang my bugle in an inviſible bal. 


pick out mine eyes with a balladmaker's pen, and hang 


% MUCH APO 
Pedro. Thou waſt ever an obſtinate heretick in the 


Claud. And never could maintain his part, * but in 
the force of his will. 


that ſhe brought me up, I likewiſe give her moſt 
humble thanks : but that I will have a recheate winded 


drick, all women ſhall pardon me; becauſe I will not 
do them the Wrong to miſtruſt any, I will do my ſelf 
the Right to truſt none ; and the fine is, (for the which 
J may 8⁰ the finer,) I will live a batchelor. 

Pedro. I ſhall fee thee, ere I die, look pale with 
. 

Bene. With anger, wich ickneſs, or with hunger, 
my lord, not with love: prove, that ever I loſe more 
blood with love, than I will get again with drinking, 


me up at the door of a brothel- houſe for the Sign of 
blind Cu id. 

Pedro. Well, if ever thou doſt fall from this faith, 
thou wilt prove a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, and 
ſhoot at me; and he that hits me, let him be clapt on 


the ſhoulder, a d Adam. 
P 1405 


But in the force of his 
will.) Alluding to the defini- 
tion of a Heretick in the Schools. 

WARBURTON. 

9 but that I will have a 


rec beate winded in my forehead, ] 
That is, I cui aura à horn on 


my forehead which the hun!/man 


may blow. A recheate is the 
found by which dogs are called 


Shalefpeare ad no mercy 


— the poor cuckold, his Horn by 


is an inexhauſtible ſubject. of 
merriment. 


1 notable argument.) An 
eminent ſubje& for ſatire. 

2 ard he that hits me, lu 
him be clap'd on the Shoulder, and 


call Adam.] But why ſhduld 


he therefore be called Aan! 


Perhaps, by a Quotation or two 


we may be able to trace the 
Poet's Alluſion here. In Lau- 
Tricks, cr, Who «would hav 
thought it, (a Comedy. written 
Jon Dan and printed in 
1608) I find this Spe 3 Adam 
Bell, Oulan , anda 
pang 


* 


, 


82 S 2. 
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pedro. Well, as time ſhall try; in time the ſavage 
bull doth bear the yoke. | 
Bene. The ſavage bull may, but if ever the ſenſible 
Benedick bear it, — off the bull's-horns, and ſet 
them in my forehead, and let me be vilely painted; 
and in ſuch great letters as they write, Here is good 
Herſe to hire, let them ſignifie under my Sign, Here 
may ſee Benedick the mary d man. 
Claud. If this ſhould ever happen, thou would'ſt | 
be horn · mad. 
Pedro. Nay, * if Cupid hath not ſpent all his qui- 
ver in Venice, thou wilt quake for this ſhortly. 
Bene, I look for an earthquake too then. 
Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the hours; 
in the mean time, Signior Benedict, repair to 
Leonato's, commend me to him, and tell him 1 will 
not fail him at ſupper; for, indeed, he hath made 
oreat preparation. | 
Bene. 1 have almoſt matter enough in me for ſuch - 
an embaſſage, and ſo I commit you 
N. * To the tuition of God From roy houſe, * 
it, 
Pale, The ſixth of July, your loving friend, Be. 
nedic | 


Bene. Nay, ani not, mock not; the body of your 


paſſing good Archer, yet no Noba- 
is it appears, that 


coniff —By thi 
Adam Bell at that time of da 
was of Reputation for his Skill 
at the BoW. I find him again 
mentioned in a Burleſque Poem 
of Sir William Davenant's, called, 
The long Vacation in London. 
THzoBALD. 

Adam Bell was a companion 
of Robin Hood, as may be ſeen 
in Robin Hood's Garland; in 
which, if I do not miſtake, are 
theſe lines, 


N 4 


For he brought Adam Bell, Chim 
of the Clough, 
And William of Cloudeſlea, 


To ſhoot with this ferefter for forty "A 


marks, 

And the forefter beat them all three. 
3 — if Cupid hath not ſpent 
bis quiver in Venice,] All 
3 Writers agree in repre- 
- wang, | Venice in the ſame light 

e Ancients did Cyprus, 
and tis this Character of the 
Ron that is here alluded to. 
WARBURTON. 


diſcourſe 


uy MUCH ADO 
dlſcourſe is ſometime guarded with fragments, and the 


 flout old ends 
5 ee l * Ft [Exi, 


fairly claim them for your own. 


guards are but lightly baſted on neither: ere + you 
any furcher, examine e a conſcience, 


| 2 C ER KN: Ver 
Claud. 3560 Liege, yout Highneſs now may do me 


Fache. My love is thine to teach, teach it but how, 
And.thou ſhalt ſee how apt it is to learn 
Any hard leſſon that may do thee good. 

Claud. Hath Leonato any ſon, my lord ? 

Pedro. No child but Hoo, ſhe's bis tide heir : 
Doſt thou affect her, Cloadio? 

Gand O my led. — 


When you went onward on this ended action, 
I book'd upon her with a ſoldier's eye; 


That lik'd, but had a rougher taſk in hand [ 
Than to drive liking to the name of love 
But now I am return'd, and that war-thoughts 


- Have left their places vacant ; in their rooms 


Come thronging ſoft and delicate Deſires, 
All prompting me how fair young Hero is; 
Saying, I lik'd her ere I went to wars. 
Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover preſently, 


And tire the hearer with a book of words. 


If thou doſt love fair Hero, - cheriſh it, 

And J will break with her, and with her Father; 

And Thou fhalt have her. Was't not to this end, 

That thou began'ſt to twiſt ſo fine a ſtory ? 
Claud. How ſweetly do you miniſter to love, 

That know love's grief by his complection 

But leſt my liking might too ſudden ſeem, 


+ —ere you fut old ends, &c.) This I think is the meaning: 0 
Before you endeavour to difiinguiſh it may be underſtood in another 
it felf any more antiquated ſenſe, examine, if your farcajns 

alluſions, examine whether you can do not touch yourjelf. 


I would 
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1 would have falv'd it with a longer treatiſe. 
the flood ? : - 48 | | 

5. faireſt is the nece ty ; - - 

— what Eil ſerve, is fit; *tis once, thou lov'ſt; 
And 1 will fit thee with the remedy. 
| know, we ſhall have revelling to-night ; 
| will aſſume thy part in ſome diſguiſe, 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio; 
And in her boſom I'll unclaſp my heart, 
And take her hearing priſoner with the force 
And ſtrong encounter of my amorous tale : 
Then, after, to her father will I break ; 
And the concluſion is, ſhe ſhall be thine ; 


In practice let us put it preſently, ILErxeunt. 
Ke. enter Leonato and Antonio. 


Leon. How now, Brother, where is my Couſin 
your ſon ? hath he re this muſick ? | 

Ant. He is very buſy about it ; but, brother, I can 
tell you news that you yet dream'd not of. | 

Leon. Are they ? 
Ant. As the event ſtamps them, but they have a 
good cover; they ſhow well outward. The Prince 
and Count Claudio, walking in a thick-pleached alley 
in my orchard, were thus over-heard by a man of 
mine: The Prince diſcover'd to Claudio, that he loy'd 
my neice your daughter, and meant to acknowled 
it this night in a dance; and if he found her 4 
ant, he meant to take the preſent time by the top, and 
inſtantly break with you of it. | 
Leon. Hath the fellow any wit, that told you this? 


Ant. A good ſharp fellow; I will ſend for him, 
and queſtion him yourſelf. 


5 The faireft grant is the * queſt than the neceſſity of its be- 
;] 1. e. no one can have a ing granted. Wa A BURTON. 
better reaſon for granting a re- 
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Leon. No, no; we will hold it as a dream, till it 
pear itſelf. But I will acquaint my daughter with 
= ſhe may be the better prepared for anſwer, if — 
adventure this be true; go you and tell her of it. 
' [Several croſs the Stage here.] Couſin, you know what 
you have to do.—O, I cry you mercy, friend, go you 
with me and I will uſe your ſkill. Good Couſin, have 


| a care this buſy time. lk Eu. 
nl 
Changes t an Apartment in Leonato's Houſe. ; 
| Enter Don John and Conrade. 


HA the good-jer, my lord, why are | 
you thus our of meaſure ſad ? | 
Fohn. There is no meaſure in the occaſion that breeds | 
it, therefore the ſadneſs is without limit. 
Conr. You ſhould hear reaſon. - 

John. And when I have heard it, what Bleſſing 


Cour. 


r 
— 
— — 


3 — — 
» 


= . — —— —— 


bringeth it ? 
Coanr. If not a preſent remedy, yet a patient fuf- 
* ferance. 


Fobn. I wonder, that thou (being, as thou ſay'ſt 
thou art, born under Saturn) goeſt about to apply a 
moral medicine to a mortifying miſchief: I cannot hide : 
||; what I am : I muſt be ſad when I have cauſe, and { 
= ſmile at no man's jeſts; eat when I have ſtomach, ſ 
my and wait for no man's leiſure ; ſleep when I am drowſy, f 
1 and tend on no man's buſineſs; laugh when I am merry, 
and claw no man in his humour. | 


_ — — — — — \ ——_ — — — . - 
— = 8 — — at — — — — 
— —-ꝑ. —— A — 2 - j—— . ͤK— le... 2: 
* 


— 


Conr. 


I cant hide what I deavours to hide its maligni 

am:] This is one of our au- from the world and from itſelf, 

thour's natural touches. An en- under the plainneſs of fimp 

vious and unſocial mind, too honeſty, or the dignity of haughty 

proud to give pleaſure, and too independence. 

Fullen to receive it, always en- 6 — [aw 10 man in his bu- 
* Our. 
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Cum. Yea, but you muſt not make the full ſhow 
of this, till you may do it without controlement; you 
have of late ſtood out againſt your brother, and he 
hath ta en you newly into his grace, where it is im- 
poſſible you ſhould take root, but by the fair weather 
that you make yourſelf ; it is needful that you frame 
the ſeaſon for your own harveſt. 

John. 1 had rather be a canker ? in a hedge, than 
a roſe in his grace; and it better fits my blood to be, | 
difdain'd of all, than to faſhion a carriage to rob love _ 
from any: in this, (though I cannot be ſaid to be a 
flattering honeſt man) it muſt not be deny'd but I am | 
a plain-dealing villainz I am truſted with a muzzel, | 
and infranchiſed with a clog, therefore I have decreed | 
not to ſing in my cage: if I had my mouth, I would 
bite; if I had my liberty, I would do my liking : in 
the mean time let me be that I am, and ſeek not to 
b 8 0 
| Conr, Can you make no uſe of your diſcontent ? 

John. Iwill make all uſe of it, for I uſe it only. 
Who comes here? what news, Borachio ? | 


c | Enter Borachio. 
Bora. I came yonder from a great ſupper ; the 


* 


mour.] To claw is to flatter, 


ſo the pope's claw backs, in bi- 


ſhop Jewel, are the pope's fat- 
terers. The ſenſe is the ſame in 
the proverb, Mulus mulum ſcabit. 
1 1 had rather be a canker in 
a hedge, than a roſe in his grace; |] 
A canker is the canker role, dog- 
roſe, cynoſbatus, or hip. The ſenſe 
1s, | would rather live in obſcurity 
the wild life of nature, than owe 
dignity or eſtimation to my bro- 
ther. He ſtill continues his wiſh 
of gloom independence. But 
Wat is the meaning of the ex- 


preſſion, a roſe in bis grace? if 
he was a »0/e of himſelf, his bro- 
ther's grace or favour could not 
degrade him. I once read thus, 
1 rather be a canker in a 
hedge, than a roſe in his garden; 
that 1s, I had rather be what na- 
ture makes me, however mean, 
than owe any exaltation or im- 
provement to my brother's kind- 
neſs or cultivation. But a leſs 
change will be ſufficient : I think 
it ſhould be read, I had rather 
be a canker in a hedge than a roſe 


by his grace. 
Prince, 


1388 MUCH ADO 
Prince, your brother, is royally entertain d by Leona 
and I can give you n of an intended ma 

r 
| - "al Will it ſerve for any model to build miſchief 
dn f what is he for a fool, that betroths himſelf w 

' unquietneſs? 

Berra. Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 
Jobn. Who, the moſt exquiſite Claudio ? 
. Bora. Even he. | 
= Jobn. A proper Squire! and who, and who? which 
| way looks he? 

—_ — Borg. Marry, on Here, the daughter and heir df 

Leonato, © 

Joby. A * forward Arb chick ! How come 

you to know this ? 

Bora. Being entertain'd for a perfumer, as I wa 

ſmoaking a muſty room, comes me the Prince and 

Claudio hand in hand in ſad conference. I whipt be- 

| hind the Arras, and there heard it agreed upon, that 

tte Prince ſhould woo Hero for himſelf ; and having 

obtained her, give her to Count Claudio. 

' Fobn. —— come, let us thither, this may prove 

food to my diſpleaſure. That ſtart-up hath al 

the glory of my overthrow ; if I can croſs him ary 

way, I bleſs my ſelf every way; you are both ſure, 
and will aſſiſt me. 

__ Corr. To the death, my lord. | * 

' ++ Fobn. Let us to the great ſupper; their Cheer is 

the greater, that | am ſubdu'd ; would the cook were 

of my mind !——Shall we go prove what's to be 

done? 

* Wen wait upon your ati. [a. 6 


* 
0 


1 
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A Hall in Leonato's Houſe. 


ger Leonato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret 
pe of ; and Urſula. 


LzoNnaATo. 


AS not Count John here at Supper? 5 
Ant. I ſaw him not. f7 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks ! I never 

can ſee him, but I am heart-burn'd an hour after, * 

Hero. He is of a very melancholy diſpoſition; 

Beat. He were an excellent man, that were made 
juſt in the mid-way between him and Benedict; the 
one is too like an image, and ſays nothing: and the 
other too like my lady's eldeſt ſon, evermore tatling. 

Leon. Then half Signior Benedick's tongue in Count 
Job's mouth, and half Count Jobn's melancholy in 
Signior Benedick's face < 

Beat. With a good Leg, and a good foot, Uncle, 
and mony enough in his purſe, ſuch a man would win 
* in the world, if he could get her good 

III. Ws 

Leon. By my troth, Neice, thou wilt never get 
thee a huſband, if thou be ſo ſhrewd of thy tongue. 

Ant. In faith, ſhe's too curſt. ; 

Beat. Too curſt is more than curſt ; I ſhall leſſen 
God's ſending that way; for it is ſaid, God ſends a 
_— ſhort Norns; but to a Cow too curſt he 


3 — heart-burn'd an howr from an acid humour in the ſto- 
fter.) The pain commonly mach, and is therefore 
called the heart-burn, proceeds enough imputed to tart looks. 


AY Leon. 


— — 
* 


— 


| 


* W 
/ 
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Leon. So, by being: too curſt, God will fend you 
no horns. 
Beat. Juſt, if he- ſend me no Huſband ; for the 
which Bleſſing I am at” him upon my knees every 
morning and evening: Lord 122 not — a 
huſband with a —_ on his face, I had rather lye in 
woollen. - 

Leon. You may light upon A huſband, that bark 
no beard. 

Beat. What ſhould I do with him? dreſs him! in my 
apparel, and make him my waiting-gentlewoman? 


he that hath a beard is more than a youth, and le 


that hath no beard is leſs than a man ; and he that i; 

more than a youth, is not for me; and he that is les 

than a man, I am not for him: therefore I will even 

take ſix pence in earneſt of the bear. herd, and lead his 
into hell. 

Ant. Well, Neice, I truſt, you will be rubd by your 


father. [To Hero, 


Beat. Yes, faith, it is my Couſin's duty to make 
curtſie, and ſay, Father, as it pleaſes you; but yet for 
all that, Couſin, let him be a handſome fellow, or elſe 
make another curtſie, and ſay, Father, as it pleaſes me. 

Leon. Well, Neice, hope to ſee you one day fitted 
with a huſband. 

Bear. Not till God make men of ſome other me 
"oo than earth ; would ir not grieve a woman to be 
over-maſter*d with a piece of valiant duſt ? to make 

account of her life to a clod of way-ward marle ? no, 
uncle, I'll none; Adam's ſons are my brethren, and, 
truly, I hold it a fin to match in my kindred. 
Leon. Daughter, remember, what I told you; i 


5 Wl! then, &c. —— ] Of do not deſerve indeed ſo honou. 
the two next ſpeeches Mr. Mar- able a place, yet I am afri 
burton ſays, All this impious non- they are too much in the man. 

Senſe thrown to the bottom is the ner of our author, who is ſome 
players, and frifled in without times trifling to purchaſe met 
"Ts or reaſon. He therefore riment at too dear a rate. 

puts them in the margin. They . os 


5 


I 
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the Prince do ſollicit you in that kind, you know your 
1 | 
* The fault will be in the muſick, couſin, if . 

be not woo'd in good time; If the Prince be too 
* important; tell him, there is meaſure in every thing, 
and ſo dance out the Anſwer; for hear me, Hero, 
wooing, wedding, and repenting, is as a Scotch jig, a 
meaſure, and a cinque-pace ; the firſt ſuit is hot and 
haſty, like a Scotch jig, and full as fantaſtical; the 
wedding mannerly-modeſt, as a meaſure, full of ſtate 
and ancientry; and then comes repentance, and with 
his bad legs falls into the cinque-pace faſter and faſter, 
ill he ſinks into his grave. apt * 
Leon. Couſin, you apprehend paſſing ſhrewdly. 
Beat, IJ have a good eye, uncle, I can ſee a church 
by day-light. 
Leon. The revellers are entring, brother ; make 
good room. 
SCENE IL | 
Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar, and 
others in Maſquerade. 


Pao; Lady, will yo walk about wich your friend? - 


Hero. So you walk ſoftly, and look ſweetly, and 


lay nothing, I am yours for the walk, and eſpecially 
when I walk away. 

Pedro. With me in your company ? 

Hero. I may ſay ſo, when I — 4 

Pedro. And when pleaſe you to ſay ſo? 

Hero. When I like your favour; for God defend, the 
lute ſhould be like the caſe ! | Re -- 
Pedro. My viſor is Philemon's roof; within the 

houſe is ove. | 
Hero. 


* Important here and iy many the whole Stream of the Copies, 
Other places, is importunate. from the firſt downwards. Hero 
> My Fifor is Philemon's Roof, ſays to Don Pedro. God forbid, 
Within the Houſe iz Love.] Thus the Lute ſhould be like the Caſs! 


* 1. E. 
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Pedro. S 
Baltb. Well; I would, 


many ill qualities. 
* Which is one? 


rg. I ſay my Prayers aloud. 
Balls L love you the better, the hearers may cry 


Marg. God match me with a good dancer ! 


Amen 
Balz. A Amen. . 
Marg. And God 


i e. that your Face ſhould be as 
homely and as coarſe as your 
Maſk. Upon this, Don Pedro 
compares his Viſor to Philemon's 
Roof. *Tis plain, the Poet al- 
ludes to the Story of Baucis and 


Philemon from Ovip: And this 
old Couple, as the Raman Poet 


deſcribes it, liv'd in a thatch'd 
Cottave ; 
—— Stipulis & canna tea 
7 


But 5 Within the Houſe is 


Love? Though this old Pair 


lived in a Cottage, this 
received two Targlag God, 


| [4 8 and Mercury,) under its 
Roof. So, Don Pedro is a Prince; ſeen. 
ad though his Viſor is but or- 


dinary, would inſinuate to 
Hero, that he has ſomething god- 
lite within: alluding either to 
his Dignity, or the Qualities of 


bis Perſon and Mind. By theſe 


Circumſtances, I am ſure, the 


| Thought is mended : as, I think 


= the Text is too by the 
Change of a ſingle Letter. 


— - Within the Houſe 14 Jove. 
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Hero. Why, then your viſor ſhould be thatch'd, 
peak low, if you ſpeak | 
you did like me. > _ 

Marg. So would not 1 for your own fake, for J haye 


keep him out of my ſight when the 
dance is done Anſwer, Clerk. 
Balib. No more words, the clerk is anſwer'd. 


| worſe than Jove in a thatch'd 


in all 


love. 


[ 


Nor is this Emendation a little 
confirmed by another Paſſage in 
our Author, in which he plainly 
alludes to the ſame Story. 4: 
you like it. 

Clown. I am here with thu 
and thy Goats, as the | 
cious Poet, bone Ovi 

the Goths. 
Jag. O Krowledge ill inhabited, 


—— 


Houſe ! FazoBaL, 
This emendation, thus in 
1p with all the power ol 
s eloquence and „Tes 
bald had in the 4to edition o 
1600, which he profeſſes to have 


2 Balth, Well; I would, yu 
did like me.) This and the two 
following little Speeches, which 
I have placed to Balthazar, at 

printed Copies give 
to Benedict. But, *tis clear, the 
Dialogue here ought to be be 
twixt Balthazar, and Margart: 
Benedick, a little lower, converſe 
with Beatrice: and fo every Mal 
talks with his Woman once round 

_TurzoOBALD 


07 


ABOUT. NOTHING. 
. I know you well. FROWGD þ von am * 
222 
At a word, I am not. 
"br 1 you by om of your beat. 
Ant. To tell you true, I. Sen burp 
. of You could never 
were the very man: 
own; yn rn yu ee 
"Ant, At a Lam not. 
U Come, come, do you think, I do ann Ude 
44 excellent wit? can virtue hide itſelf? go 


u , jou are he; graces will appear, and dere, 


end. 112 
12 Will you not tell me, who told you ſo? 
Bene. No, you ſhall pardon me. 

Beat. pan you not tell me, who you are? 


Bene. Not na 
Beat. That "1 was diftainful, and chat 1 had —1 


W N By „ck, 
Lr - 
5 ar; mi li 

| | Abe. 
Vol. III. 3 laugh. 


* 
” * - 
193 
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at him, and beat him; I am ſure, he is ue 
fleet; 1 would, be had boarded me. 


Bene. When I know' the Efntlernan, TY tell bim 


what you ſayp. 

Beat. Do. do, he'll but break a coniphatifan or two 
on me; which, peradventure, not mark d, or not 
laugh'd at, ſtrikes him into melancholy, and then 


there's a partridge wing ſav'd, for the fool will eat no 


—_ that night. We muſt follow the leaders. 


: —— — © (Mufick within, 
Oz Bene. ele 1 

Brat. Nay, if they cad any il Twill kevetien 
at the next A 2 8 * 


MOR t e . 


hed Manent John, Borachio, and Clio. 


Jobn. Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, and 
hath withdrawn her father to break with him about it: 
the ladies follow her, and but one viſor remains. 
Bora. And that is Claudio; I know kim by his Bear 
i 
5 Are you not Signior Benetick Jak 
Claud. You know me well, I am he. 
Job. Signior, you are very near my brother in hi 
Des he is enamour'd on Hero; I pray you, diſſuade 
him from her, ſhe is no equal for his birth; you may 
do the part of an honeſt man in ir. 
Claud. How know ye, he loves her? 
Jobn. I heard him = his affection, 
Bora. So did I too, and he ſwore he would wn 
her to pight. | 
Jas, Come, let us to the banquet. 


[ Exeunt John and Ber. 


-"Claud. Thus zofier 15 in name of Benedick, 

But hear this ill news with the ears of Claudio. 

"Tis certain ſo—the Prince wooes for himſelf. a 
2 73 of — | | - Friend- 


| 
| 
| 


Abur vor rge. 195 
end; is conſtant in all other thi * 
mo in ip office and affairs of. love 10 2 
Therefore all hearts in love uſe their own. tongues, : 
Let every eye hegotiate for itſelf, . 

And truſt no agent; beauty is a witch, 
. whoſe charms faith melteth into blood. 
1 


is an accident of hourly proof, 
1 I 3 not. Farewel then, v7 


Enter Behedick: 


Bene. Count Claudio? 
Claud. Lea, the ſame. 
Bene. Come, will you go with me? 
Claud. Whither ? f | 

Bene. Even to the next willow, ERS your own 
buſineſs, Count. What faſhion will you wear the 
guland of ? about your neck, like an Uſurer's chain? 5 
or under your arm, like a Lieutenant's ſcarf ? you 
muſt wear it one way, Sor" the nn anyone 
Hero. 
Clad. 1 wiſh him Joy o her un 

Bene: Why, that's 2 like an honeſt eri 
ſo they ſell bullocks: but did r- the Prince 
would have ſerved you thus? 

Quand. I pray you, leave me. 

Bent. Ho! now you ſtrike kke the blind . 
_ the boy that ſtole your meat, and you'll beat the 
0 

Cund. If it will not be, I'll leave you. [Exit. 
Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowl ! now will he creep in- 
to ſedges.— But, that my Lady Beatrice ſhould know 
me, and not know me! the Prince's fool I—ha ? it 
ay! be, I go under that Title, becauſe J am-merry— 


7 n s thain „ 1 I zens, or whether he ſatirically 
not whether the chain was, uſes uſarer, and alderman a> 1 | 
in our authour's time, the com- . terms. 
mou ornament of wealthy citi- 


O02 yea, 
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(PE A to da m lf 
Þ reputed. K it the bak 
Beatrice, that puts e 
Ses me out; well, Tü bereveag'd 88 ys 


SCENE Iv. 


Euer Den Pedro. 


929 © a 4 


Signior, ' where's the Count? aid you 


Bene. Troth, my lord, I have play's the par 
lady Fame. I found him here as melancholy as 
lodge in a warren, I 4 told him (and I think, told him 
true) that your Grace had got the Wilt of this young 
lady, and1 ofier'd him my company to a willow tree, 
either to make him a as being forſaken, o 
to bind him up a rod, x being worthy a be whit. 
: Pedre. Ta be whips! what's: has faum? 

- Bene. The flat tranſgreſfion of a School- boy; who, 
being overjoy d with finding a bird's neſt, ſhews it his 
companion, and he ſteals; it. , 

Pedra. Wik thou make a truft, a wanſgeeſfic ? the 
wenkrvedion, in in the ftecbr: 4 

Bene. Yet it had not been amiſs, the rod had been 
made, and the garland too; for the garlagd he might 
have worn himſelf, and the rod he might have 
1 who (as Fake it) have ſtol'n his bird's 

Pedro. I will but tack dan to! ling; "nd r. 
| them to the owner. 


7 It is the baſe, *. biner, ai ' herfolf 0 
poſition of Beatrice, who- puts the Baß tha! bitrer,, 1 do not u. 
world inte her ferjon.] That is, derſtand how ba/# and bitter we 
it is the diſpoſition of Beatrice, inconſiſtent, or why what is 4 
who takes 11 to perſenate the ter ſhould not be 44%. T believe 
avorld, and therefore repreſents the we may —_— it is the buſt, 
warld as ſaying —— the * 


C4 
- 


am. fs a. -.. ans ia +. 


a 1 > > 


p 
* 


ABOUT NOTHING. nugp 
Dene, If their ſinging anſwer your ſaying, by my 
faith, you ſay honeſtly, oo 
Paro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you; the 
gentleman, that danc d with her, told her ſhe is much 
wrong d by you. | | | 

Bene. O, ſhe miſus'd me paſt the indurance of a 
block; an oak, but with one green leaf on it, * 
have anſwer d her; my very vilor began to aſſume li 
and told with her; the told me, not thinking I had 
been myſelf, that I was the Prince's jeſter, and that I 
was duller than a great thaw ; hudling jelt upon jeſt, 
with * fach impaſſible conveyance upon me, that I ſtood 
like à man at a mark, with 2 whole army ſhooting at 
me; ſhe Tpeaks Ponyards, and every word ftabs : if 
her breath were as terrible as her terminations, there 
were no living near her, ſhe would infe& to the 
Nomh- Star; I would not marry her, though the were 
endowed with all that Adam had left him before he 
tranſeteſs'd 3 ſhe would have made Hercules have turn'd 
Spit, yea, and have cleft his club to make the fire too. 
Come, talk not of her, you ſhall find her ꝰ the infernal 
Att in good apparel. I would to God, ſome ſcholar 


Fab IMPOSSIBLE ons It may be eaſily ined, 
wejance] We ſhoald read 1 that the tranſeribers would 
reste. A term taken from a word ſo unuſual, into that word 
fencing, when the ſtrokes are fo moſt like it which they could rea- 
fvilt and repeated as not to be dily find. It muſt be however 
partied or off. Wang. confeſſed, that in portable ap- 
I know not whit to propoſe. pears harſh to our cars, and [ 
ble ſeems to have no mean- with a happier Critick may find 
a better word: | , 
Sir Thomas Hanmer reads in- 


charge on em her fade 7 the in! Ate in prod a, = | 
With hideous firokes and import- parel.] This is a p t allu- 
able pow'r, _ fion do the cuſtom bf ancient 


Which forced him his ground 2 and. painters, who repre- 
traverſe wide. E the furies in raggs. Wis B. 


O3 8 would 


| * SY MUCH ADO 

1 would onion her for, certainly, whils tho is. here a 
man may live as quiet in hell as in a ſanctuary, and 
people ſin upon purpoſe, becauſe they would go thi- 
cher z ſo, indeed, all diſquiet, horror, and Perturbas 


tion follow a 


eee, e Y; 
Ener Claudio, Beatrice, Leonato and few: 


Pedro. Look, here ſhe comes. | 
Bene, Will your Grace command me any ſervice tg 
ih world's al! ? I will go on the ſlighteſt errand now 
to the Antipodes, that you can deviſe to ſend me on; 
1 will fetch you a tooth-picker now from the fartheſt 
of Ala; bring you the length of Preſter Joby'; 
t: fetch you a hair off the great Cham's beard: do 
you any ambaſſage to the pigmies, rather than hold 
three words conference with this harpy you have nq 
employment for me? rf 
Pedro. None, but to deſire your good company. 
Bene. O God, Sir, here's a diſh I love not. I can- 
not indure this Lady Tongue. 
Pedro. Come, Lady, come; you have loſt the heart 
of Signior Benedick. 
Beat. Indeed, my Lord, > lent it me a while, and 
I gave him uſe for it, a double heart for a ſingle one; 
marry, once before he won it of me with falſe dice, 
ore your Grace may well ſay, I have loſt it. 
© Pedro. You have put him down, r. you have 
pur him down. 
Beat. So I would not he ſhould do me, my Lord, 
| left I ſhould prove the mother of fools; Have brought 
Count Claudio, whom you ſent me to ſeek. 
69 Why, how now, COU wherelore are you 
Claud. Not ſad, my Lord, 
© Pedro. How chen! a Ack ? 5 


ABOUT NOT H IN 0. 
Claud. Neither, my Lord. 25 
Beat. The Count is neither fad, — ek, 1 nor 3 


* 
” 
. 


* 2 * N 


ou | 


nor well; but civil, Count, civil. as ee, 2 


ſomething of that jealous 
Pedro. I' faith, 


complexion. 
y. I think your blazon to be true; 


cough IU be ſworn, if he be ſo, his conceit is falſe. 
Here, Claudio, I have wooed. in thy name, and fair 
Hero is won; I have broke with her father, and his 


Cod give thee joy. 


"Card Silence 1s the 


god will obtained; name the day of martidgns and 


Len. Count, take of me my Abr, and — 2 
her my fortunes : F and 
al grot aps Amen, 20 it en 201 V 
heat, Speak, Count, tis your cue. 
perfecteſt herald of joy; 3 were- 
but little happy, if Leculd-fap how much. Lady, as 


you are mine, I am yours: I give * feilt for 


you, and doat upon the exc 
' Beat. 228 Cauſin, or (if you " cannot) ſtop. hi 
kiſs, and let him = ſpeak neither. 


ou have a me 
hank it, poor fool, it keeps 


eds! In faith, 11K 


_ Beat,” Lea, my Lord 


on the windy fide of care; m couſin 


ear, that he is in her heart. 
Claud. And ſo ſhe doth, 


heart. 
tells him in his 


couſin. 


Beat. Goo Lou, for alliance! — chus goes ever 


* Thur. one 10 the. 
world But N le 
he is it, har the world? 

aps, to enter marr 
into a ſettled ſtate; ; bu _— 

unmarried Lady Sunburn ? 
I believe we ſhould read, thus 
$0es every one to. the wood but 1, 
and an ſunburnt. Thus does 
every one but I find a ſhelter, 
aud I am left expoſed to wind 
and Jun, | The neareſt way 10 the 
wood, is a phraſe for the readieft 
Means $0 any! end. It is ſaid of 


04 


refuſed, that ſhe has 


a Woman, wha oy a N 
match than thoſe which ſhe had 
paſſed 
through: the «rood, and at laſt 
taken a crooked ſtick. But con- 
jectural criticiſm has always 
ſomething to abate its confidence. 
Shakeſpeare, in Alls well that. 
ends <weil, uſes the phraſe, ro go 
to the world, for. marriage. v0 
that my emendation depends on- 
ly . to 
n t. 
7 K 


ö 92 
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esse but I, . 1 tt 
fie'n"acorner, and cry beigh bo ! for u haſbatd, 
Pedeo. Lady Beatrice.) I will ger you one. 

Beat. I would rather have one of 


Filer go your Grace ne*et a brother like you ? your 
I, if a „ 


"A hs. Will have-me, Lady? 0 
Beat. No, Ltd, unleſs 1 
for working-days ; ur Grace is too 
every day: but, I beſtech your Grace, 
was born to ſpeak all mirth and no matter. 
Pedro. Your ſilence moſt effends me, and to be 
merry beft becomes you; for, out of queſtion, you 
were born in a hour. 

Bent. No, ſure, my Lord, 


to wear 


"Lam, Nice, 


you of TR 
Be. 3 cp yu mary, Vos: by aur Gn 
+ SCENE Vi. FL 


_ Pedro. By my troth a pleaſant- Lady. 
There's lirtle of the element in 
ber my Lord; ſhe is never ſad but when ſhe ſleeps, 
and not ever fad then; fot 1 have heard my daughter 
fay, * the hath often dream'd of an unhappineſs, and 
wak'd herſelf with laughing. 
We, As or ter tell of a huſband. 
os ws, what) 


trick. Thus Bei amont and Fb 
an con? of the Maid 


of the Ms 
— 2 n 


your Pather's; 8 


might have another 
me, I 


mother eryd but 
cd thiw e e under Tate 


will yoo Joo to thſ things 1 00 


ABOUT NOTHING wt 
Ln. O, by no tients, ſhe'thocks all her woders 
ihn de dees act exnblertt wife for Bendich. = 

Laos. O Lord, my Lord, if they were but a week 
mary d, they would talk themſelves mad. | 
- Pedro; Count Clandio, when mean you to go to 
church ? "2h 

Cland. To morrow, my Lord; time goes on crutch- 
es, till love have all his rites. 

Leon. Not till Monday, my dear ſon, which is hence 
z juſt ſeven-night, and a time too brief too, to have 
all things anſwer my mind. ? l 

Pedro. Come, you ſhake the head at ſo long a breath- 
ing; but, I watrant thee, Claudio, the time ſhall not 
go dully by us, I will in the Interim undertake one of 
Herciſes's labours, which is, to bring Signior Benedicłk 
and the Lady Beatrice into a mountain of affection the 
one with the other; I would fam have it a match, and 
I doubt not to faſhion it, if you three will but miniſter 
ſuch aſſiſtanee as I ſhall give you diteftion. wg ts 
Leon, My Lord, 1 am for you, though it coſt me 
rh ights watching s. 

Claud. And I, my Lord. 

Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero ? 0 

Hero, 1 will do any modeſt office, my Lotd, to help 
my Couſin to a huſband. ' CON 

Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhopfulleſt huſband = 
that I know : chus far 1 can praiſe him, he is of a no- 
ble ſtrain, of approv'd valour, and confirm'd honeſty. - 


3 To bring Benedick and Beds bring them, not to any more 
tice iam @ mountain of ff mootings of contention, but to - 
the one with the other .] A moun- mboting or converſation of love. 
'an of g fechion with one unatbher This reading is confirmed by the 
is 2 ſtrange expreſſion, yet I propoſition auith; 4 monntain. 

not well how to change it. with each other, or a eu wth 
erhaps it was vriginally written, each brher, cannot be uſed, but 
'e bring Benedick and Beatrice a nwoting <uirh each other is prb- 
no a mogting of affedien; to per and regular. 


| | 
' 

. 
: 
| 
{ 
a Nl 
4 
f | . 
THY 
| f 
\ : 
: 
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I will teach you how to humour your Couſin, that be 
ſhall fall in — with Benedict; and I, with your two, 
helps, will ſo practiſe on Benedict, thaw deſpight of 
his quick wit, and his queaſy ſtomach, he ſhall fall in 


love with Beatrice. If we can do this, Cypid'is-no- 


longer an archer, his glory ſhall be ours, for we are the 
only Love-Gods ; 804 in * me, * I will tell you. 


| LET bw In ow Ta 


— 


Sid 25 17 8 EN E vi. 
"Gaps to another Apartment in Leonat s Hp, 
Euer Don John and Borachio. 


* 


| 15 T js fo, the Count Claudio Gall arr te 


| Daughter of Leonato. vi 

Ber. Yea, my lord, N it. 

Jabn. Any bar, any croſs, any — hace vill be 
medicinable to me ; 1 am fick in diſpleaſure to him; 
and whatſoever comes athwart his affection, ranges 
evenly with mine, How canſt thou croſs chis ma 


. Not honeſtly, my Lord, but 10 eee that 

no diſhoneſty ſhall a ANDERT in e. ob Lia |, 
Jobn. Shew me briefly how. 

Bora. I think, I told your lordſhip a year fince, bow 


much I am in the favour of Kane * ot 


gentle woman to Hero. 


Fobn. I remember. 
Bora. I can, at any unſeaſqhgple inſtant of — 
= her to Dok out at her lady $ chamber-vin 


* What life is in That, to be the death of thi 


"+ lap 
"Rm The poiſon of That lies in von to tempet 
you to the Prince your Brother, ſpare” not to tell 
bim, * he * wrong' d his honour in marrying ” 
2 ' renown 


—_ - r 
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Au, NOTHING: aj 


ara. Howe: en 


3 other "Aſa ? 
0 


Tian Ga then, me a_ 
meet haur 10 draw on 2 882 

the Count Claudio, alone; tell 
them that you know Hero loves 
ne ;— Offer them Infants, 
whih hall 0 leſs Likel: 

than to ſee me at her Chamber- 
window ; bear me call Margaret, 
Hero; hear Margaret term me 
CLav dio; and bring them to ſee 
thi the very night before the in- 
tmiedWedding. | Thus the whole 


Stream of the Editions from the 


firſt Quarto downwards. I am 
obliged here to give a ſhort Ac- 
count of the Plot depending, 

that the Emendation I have made 
may appear the more clear, and 
unqueſtionable. 
ſands thus: Claudio, a F avou- 
rite of the Arragon Prince, is, 
by his Interceſſions with her Fa- 
ther, to be married to fair Hero; 

Don John, Natural Brother of 
the Prince, and a Hater of Clau- 

die, is in his Spleen zealous to 
Gilappoigt the Match. Borachio, 

a raſcally Dependant on Don 
Jobn, offers his Aſſiſtance, and 
engages to break off the Mar- 
nage by this Stratagem. Tell 
the Prince and C/aud'o (fays 
a He) that Herois in Love with 
Me; they won't belieye it; 


The Buſineſs 


d Claudio, (whoſe: eſtimation do you mightily 
5 up). to a contaminated Stale, 
John. What proof ſhall I make af That? 

ough to miſuſe the Prince, to ven 


ä and kill Lzonato ; ren 
bn, Only to deſpite them, 1 will endeayour any 
2 Go then id mea wer hor, to draw Don 


ſuch a one as TONY 


Pe- 


7 offer them Proofs, as that 

they ſhall ſee me converſe with 
« her in her Chamber-window. 
« T am in the good Graces of 
« her Waiting woman Marga- 
&« ret; and I'll prevail with 


40 Niete a at a dead Hour of 


« Night to perſonate her Miſ- 
9 we Hero; do you then bring 
1 the Prince and Claudio to over- 
hear our Diſcourſe; and They 
4 ſhall have the Torment to hear 
« me addreſs Margaret by the 
Name of Hero, and her ſay 
A ſweet things to me by the 
«© Name of Claudio.” ——This 
is the Subſtance of B-rachio's De- 


vice to make Hero ſuſpected of 


Diſloyalty, and to break off her 
Match with Claudio. But in the 
name of common Senſe, could it 
diſpleaſe Claudio to hear his Miſ- 
treſs making Uſe of bis Name 
tenderly? If he ſaw another 
call him Claudio, he might rea- 
ſonably think her betrayed, but 
not have the ſame Reaſon to ac- 
cuſe her of Diſloyalty. Beſides, 
how could her naming Claudio 
make the Prince and Claudio be- 
lieve that She lov'd Brachio, as 
he defires Don John to inſinuate 


to them that She did ? The Cir- 
| cumſtances, | 


„36 „„ 


- — * 
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you know, Hero loves me; intend a kind of zei boch 
to the Prinee and Claudio, us in à love of your By. 
ther's honour who hath made this ih Aud hi 
friend's reputation, whois this like to be cozen d u 
the ſemblance of a maid, that you have diſco yer 
thus. They will hardly baieve this without uit 
Offer them 1nſtances, which ſhall bear no leſs fil 
hood than to ſee-tme at het chamber-window ; hear te 
call Margaret, Hero; hear Margaret term me Bora. 
chio ; and bring them to ſee this, the very night befor 
the intended edding; Ee vike foil 6 
faſhion. the matter, dir Hers Hall be abſent ; and there 
ſhall appear 3 g truchs of Hero's diſloyaly, 
chat jealouſy dal ee d affuratice, and all the pre 
ration 0 | 
Fobn. . E 
put it in practice: be cu in the working this, and 

e ond dnn. ny * 

Bora. Be thou conſtant in the actuſation, and my 
cunning ſhall not ſhame me. 

Jobn. I will * go learn their day of mar: 
riage. | [ Exenit, 


38 E N E VIII. 
Changes to Leohato's Orchard. 
Enter Benedick, and a Boy. 


Bene. OY,  — 
Boy. Signior. 
Bene. Ee ies a book, bring i 
hither ro me in the orchard. 


Aer welphd, there is ho ——hear me call Margaret, Hit 
Doubt but the Paſſage ought to ro; hear Margaret term us Bo 
be reformed, as I have ſe led in RACHIO. 

the Fext. als  THz0BAlD: 


By, 


2 alone; tell chem; thy 


SS SSS S SCS TE SS 228 


T8 2 


2 —— 
— 2 


8 8 


ABQUT, NOTHING. 12095 
Boy. Lam here already, Si. 
Ine, 1 know that but 1 would have thee hence, 
and here again. [ Exit Bey. ]—I do much wonder, that 
one man, ſeeing how much another man is 'a foal, 
when he dedicates his behaviours to love, will, .after 
be hach laught at fuch ſhallow follies in others, become 
the argument of his own ſcorn, by falling in love! and 
ſuch a man is Claudia, I have known, when there 
was no mufick with him but, the drum and the fife 
and now had he rather hear the tabor and the pipe; 1 
have known, when . he would have walk'd ten mile a- 
foot, to ſe a good armour; and now will he lye ten 
nights awake, carving the faſhion of a new doublet, 
He was wont to ſpeak plain, and to the purpoſe, like 
n honeſt man and a ſoldier ; and now is he turn'd or- 

pher, his words are a very, fantaſtical banquet, 
juſt ſo many ſtrange diſhes. May I be ſo converted, 
and fee with theſe eyes? I cannot tell; I think not. 1 
vill not be (worn, but love may transform me to an 
oyſter z, but, I'll take my oath on it, till he have made 
an oyſter of me, he ſhall never make me ſuch a fool: 
one woman is fair, yet I am well; another is wiſe, yer 
Lam well ; another virtuous, yet I am well. But ill 
all graces be in one woman, one woman ſhall not come 
in my grace. Rich ſhe ſhall be, that's certain; wile, 
or I'll none; virtuous, or I'll never cheapen her; fair, 
or I'll never look on hex; wild, or come not near me 
noble, or not | for an angel; of good diſcourſe, an 
excellent muſician, and her hair ſhall be of What co- 
lour it pleaſe God. Ha! the Prince and Monſieur 
Love! I will hide me in the arhour. {Ftbdrows. 
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e E N E IX. 
Enter Don Pedro, Leonato, Claudio, and Balthazar. 


Pedro. Come, ſhall we hear this muſick ? | 
Claud. Yea, my good lord - how ſtill the evening is, 
As. 


* be e 


As huſh'd on purpoſe to 


We'll fit the kid-fox with a penn y-wo 


Pedro. Come, Balthazar, we'll hear that Song again, 
| Baith. O good my lord, tax not ſo bad a voice 
To flander muſick any more than once. | "Sh 
Pearo, It is the witneſs ſtill of excellency, _ 
fo o put a firange face on his own perfection; 
I ptay thee, ſing ; and let me woo no more, 
"Balth.. Becauſe you talk of wooing, e 


ince many a wooer doth commence | 


e 11 0 
© Pedro. ee 1 KS. enedick hath den 
Claud. O very well, my lord; the Dy GE ended, 


Jo her he thinks not worthy, yet h 8. wooes 3. 


Yet will he ſwear, he loves. 
Pedro. Nay, pray thee, come; 


Or if thou wilt hold longer * 


Do it in notes. 


Balth, Note this before my notes, 
There's not a note of mine, that's worth the noting, 
Pedro. Why, theſe are very. crotchets that he | 


Note, notes, forſooth, and noting. 


Bene. Now, nt; air; now is his ſoul viz 
is it not ſtrange, that ſheeps guts ſhould hale ſouls out 
of men's bodies As a horn for my money, whe: 


all's done. g 


To one thing conſtant never: 


Then /igh not ſo, but let them go, 


And 2 you blith and bonny; 


C 2 40 your ſounds f woe 


Into bey e _ 


"The 0 N 


92 Sigh no more, ladies, figh mo more, | 
Mien were decervers ever; -- 
* One foot in ſea, and one on ſhare, 


* 
- 


1 7 * 


lie 


xr. 


poſſ ble to make Senſe and Gram. is only part of a 
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Sing no more "ities, fin i Tn 
Of dumps ſo dull and heavy; _ 
be frauds of men were ever fo, | Wk 
Since ſummer was firſt leafy : 
© Then ſigh net ſo, & c. 

Peco. By my troth, a good Song. | 

Balth. And an ill ſinger, my lord. 5 

Pedro. Ha, no; no, faith; thou fing lt well cntugh 
for a ſhift. 

Bene. La 0 If he had been a. dog, that ſhould 
have howl'd thus, they. would have hang d him; and, 
I pray God, his bad voice bode. no miſchief ! I had as 
lief have heard the night. raven, come what . plague 
could have come after it. 

Pedro. Yea, marry ,; doſt thou hear, Balthazar: E I 
pray thee get us ſome excellent muſick.; for to mor- 
row night we would have. it at the lady Hero $ cham- 
ber · window. 

Balth. The beſt I can, 'my lord. [Exit Balthazar. 

Pedro. Do fo: farewel. Come hither, Leonato ; 
what was it you told me of to day, that your Nicce 
Beatrice was in love with Signior Benedtck 2 

Claud. O, ay; ſtalk on, ſtalk on, the fowl 
lis. [ ade to Pedro. JI did n e ee 
have loved any man. 

Leon. No, nor I neither; but mod wonderful, that 
ſhe ſhould ſo doat on Signior Benedick, whom ſhe hach 
in all outward behaviours ſeem'd ever to abhor. 

Bene. Is't poſſible, ſits the wind in that corner? ¶ Afde. 

Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what to 
think of it; 5 but chat ſhe loves him with an inraged 
aleCtion, it is paſt the infinite of thought. 


Pedro. 
' 5 but that ſhe 270 Bim with an are jumbled together and made 
mraged affection, it is paſt the one. For — bat that He lever 
IId IrE of thous gt.] It is im- Him with an inraged cffeftion,— 
—— which 

mar of this ſpeech. And the ſhould conclude thus,— is mf 
reaſon is, that the two begin- certain. But a ne idea ſtriking 
Wags of tuo different ſentences the ſpeaker, he leaves this ſen- 


tence 


1 
- \ o = 


t Pars intelligible. 1: is paſt the i 
E 
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© Pedro. May be, ſhe doth but cane. 
Claud. Faith, like e 
Teon. O God! 


| Pedro. Why, "ad e 
Claud. Bait the hook well, this fiſh will bite. [ 46, 
Leon. What effects, my land? the will Rees, yo 
heard my Saugher ll you how. 
Claud, She did, indeed. 
Pedro. How, how, 1 


Wu? you amaze we: 1 


agai 

- Lean. I would — es, ehe ch 
ally againſt Benedict. 

Bene. [ Afide;) I ſhould think this a gun, but that 
the white-bcarded fellow fpeaks it; Enavery cannot, 
fure, hide himſelf in ſuch reverence. 


Claud. He hath ta en th' infection, hold it up. Adi. 
© Pedro, Hath ſhe made ber affection known ta Be- 


nelic 4h 


tence uakaithed, ad turns to For Ines eee, 
e infinite evould 
of thought—which is likewiſe, Be u Darin. © 
left unfimaſhed ; for it ſhould con- 7. e. tell how to 
at or determine in the 
 _ Here are difficulties raiſed on- 
ly to ſhew how eaſily oy th can 
Howprer there be removed. The plain ſenſe is, 
„which yet 1 know not what to think ather- 
plexes the ſenſe, nd ws fo To wile, but that ſhe hoves him with 
Lay Human thought can- 
be called infincte with 
d of figurative propriety. | 
ry — the true reading was — 
Dayurire. This makes the 1 


e. Wart. 


DEFINITE of thaught——i, e. 
it * be defined or conceived ly 

that affection is. Shake- in itſelf unbounded, cannot reach 
CBS the word again in the or eſtimate the degree of her 
— _ 


— there was ws com. 


* 
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Lern. No, and ſwears. ſhe never will; that's her 
torment. 1 

Claud. Tis true, indeed, ſo your daughter ſays: 
ſhall I, ſays ſhe, that have fo oft encounter d him with 
ſcorn, write to him that I love him ? 1 

Leon. This ſays ſhe now, when ſhe is beginning to 
write to him; for ſhe'II be up twenty times a night, 
and there ſhe will fit in her ſmock, till ſhe have writ 
4 ſheet of paper my daughter tells us all. 

Claud. Now you talk of a ſheet of paper, I remem- 


ber a pretty jeſt your daughter told us of. > 
Leon. Oh, hen ſhe had writ it, and was read- 


ing it over, ſhe found Benedict and Beatrice between 
the ſheet, | 

Claud. ,That | 

Len. O, ſhe tore the letter into a thouſand. halt- 
pence; rail'd at herſelf, that ſhe'ſhould be ſo immodeſt, 
to write to one that, ſhe knew, wou'd flout her: I 
meaſure him, ſays ſhe, by my own Spirit, tor, I 
ſhould flout him if he writ to me; yea, though I love 
him, I ſhould. | 

Cland. Then down upon her knees ſhe falls, weeps, 
ſobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, curſes ; 
O ſweet Benedick ! God give me patience! 

Leon. She doth, indeed, my daughter ſays ſo; and 
theecſtacy hath ſo Huch overhorne her, that my daugh- 
ter is ſometime afraid, ſhe will do deſperate outrage to 
herſelf; it is very true. A 


* O, ſhe tore the Letter into a to the old filver Penny which had 
thouſand half-pence ;] i. e. into a Creaſe running ( ro/6-wi/e over 
a thouſand Pieces of the fame it, fo that it might be broke in- 
bigneſs This is farther explain- to two or four equal pieces, 
by a. Paſſage in A. you lite it. half-penee, or farthings. * 
— here Tvere none principal ; * FaHEOBALD, 
they were all like one anothe* as. How the quotation explains 
half-pence are. . , the- paſſage, to which it is ap- 
In both places the Poet alludes plied, cannot diſco ver.. 


Vor. II. r 
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Pedro. It were good that Benedict knew of it by 
ſome other, if ſhe will not diſcover it. | 
_  Claud. To what end? he would but make a ſport 
of it, and torment the poor lady worſe. 

Pedro, If he ſhould, it were an Alms to hatig him; 


ſhe's an excellent ſweet lady, and (out of all WR) 


| the is virtuous. 

 Claud. And ſhe is exceeding wife. 

Pedro. In every thing, but in loving Benedict. 

Leon. O my lord, wiſdom and blood combating in 
| fo tender a body, we have ten proofs to one. that blood 

hath the victory; I am ſorry for her, as J have juſt 

cauſe, . being her uncle and her guardian. 

Pedro. I would, ſhe had beſtow d this dotage on me; 
I would have dafi all other reſpects, and made her 
half myſelf. 1 pray you, tell Benedict of it; and hear 
what he will ſay. 
| Leon. Were it good think you? 
Claud. Hero thinks, ſurely ſhe will die; for ſhe * 
ſhe will die if he love her not, and ſhe will die ere ſhe 
make her love known ; and ſhe will die if he woo her, 
rather than ſhe will bate one breath of her accuſtom d 
'crofinefls. 
Pedro. She doth wb; if ſhe ſhould make tender of 
her love, tis very poſſible, he'll ſcorn it; for the man, 
as you know all, hath a contemptible ſpirit. : 
Claud. He is a very proper man. 
Pedro. He hath, indeed, a good outward happineſs. 
Claud. *Fore God, and, in my mind, very wiſc. 
Pedro. He doth, indeed, ſhew fome ſparks that are 
like wit. 

Leon. And I take him to be valiant. 

Pedro. As Heftor, I aſſure you; and in the ma- 
naging of quarrels you may ſay he is wiſe; for either 


7 Contemptible fpirit.] That his 0 adjectives with great 
is, a temper inclined to ſcorn and licence. There is therefore no 


contempt. It has been before need of changing the word with | 


remarked, that our authour uſes Sir T. Hanmer to contemprucus. 


* 
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he avoids them with great diſcretion, or undertakes 
them with a chriſtian-hke fear. 

Leon. If he do fear God, he muſt neceſſarily keep 
peace; if he break the peace, he ought to enter into 
a quarrel with fear and trembling. 
Pedro. And ſo will he do, for the man doth fear | 
God, howſoever it ſeems not in him, by ſome large | 
jeeſts he will make. Well, I am ſorry for your Niece: | 
ſhall we go ſeck Benedict, and tell him of her love? | 
Claud. Never tell him, my lord; let her wear it out 
with good counſel. 
Leon. Nay, that's impoſſible, ſhe may wear her 
heart out firſt. | 
Pedro. Well, we will hear further of it by. your 
ter; let it cool the while. I love Benedick well; 
and I could wiſh he would modeſtly examine himſelf, 
to ſee how much he is unworthy to have ſo good a 
lad 
ow My Lord, will you walk ? diner 1s ready. 
Claud. If he do not on wn her upon this, I will 
never truſt my expectation. [ Afide. 
Pedro. Let there be the ſame net ſpread for her, and 
that muſt your daughter and her gentlewomen carry. 
The ſport will be, when they hold an opinion of one 
; another's dotage, and no ſuch matter; that's the Scene 
that I would fee, which will be meerly a Dumb Show; 
let us ſend her to call him to dinner. ¶ Afide.] [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE X. 
Benedick advances from the Arbour. 


Bane. This can be no trick, the FR OP was ſad- 
ly borne, —They have the truth of this from Hero: 
they ſeem to pity the lady; it ſeems, her affections 
have the full bent. Love me! why, it muſt be re- 
2 I hear, how I am cenſur'd ; they ſay, I _ 


P 2 
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bear myſelf proudly, if I perceive the love come from 
her; they ſay too, that ſhe will rather die than give 

any ſign of affection. I did never think to marry 

muſt not ſeem proud—— happy are they that 
hear their detractions, and can put them to mending, 

They ſay, the lady is fair; tis a truth, I can bear 

them witneſs. And virtuous ; tis fo, I cannot 

reprove it. And viſe but for loving me by my 
troth, it is no addition to her wit nor no great ar- 
gument of her folly; for I will be horribly in love 
with her. may chance to have ſome odd quirks 
and remnants of wit broken on me, becauſe I have 
rail'd fo long againſt marriage; but doth not the ap- 

ite alter? a man loves the meat in his youth, that 

cannot endure in his age. Shall quips and ſen- 
tences, and theſe paper-bullets of the brain, awe a man 
from the career of his humour? no: the world muſt 

be peopled. When I ſaid, I would die a batchelor, 1 

did not think I ſhould hve *till I were marry'd. Here 

comes Beatrice: by this day, ſhe's a fair lady; Ido 

ſpy ſome marks of love in her. | | 


Enter Beatrice. ; 


Beat. Againſt my will, I am ſent to bid you come 
P 557 057 Io 2s 4 
Bene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. 
Beat. I took no more pains for thoſe thanks, than 
you take pains to thank me; if it had been painful, 
would not have come. 
Bene. You take pleaſure then in the meſſage. 
Beat. Yea, juſt ſo much as you may take upon a 
Eknife's point, and choak a daw withal—You have no 
ſtomach, Signior; fare you well. [Extt. 
Henne. Ha! againſt my will I am ſent to bid you come 
n to'\dinmer :——hete's a double meaning in that. J 
took no more pains for thoſe thanks, than you take pain, 
to bank nc; — that's as much as to ſay, any Fr 


4 
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that I take for you is as eaſy as thanks. If I do not 
take pity of her, I am a villain ; if 1 do not love her, 
Tama Jew; I will go get her picture. Exit. 


= ———_— — * — — i. —— — — 
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Continues in the Orchard. 
Enter Hero, Margaret, and Urſula. 
HERO. 
OO D Margaret, run thee into the parlour, 
There ſhalt thou find my Coufin Beatrice, 
Propoſing with the Prince and Claudio; 
Whiſper her ear, and tell her, I and Ur/aus * 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole diſcourſe 
Is all of her; ſay, that thou overheard'ſt us; 
And bid her ſteal into the pleached Bower, 
Where honey - ſuckles, ripen'd by the Sun, 
Forbid the Sun to enter; like to Favourites, 
Made proud by Princes, that advance their pride 
Againſt that power that bred it: there will ſne hide her, 
Jo liſten our Purpoſe ; this is thy office. 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 
Marg. I'll make her come, I warrant, preſently. 
8 5 448 .-TExie. 


Hero, Now, Urfala, when Beatrice doth come, 
As we'do trace this alley up and down, 
Our Talk muſt only be of Benedict; 
When I do name him, let it be thy Part 
Jo praiſe him more than ever man did merit. 
My Talk to thee muſt be, how Benedick 
Is ſick in love with Beatrice; of «this matter 
Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made, 
| P 3 * j That 
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That 5 wounds by nary : now veg, 


Enter Beatrice, running towards the Adver. 


F or look, where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
© Cloſe by the ground to hear our conference. 
__ ULr/. The pleaſant'ſt angling is to fee the fiſh 
Cut with her golden cars the ſilver ſtream, 
And greed ly devour the treacherous bait ; 

So angle we for Beatrice, who een now 

Is couched in the woodbine-coverture ; 

Fear you not my part of the dial 


Hero. Then go we near her, that her ear loſe no- 
thing 

Of the falſe 4 bait that we lay for it. 
No, truly, Urſula, ſhe's too diſdainful ; 
I know, her ſpirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock, "A 
V.. But are you ſure, 
That Benedick loves Beatrice ſo entirely? 

Hero. So ſays the Prince, and my new-trothed lord. 
Ur/. And did they bid you tell her of it, Madam? 
Hero. They did intreat me to acquaint her of it; 
But I perſuaded them, if they lov'd Benedick, 
To wiſh him wreſtle with affection, 

And never to let Beatrice know of it. 
* Urſ. Why did you ſo? doth not the Gena 
Deſerve as full, as fortunate a bed, | 
As ever Beatrice ſhall couch upon 2 

Hero. O God of love! I know, he doth deſerve 
As much as may be yielded to a man: 
But nature never fram'd a woman's heart 

Of prouder ſtuff than that of Beatrice. 
Diſdain and ſcorn ride ſparkling in her eyes, 
* Miſ-prizing what they look on; and her wit 
Values  inlelf ſo highly, chat to her 
: All matter clſc ſeems weak; ſhe cannot 6 


* Myprifon;. Deſpiſng; contemming.. 


Nor 


* 
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Nor take no ſhape nor project of affection, 


She is ſo ſelf-indeared. 


Ur/. Sure, I think ſo; 


And therefore certainly it were not good 
She knew his love, left ſhe make ſport at it. 

Hero. Why, you ſpeak truth. Ia never yet ſaw man, 
How wiſe, how noble, young, how rarely featur'd, 


But ſhe would ſpell him backward 
gentleman ſhould be her ſiſter ; 


She'd ſwear, the 


if fair-fac'd, 


9 If black, why Nature, drawing of an antick, 
Made a foul blot ; if tall, a lance ill-headed ; 

© If low, an Aglet very vilely cut; 
If ſpeaking, why, a vane blown with all winds ; 
If filent, why, -a block moved with none. 


So turns ſhe every man the wrong ſide out, 


And never gives to truth and virrue That, 

Which ſimpleneſs and merit purehaſeth. 
Urſ. Sure, ſure, ſuch carping is not commendable. 
Hero. No; for to be ſo odd, and from all faſhions, 


9 If black, why, Nature, 
#rawing of an antick, 
Made a foul blot :] The antick 
was a buffoon character in the 
old Eng i farces, with a b/ ched 
face, and a pateh-work h. bit. 
What I would obſerve from 
hence is, that the name of an- 
tick or antique, given to this cha- 
racter, ſhews that the people had 
ſome traditional ideas of its be- 
ing borrowed from the ancient 
mimes, Who are thus deſcribed 
by Apuleius, mimi centunculo, Fu- © 
ligine faciem obdui. 
15 Rt BURTON, 
tf, * t very 2 
cut 3 Me why an agat, if 
bow? For what likeneſs between 


' a little man and an agat ? The 


ancients, indeed, uſed this ſtone 
to cut upon; but very exquilite- 


2 


ly. I make no queſtion but the 
poet wrote; 
an Aglet very —_ cut ; 
An aglet was the tagg of thoſe 
points, formerly ſo much in 
faſhion. Theſe taggs were ei- 
ther of gold, ſilver, or braſs, ac- 
cording to the quality of the 
wearer ; and were commonly in 
the ſhape of little images; or at 
leaſt had a head cut at the extre- 
mity. The French call them 
aiguilletten. Mazeray, ſpeaking 
of Henry IIId's ſorrow for the 
death of the princeſs of Conti, 
fays,—portant meme ſur les aiguil- 
lettes de petites tetes de Mort. 
And as a tall man is before com- 
d to a Launce il/-headed ; (0, 
y the ſame 2 a little Man 


is 4 aptly liken'd to an Aglet 
ill· cut. WARBURTON: 
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As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 
But who dare tell her ſo? if 1 ſhould ſpeak, 

She'd. mock me into air; O, The would laugh me 
Out of myſelf, preſs me to death with wit. 
- Therefore let Benedich like cover'd fire, 

Conſume away in ſighs, waſte inwardly ; 

It were a better death than die with mocks, 
Which is as bad as tis to die with tickling. 
. Vet tell her of it; hear what ſhe t Ay. 

Herb. No, rather I will go to Benedicl, 

And counſel him to fight againſt his paſſion. 

And, Me Tl deviſe gee honeſt ſlanders 


«c ͤ —— 


- +; Hero. Hei is the 3 man in nah, 
8 — Always excepted my dear Claudio. 
, I pray you, be not angry with me, Madam, 
Speaking my fancy; Signior Benedict. | 
For ſhape, for bearing, argument and valour, 
| Goes foremoſt in report through 1taly. 
Herd. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name. 
Ss Ur. His Excellence did earn it, ere he had it. 
When are you marry'd, Madam? 
Hero. Why, every day to morrow—Come, go in, 
In ſhew thee ſome attires, and have thy counſel 
Ich is the beſt to furniſh me to motrow. 
U. She's lim'd, I warrant you ; we have catight 
he r, Madam. | 
Hero. If it prove ſo, then loving goes by haps; 
Some Cupid: kill with arrows, Some with traps. ¶ Exeunt. 


z Agi nent. This word ſeems 3 Shes n'] She is enſnar- 
ere to hgnify diſevurſe, or, the ed and entangled as a ſparrow 
” bean of rea! onings Voith Girdlime, 


Beatrice, 
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Beatrice, advancing. 
Beat. * What fire is in my ears? can this be true? 
Stand I condemn'd for Pride and Scorn ſo much ? 
Contempt, farewel ! and maiden pride, adieu! 
No glory lives behind the back of ſuch. 
And, Benedict, love on, I will requite thee ; 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand; 
If thou doſt love, thy kindneſs ſhall. incite thee 
To bind our loves up ina holy band, 


For others ſay, thou doſt deſerve ; and I 
Believe it better than reportingly. Ti. 


SCENE HI. 
| Leonato's Houſe. 
Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick and Leonato. 


Pedro. I Do but ſtay till your marriage be conſum- 
1 mate, and then go I toward Arragon. | 
Claud. I'll bring you thither, my lord, if you'll 

vouchſafe me. $05 4 | 
Pedro/Nay, That would be as great a foil in the new 

gloſs of your marriage, as to ſhew a child his new-coat 
and forbid him to wear it. I will only be bold with 

Benedict for his company; for, from che crown of his 

head to the ſole of his foot, he is all mirth; he hath 

twice or thrice cut Cupid's bow-ſtring, and the little 
hangman dare not ſhoot at him; he hath a heart as 


bal fire is in my ears?) is taken from falconry. She had 
Alluding to a proverbial ſaying been charged with being as wild 
of the common people, that their as Haggard. of the roct; ſhe 
ears burn when others are talk- therefore ſays, that d as her 
ing of them. WarBuRTON. beat is, ſhe will tame it 10 the 
5 Taming my auild heart to the band, 
ivving hand ] This image : : 
| 5 ſound 


ns MUCH 4ADO*' » 

ſound as a bel, and his tongue is the clapper; for what 
his heart thinks, his tongue ſpeaks. 

Biene. Gallants, Iam not as I have been. 

_ Leon. So ſay I; methinks, you are Er. 

Claud. I hope, he is in love. 


Pedro. Hang him, truant, there's ho true drop of 


blood in him, to be truly touoh'd wh ML if he be 
ſad, he wants mony. 

Bene. 1 have the tooth- ach. 

Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 


Claud. You muſt hang it art, Be) draw it after. 


wards. 
Pedro. What? Goh for the tooch- ach! 
Leon. Which is but a humour, or a worm. 
X Bene. Well, 1 one can * a _ but he that 
has it. 

Claud. Yet ſay I, he | is in love. 
Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy in him. un- 
leſs it be a fancy that he hath to ſtrange diſguiſes, as to 
be a Dutch man to day, a French man to morrow ; or 
in the ſhape of two countries at once, a German from 
the waſte downward, all ſlops; and a Spaniard from 
the hip upward, no doublet: Unleſs he have a fancy 


do this ſoolery, as it appears he hath, he is no fool for 


wy as you would have it to appear he is. 
Claud. If he be not in love with ſome woman, there 
s no believing od ſigns ; he bruſhes his hat 0 morn- 
ings ; what ſhould that bode? 
Pedro. Hath any man ſeen him at the barber's ? 
Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been ſeen 
with him; and the old ornament of his cheek hath al- 
ready ſtuſt rennis-balls. | 
Teon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did by the 
loſs of a beard, 


6 There is no affearance of ſfeare uſes for live as well as for 


| *. fancy, G.] Here is a play u- humour, caprice, or gan. 
— 8 which Shale. 8 


Pedro. 
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Pedro. Nay, he rubs himſelf with civet; can you 
ſmell him out by that: of 

Claud. That's as much as to ſay, the ſweet youth's 

in love. rele)! 

- Pedro. The greateſt note of it is his melancholy. 
Claud And when was he wont to waſh his face? 
Pedro. Yea, or to paint himſelf ? for the which, I 

hear what they ſay of him. © 
Claud. Nay, but his jeſting ſpirit, which is now crept 

into a lute-ſtring and now govern'd by ſtops —— _ 
Pedro. Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for him. Con- 


* clude, he is in love. | 


Claud. Nay, but I know who loves him. | 

Pedro. That would I know too: I warrant, one 
that knows him not. | 6+ Z 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions, and in deſpight 
of all, dies for him. 

Ped o. She ſhall be bury'd with her face upwards. “ 

Bene. Vet is this no charm for the tooth ach. Old 


Signior, walk aſide with me, I have ſtudy'd. eight or 
nine wiſe words to ſpeak to you which theſe hobby- 


horſes muſt not hear. ¶ Exeunt Benedick and Leonato. 


_- Pedro. For my life, to break with him about Bea- 


trice. FUL 3 308 

Claud. *Tis even ſo. Hero and Margaret have by 
this time play'd their parts with Beatrice; and then the 
two bears will not bite one another, when they mcet. 


7 She ſhall be buried with her ſen the firſt Reading, becauſe T 
Face upwards.) Thus the whole find it the Expreſſion in Vogue in 
det of Editions: But what is our Author's time. TacosaLD. 

any ways particular in This emendation, which ap- 
This? Are not all Men and Wo- pears to me very ſpecious, is re- 
men buried ſo? Sure, the Poet jected by Dr. Warburton. The 
means, in Oppoſition to the ge meaning ſeems to be, that ſhe 
neral Rule, and by way of Diſ. who acted upon principles con- 
tinction, with her heels upwards, trary to others, ſhould be buried 
or face downwards, I have cho- with the ſame contrariety. 


* 


SCENE 
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Enter Don John. 


Jr. My Lord and Brother, God ſave you. 

Pedro. Good den, brother.. | 

Jobn. If your leiſure ſerv'd, I would ſpeak with you, 

+ Pedro, In private? | 

Jobs. If it pleaſe you; yet Count Clandio may hear; 
for, what I would ſpeak of, concerns him. 

Pedro. What's the matter? 

Jobn. —_ your lordſhip to be marry'd to mor- 
Tow. f 1To. Claudio. 
Pedro. You 8 he does. | 
5 111 when he knows what 
ow. 

* Claud. If there be any impediment, [ pray you, di 
. 27 

Jobn. Vou may think, I love you not; * 
"pear: hereaſter; and aim better at me by That I now 
Will manifeſt; for my brother, I think, he holds you 
well, and in dearneſs of heart hath holp to effect your 
enſuing marriage; _ Suit ill ſpent, and * 
. ll beſtow'd! 

Pĩedro. Why, what's the matter? | 

Jobn. I came hither to tell you, and circumſtances 
ſhorten'd, (for ſhe hath been too long a ne of ) 
the Lady is diſloyal. 

Claud. Who? Hero? | 

Juan. Even ſhe; Leonato S Hero, your Here, every 
man's Hero. 

Claud. Difloyal Hh 

Jobn. The word is too good to paint out her wick- 
edneſs; I could fay, ſhe were worſe; think you of 2 
worſe title, and I will fit her to it. ado not till 
further warrant; go but with me to night, you ſhall. 
ſee her chamber window enter d, even the . 


— 
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fore her wedding, day; if you love her, then to mor- 
row wed her; but it would better fit your honour to 


change your mind. 
Claud. May this be ſo? 
Pedro. I will not think it. | 
Jobn. If you dare not truſt Fei you fr, confeſs not 
that you know; if you will follow me, I will ſhew 
you enough ; and hs you have ſeen more and heard * 
| more, proceed accordingly. 
Claud. If I ſee any thing to night why I ſhould not 
her ro morrow ; in "The Congregation, where I 
ſhould wed, there will I ſhame her. 
Pedro. And as I wooed for thee to obtain. her, I will 
join with thee to diſgrace her. 
| Joby. I will diſparage her no farther, ill you are 
my witneſſes. - Bear it coldly but till night, and let 
the iſſue ſhew itſelf. 
Pedro. O day untowardly turned 
Claud. O miſchief ſtrangely thwarting ! 
John. O plague right well prevented! 
So you will 192 when you have ſeen the ſequel. 
- _ [Exeunt, 


SCENE iv. 
Changes to. the Street. 
Ears Dogberry and Verges, with the Watch. 


Dogh. RE you good men and true? 
Verg. Yea, or elſe it were pity but they 
ſhould ſuffer ſalvation, body and foul. | 
Dagb. Nay, that were a puniſhment too good for 
them, if they ſhould have any allegiance in them, be- 
ing choſen for the Prince's Watch. | 


Ver Well, ve them their charge, neighbour D 
hey. . 8 * eig * 
| ; "Dogs. 
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Dogb. Firſt, who think you the moſt deſartleſs ma 
to be . . 

1 Watch. Hugh Oatcake, Sir, or George Seacole ; * 
. they can write and read. 

Degb. Come hither, neighbour Seatole God hath 
bleſt you with a good name; and to be a well-fav. urq 
man is the gift of . but to ene 
by nature. 
® 2 Watch. Boch which, nn conſtable | 
Doug. You have: I knew, it would be your anſwer, 
Well, for your Favour, Sir, why, give God thanks, 
and Gs ho bee of it; and for your writing and 
reading, let that appear when there is no need of ſuch 
vanity : you are thought here to be the moſt ſenſeleſs 
and fit man for the Conſtable of the Watch, therefore 
bear you the lanthorn ; this is your charge: you ſhall 
_ comprehend all vagrom men; you are to bid any man 
ſtand, in the Prince's name. | 

2 Watch. Row if he will not ſtand? off 

Dogb. Why, then take no note of him, but let him 
go; and preſently call the reſt of the Watch together, 
= thank God you are rid of a knave. 

Verg. If he will not ſtand when he is bidden, he is 

none of the Prince's Subjects. 

Degb. True, and they are to meddle with none but 
the Frince's Subjects: you ſhall alſo make no noiſe in 

the ſtreets ; for, for the Watch to babble and talk, is 

moſt tolerable, and not to be endur'd. | 

2 Watch. We will rather ſleep than talk z we know 
5 what belongs to a Watch. 

: Dogs. Why, you ſpeak like an ancient and moſt 
quiet watchman, for I cannot ſee how Sleeping ſhould 
Ne wy n have a care chat your ? Bill be not ſtolen : 


well, 


* of ſuch ani ye] ſhould read therefore, Monk 
' Dogberry is onl abſurd, not ab- need | W a & BURTON. 
r out of his ſenſes. We 2.14 be not ffolen.] wy 


SS 


* 
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well, you are to call at all the ale-houſes, and bid them 
that are drunk get them to bed. 

2 Watch. How if they will not? 
Dogb. Why then let 4 alone *rill they are ſober ; 
if they make you not then the better anſwer, you way 
fay, they are not the men you took them for. "I - 

2 Watch. Well, Sir. | 

Dog. If you meet a thief, you, may ſuſpedt him by 
virtue of your office to be no true man; and for ſuek 
kind of men, the leſs you meddle or mals with thaw, 
why, the more is for your honeſty. 

2 Watch. If we know him to be a thief, ſhall we 
not lay hands on him? 

Degb. Truly, by your office you may; but, 3 
think, they that touch pitch will be defiF'd : the moſt 
peaceable way for you, if you do take a thief, is, to 
Jet him ſhew himſelf what he is, and ſteal out of _ 
company. 

Verg. You have been always call'd a merciful man, 

Partner. | 
Dogb. Truly, I would not hang a dog by my will, 
much more a man who hath any honeſty in him. 

Verg. If you hear a child cry in the night, you muſt 
call to the nurſe and bid her ſtil] it. 

2 Watch. How if the nurſe be aſleep, and will not 
hear us ? 

Dogb, Why, then depart in Peace, and hee the child 
wake her with crying : for the ewe that will not hear 
her lamb when it bacs, will never anſwer a calf when 
he bleats. 

Verg. Tis very true. 

Dogb. This is the end of the Charge: you, cots; 
ble, are to preſent the Prince's own perſon; if you meet 
the Prince in the night, you may tay him. l. 


yu ” 


is ſtill carried by the watchmen ſay s Tem:l:, gave en 
at Lichfield. . was the old wea- / AS S/n wounds, It may 
pon of the Eng/ / infantry, which, called /ecaris falcata. 


| Verg. 
— | 5 


— 
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Verę. Nay, bi'rlady, that, I think, he cannot. | 
Dogb. Five ſhillings to one on't with any man that 
knows the Statues, he may ſtay him; marry, not with- 
. out the Prince be willing: fot, indeed, the Watch 
4 no man; and it is an offence Bay's 
againſt his will. 

* Bi'rlady, I think, it be fo, 

Dogh. Ha, ha, ha! well, maſters, good night; an 
there be any matter of weight chances, call up me; 
| keep your fellow's counſels and your own, and good. 
| Night; come, neighbour. 
l 
| 


2 Watch. Well, maſters, we hear our charge; let 
us go ſit here upon the church bench till two, and 
bis. all to bed. | 

' Dogb. One word more, honcft adakbours. I pray 


watch about Signior Leonato's door, for the Wed- 
| ding being there to morrow, there is a great coil to 
1 night; adieu; be vigilant, I beſeech you. 

8 nn eee R 


SCENE v. | 


Enter Borachio and Conrade. 


Bora. What Conrad 

Watch. Peace, ſtir not. Aldi. 
Bora. Conrade, I lay! 5 
..Cop. Here, man, I am at thy elbow. 
1 Bara. Maſs, and my elbow debe. I thought ther 
4 would a ſcab follow. 
| Conr. I will owe thee an anſwer for that, and now 
forward with thy tale. 

Bara. Stand > cloſe then under this pent - houſe, 
for it drizzles rainy and I will, like a true drunkard, 
= utter all to thee, 


ANNE: {4iide.) Some Treaſon, maſters ; yet ſtand 


” 2 2. 
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Der. Therefore know, T have embed of Dot oby 
a thouſand ducats. | 
Cn. Is it poſſible that any Villary mould be fo 
dear? 
54. Thou ſhodld'ft rather alle, if ir werb poſſible 
any villany ſhould be f rich? for when rich villains 
have neetl of poor ones, poor ones thay Make What 
price they will. Xs 
Conv. 1 wonder at it. 
ers. That ſhews, thou 8 then 
knowtſt, that the faſhion of a doublet, nA or a 
cloak is nothing to a man. 
Cour. Tes, it is apparel. 

Bora. I mean the faſhion. 
Cour. Yes, the fathion is the faſhion. = 

Dora. Tuſh, I may as well ay, the fool's the fool; 
but ſe'ſt thou not, what a deformed thief this faſhion | 
17 

Watch. I know that Deformed ; he has been a vile 
thi cheſe ſeven years z he goes up and down like a 


his name. 

- | body ? 

| Our. No, *rwas the vane-on the houſe. 
Bora. Seeſt thou not, I ſay, what a deformed thief 

this faſhion is ? how giddily he turns about all the hot- 

loods between fourteen and five and thirty ; ſometimes, 

Rong them like Pharaos ſoldiers in the reechy 

ng ; Jometimes, like the God BelPs prieſts in the 

4 — ſometimes, like the ſhaven Her- ö 

| $271.  _ 


7 villLany Hen be fo 8 is meant Samen, the 
rich?] The ſenſe abſolutely re- uſual ſubjet of old 45 

quires us, to read viLLain. In this ridicule on the faſhion, 

| Waszus ron. the poet has not unartfully given 

2 thou art unconfirmed 5} i. e. a ftroke at the barbarous work- 

in the ways of the S 

ARBURTON. 1 22. 15 n fo much in uſe, 

8 kind of raillery Cer- 

wante; has employed on the like 

Q accafion, 


| ao 
* 
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cules in the ſmirch'd worm: eaten tapeſtry, where hig 
cpdpiece ſeems as maſſy as his club. 
| faſhion wean | 


* — - 


Cunr. All this I ſee, and ſee, that the 
out more apparel than the man; but art not thou thy. 
ſelf giddy with the faſhion too, that thou haſt ſhifteg 
out of thy tale into telling me of the faſhion? | 
Dorn. Not ſo neither; but know, that I have to- 
night wooed Margaret, the Lady Hero's Gen 
by the name of Hero; ſhe leans me out at her miſtreſs'; | 
 chamber-window, '- bids me a thouſand times good 
night I tell this tale vilely——1I ſhould firſt tell thee, 
how the Prince, Claudio, and my maſter, planted and 
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placed, and poſſeſſed by my maſter Don Jabn, ſaw a | 
far off in the orchard this amiable-encounter. 
Conr. And thought they, garet was Hero? 


Bora. Two of them did, the Prince and Claudio; 
but the devil my maſter knew ſhe was Margaret; and 
partly by his oaths, which firſt poſſeſt them, partly by | 
the dark night, which did deceive them, but chiefly ( 
by my villany, which did confirm any flander that | 
Don Jobn had made, away went Claudio enraged; 

ſwore, he would meet her as he was appointed next 
morning at the Temple, and there before the whole 


occafion,' when he brings his retenue of our author is to be 
knight and ſquire to an inn, commended : The ſober audi- 
where they found the ſtory of ence of that time would have f 
Did and Afnea; repreſented in been offended with the mention | 
bad tapeſtry. On Sanco's ſeeing of a venerable name on ſo light 
the tears fall from the eyes of the an occaſion. Shake/pear is in- 
ſorſaken queen as big as walnuts, deed ſometimes licentious in 
de hopes that when their at- theſe matters: But to do him 
chievements became the general juſtice, he generally ſeems to 
ſubject for theſe fort of works, have a ſenſe of religion, and to 
chat fortune will ſend them a bet- be under its influence. What 
ter artiſt— What authorized Pedr7 ſays of Benedict, in this 


| the poet to give this name to comedy, may be well enough ap- D 
Samſon was the folly of certain plied to him. The man doth fear | 
chriſtian mythologiſts, who pre- God, hoxvever-it ſeems not to be A 


tend that the Grecian” Hercule in him by ſors large jefts be ail 0 
was the Jer Samſon.” The masse Wanpuron 


of 4 
N 1 9 1 . 
o =y 
_ : 
p os © 4D * ” 
- 


ABOUT: NOTHING. 227 
ſhame her with what he f der n, | 
and ſend her home again without a huſband. 

1 Watch, We charge you in the Prince's name, 
ſtand. 

2 Watch. Cali up the ncht candies OA IG. 
have here recovered 1 the moſt d piece of lech- 
ery that ever was known in the common - wealth. MW. 

1 Watch. And one Deformed is one of them; 1 
know him, he wears a % 

Conr. Maſters, maſters, # —— 

2 Watch. Yow'll be made =_ Difermed forth, 1 _ 
warrant you. 

Cont. Maſters, ———— 

1 Watch. * ve charge you, pints 
—— ike good Commodity, 

Bora. We are like to prove a | 
being taken up of theſe mens. bills. F 

Cenr. A commodity in queſtion, I warrant you. 
Come, we'll _ you, [ Exeunt. 


SCENE. VI. 
Hero's Apartment in Leonato? 5 Houſe. 


Enter Hero, Margaret and Urſula. 


Hero „Gee Urſula, wake my couſin a 
and deſire her to riſe. 


J. I-will, lady. | 
Hou And bid her come hither, 
+ In former copies: the printed Copies, I fatter my- 


Conr. Maſters, Maſters,—— ſelf, carties its Proof with it. 
2 Watch. You'll be made bring Conrade and Borachio are not de- 
Deformed forth, I warrant you, ſigned to talk abſurd Nonſenſe. 
Conr. Maſters, never ſpeak, It is evident therefore, that C- 
we char"e you, let us obey you to go rade is attempting his own Juſti- 
= ws.] Tho Regulation which be] f but is interrupted i i it 
* made in this laſt Speech, the Impertinence of the Men 

tho againſt the Authority af all in Office. Ta480BALD. 


2 _ 


more * ο 


2 


No, pro he, 3 Tl wear this, 4 
troth, it's not ſo good) 1 
== Af | 


ike the new 8 if the 
ir were a thought brewner; and your | 


. ſay. 3 
Marg. By my troth, it's but a night-gown 
| cloth of gold and cuts, and lac'd 
ith down-fleeves, fide-ſleeves 
wich a blusiſh rinſe! ; but 


Ft... God * me joy to wear it, for my hear is 
er Toll be heavier ſoon by the 9 


ws. Fie up pon thee, r 
** O what, lady? of ſpeaking. hatourably? 
not marriage honourable in a beggar? is not your 
een eh ore ed PLA, 3 ou would 
have me ſay (ſaving your reverence): 2 If bad 
thinking do not wreſt true ſpeaking, IN offend no bo- 
dy; is there any harm in the heavier for'2/Fluſband ? 
none, I think, if it be the right Huſband, and. the 
right wife, otherwiſe "tis light a aſk my 
lady Beatrice elle, here ſhe comes. $0 


7 Radar] Aenne, Raf Rebar French Hayura. 


$cnn E 


i 


gien FO beogg e E 1 E vn. 
youu Euter Beutler. 
* 


8 


morrow, c. 
morrow, ſweet Rs, 


. He Why, how now? do you ſpeak. is in the bel 


_ I am out of all ocher cane, methinks, - 
* — Clap us into Light o love; that goes with- 
out a burden; do 2 and I'll dance it. 
Beat. Les, deve with your heels; then if 


duet, O iegitimare conftrution | 1 ſcorn, that 


heels. 
S . "Nis me pu 


were ready. By my troth, Lem excacging ili—rhey-ho! 
a k 


horſe, or a huſband ?- 


Marg. For a hawk, 
begins them all, H. 


Beat. For the letter that 


no more failing by the ſtar. 
Beat. What means the fool, trow ? 


Marg, Nothing 1, but God ſend every one | their” 


heart's defare ! 


Hero. Theſe gloves the count ſens me they are an 


excellent perfume. 


1 
what cries, hey ba ; Beatrice. 


tao his religion. 


WARBURTON, 


it is right. 
3 Beat. 
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E ſtables enough, you'llook he ſhall 
Marg, Well, FE Turk, N 


aſks Beatrice r 


on is ſome- 


what fir fer, yet, perhaps, 


24 8 : 
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Beat. I am ſtufft, couſin, I cannot ſmell. 


Marg. A maid, and ſtufft! there's goodly catching 


of cold. 


Beat. O, God help me, God help me, how long 
have you profeſt apprehenſion? 
Marg. Ever fince you: leſt it; "doth not” my — be- 


come me rarely? 


N DUO: 


Beat. It is not Wen eng V 5 ſhould wear it in 
your cap—By my troth. 7 2 n 

Marg. Get you ſome of this Alba Corduus Bre 
diftus, and lay it to your heart; it is the only ching 
for a qualm. DNT 31 no nen. 


| Hero. There thou 


© 


prick'ſt her with'a thiſtle. 


Beat. Benedidtus? hy Benediffus? you me! foe 


| moral i in this Benedictus. 
- Marg. Moral ? no," by 


my troth, I 2 no ew 


meaning, I meant plain holy-thiſtle : you may think, 


hance, that I think you 
am not ſuch a fool to think what I lit; nor I liſt 


are in love; nay, bi'rlady 


not to think what 1 can; nor, indeed, 'Teannot think, 
if I would think my heart out with thinking, that you 
are in love, or that you will be in love, or that you 


can be in love; yet Benedict was ſuch” another, and 


now is he become 4 * he ſwore, he would never 


marry; and yet now, in 


cats his meat without grud 


* morad,] That i is, ſome 
ſecret meaning, like the moral of 


a fable. 


* He eats his meat without 


grudging.] I do not ſec hoy this 


2s a proof of Benedict's change 
of mind. It would afford more 


proof of amorouſneis to 's 4 


he eats not bis meat qwithout gr 


un but it is impoſſible, to 


* 


* 


deſpight of his heart, he 


ging; and how you may be 
converted, I know not; but, mellinks, 12 look 
, with your eyes as other women do. 


the meaning of proverbial e ex · 


preſſions: perhaps, 75 if 2 
i bout ag, was the ſame 
as . 4% and the 


meaning is, be is content to live 
by eating like other mortals, and 
will be. content, 2 
his boaſts, like ather mortal, to 


have a ww”. 
Beat. 


; 
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_——— is this'that thy- re ow 
Marg. 1 
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"Url EA, en * Pri rince,- * Co 3 
Sgnior Benedict, Don Jabs, and all the Gallants of 
the town are come to fetch you to Churc g. 
Hero. Help w dh me, goodeoz, good Mer, good 

Vi. a — Een. 
0 N 1 bn 3 U vi can yu 


SCE N E WI A aw. 
| Another | Apartment RELIES s - 
% 


Ener Leonato, with Dogbeiry and Verges, * 
10 THAT would you with u me, honeſt Ke 


hour? 
"Dog 2 Marry, Sir, 1 would have backe confidence 
aith you, chat decerns you, nearly, 1 tt. 
Lion. Brief, I ey you; for, you ſee, * a N 
time with me. FR 

Dogb. Marty, this i it is, n * 

. Yes, in truth it n 

. Leon, What is it, my good friends? 8 

Degb. Goodman Verges, Sir, ſpeaks a little of the 
matter: an old man, Sir, and his wits are not ſo blunt, 
as, God help, I would deſire they were; but, in faith, 
as honeſt as the ſkin between his brows. 

Verg. Ves, ] thank God, * I am as honeſt as any man 
hung that is an old man, and r no haneſter than Da a 
| 3A y ogh. 


8 3 
+» 
* 


Ian at home as ony man ly fofinuation * * of 
living, chat i an old man, and years, and the being much ba- 
no honefler than J. ] There is wied in the WAYS "of men, as 
much humour, and extreme good — * expreſſes it, take off 
ſenſe under the covering of this laſs of virtue, and bring 
9 expreſſion. It is 2 mack defilement on the manners. 


For 


2 en ne A 


you | 
jour workip wy . 1 

n or mine own 
MCT TT ry wn | 
my heart to beſtow it all of your worſhi 
Leon. All thy tediouſneſs on me, ha? | 
hos gets) eee 
— 7j Fey and th Tb bur poor man, 
any man in the city; 1 a man, 
n 2 me 
Pax. And foam I. - 

Leon. neee 


Ve r excepting 
your Worſhip's preſence, hath ta en a couple of as ar- 
rant Knaves as any in Meſſing. 

| b. A good old man, Sir; he will berglking, as 
they ſay ; when the age is in, the wit is out; God help 
us, it is a world to ſee—well faid, Th 8 
Verges— well, he's a man; Th, 

l 


_ an horſe, one mult ride hind —an hodeft fo 
Sir, by my troth he is, as ever. broke bread, 
1 Nee 
| * * neighbour, he. comes iss dan of 


5. Gifts, that God 15 
2 rm keen oe 


Wit fays, Neth is is not out of f place, or without 
the feaſon of Firtue : corruptiony Doghberry, in his va- 
grow dib years, and I believe nity o ſuperiour parts, apolo- 
the oldeſt rogue in England is the gining for his neighbour, obſerves, 
e e t, of tue men on @ horſe, one 
of this ih de, but 1 f ride behind, The frf place 

believe Shale wy did not intend of rank, or underſtanding, can 
br gk this reflection on n and r 
the Arad * deſpiſe his 
ee * ä 5 Da 


For as a 
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Dogb. One word, Sir; our Watch have, indeed, 


comprehended two auſpicious perſons ; and we would 
have them this morning examin d befbfe pur wor- 


"Row Take their examination yourſelf, and bring 


it mez 1 e e TO ye 55 


ye y 
5. Te hall be age 
Lek. Drink ſome wine evg. {ile you wel 


— Enter « Megs. 
egy ferro tag han ann 


Dos. ſpare fi Boy ated. hikes 
That by Bis reheat) f ſhall drive ſome of them 
to a non-come, Only get the learned writer to ſet 
Gown our CXCOMMUNICATC Wannen 


* 
1 J 
0 - 


$f MUR ADO 


Soba! 55 fall ATE, e 42 (hö *. do] 


Pla ang ende #192562 tes 62 34 3 7 


G P. 80 ENE IL 


it 


nrg Le Mb 90% Cavrous 9) r K 


Ging 40 I Mein 71 (aH 18 4 Hi WOT E 13 1 951 


Euter D. Pedro, D. N Leonato, Friar, dude 


Br di * 4 * 
T5 * Ci, Kere. 43 C... Ty e q 


Linari 
Doux. A kane Na f, only to the plain 
"form of marriage, you ſh all recount their 
—— duties afterwards, . 
"abs You Fore bier, my Lond. to Nu this 


ud. NO. 29 ON « 1918 boog 0 5 Wl 


Ti? 


Wo To ere het, Frar, You come to 


her. [II Ft * 3 13 wet 
2 Lady, you A pe to di 


3 til 


.M . 1d. 1! lch N ad e 


5 ar. If either of 3 any "a im 
no yn | ſhould 7 be fager 1 4 ine; 
Is to utter it. 


Aud Know you any, Hero? 

Hero. None, my Lord. 

Friar. Know you any, Count? 

Leon. I dare make his anſwer, none. 

Claud. O what men dare do! what men may do! 
| what 


Men daily do] not knowing what they do ! 
Bene. How now! Interjections? why, then 5 ſome 


be of laughing, as, ha, ha, he 
Claud. Stand thee by, friar : father, by your leave; 
Will you with free an unconſtrained foul 


s Some be of laughing.) This is a quotation from the Accidence. 
Give 


as TT” INS RXﬀQ r ME WE EPO OOO. at. 


ea -# Aa too 


—_— — — 


. 
— 


* 
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| Give me this maid your daughter? 

Thos. 'As freely, ſon, as God did give TH me. AA 

Claud. And what have I to give you back, "whoſe 

| worth 

May counterpoiſe this nich and precious gift * 5 
Pedro. Nothing, unleſs you render her again. 
Claud, Sweet Pri 770 you learn me noble "hank Kft: 


3 
4 
* 


ee f 
There, Leonato, take bis back again Afr; 00 regs! Ar 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend. 2A 


She's but the ſign and ſemblance of her —" 214. 
Behold, how lik a mad ſhe bluſhes here! n 
O, what authority and ſhew-of truth” 
Can cunning fin cover itſelf wirhal! r! 
Comes not chat blood, as modeſt evidence, 1 
To witneſs ſimple virtue? would you not ſwear,” 
All you that ſee her, that ſhe were a —_ x. 
By theſe exterior ſhews ? but ſhe is none: 
She knows' the heat of a luxurious bed; 
Her bluſh is guiltineſs, not modeſty.” 
Leon. What do you mean, my Lord? . 
Claud. Not to be marry d. 
Not knit my ſoul to an approved Wanton. 


894 


Leon. Dear my Lord, if you in your own a 7 


Have vanquifh'd' the reſiſtance of her youth, 
And made defeat of her virginity —— 


| Cloud. I know what you would 1 85 171 1 bene 


known her, 


irie bed} That ſume, the firſt Editor, might he- 
is, la/civious. Luxury is the con- ſitate at; tho? it is a very proper 
feſlor's term for unlawſul * one, ada Word elſewhere uſed 


ſures of the ſex. By * Author. Beſides, in the 
7 Dear my Lord, if you in your under Examination, this 
oa Proof, ] I am ſurpriz'd, comes in almoſt neceſſarily, 


the Poetical Editors did not ob- 2288 had ſaid in the Line 
lerve the Lameneſs of this Verſe. immediately preceding; | 
It evidently wants a Syllable in Nat - knit. mv Soul 10 an ap- 
the laſt Foot, which 1 —— re- N n AR 

ws by a Word, which, 1 pre- '/ TaroBaALD. 


6 | You'll 


— 


\ 


— 


wv 


1 — — 
p Bi 


K „K Iury rer 
— * 2 1 — * o — 
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_ You'll fay, the id eren we ws aue, 


e e en 


E er ine BRING 7 | 
| But you arc more inteniperate in your blood = i 
| Ther ng i rag ily, ee 15 
Here. Ts my Lond well he doth ea o wide 
Luan. Sweet Prince, why noe f. MO) 
Piedra. What ſhould I oy ein | 
| I ſtand diſhongur'd, that have gone about 1 0 b | 
= To link my dear friend to a common Scale, 

1 Leon. Are thels things ſpoken, or do I but dream? if | 
= Sir, they are Paten r 

4 Bene. Tous ks ws tke-s Nuptal,. 

1 Hero. True! G God! | 
zz Claud. Leongto, ſtand I here ? Ml ; 
| Is this the Prince? Is this the Prince's Brother? 

1s this face Hs? arc our eyes our own ? 
\| L. All this is ſo; but what of this, my lord? 
4 „ cook 


ughter, 
And, 2 
That you bave in her, bid her anſyer truly. 


;} 80 As to fub/evibe to is 
Aer . ele 
i do Hallau or dey. 
2 J fry thai Kay tad 12 

— a * ; eet · 
mera neſs. ah 
ſhoald ay: e pag 2 — power 

: y Ld nate . . Thad bus 
| Waazusron. ture. | 


DDY +) ft, > ew &. wed 
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Leon. 1 c thee do: fo, ee apa | 
Hero. © defend me, how am I beſet! . 
What kind of catechizing call you = 2? -+ 
Claud. — — qnet name; 
Hero. a char nan 
With uſt reproac 
Cad. Marry, that can Hero; 2 
Hero herſelf cain blot ont Hero's virtue. 
What man was he talk'd with you yeſternight 
Out at your window betwixs. twelve and one? 
Now, if you are a maid, anſwer to this. 
Hero. I talk'd with no man at that hour, my Lord. 
1 r Leonats, 
I am 4. you muſt zi UPON mine Honour, 
Myſelf, — rn 
S e i 
Who hath, indeed, moſt like a liberal villain, 
Confeſs d the vile encounters they have had 
1 be nam' d, Lord, 
abn. Fie, are not to nam' d, my 
— of, 
There is not chaſtity enough in language, 
Without offence;. to utter them: thus, pretty lady, 
I am ſorry fob thy much miſgovernment. 
Claud. O Hero! what. a Hero hadft chou been, + 
If half thy outward graces had been plac d 
About the hts. and eounſels of thy heart? 
2 malt foul, mol fur | 4 
impiety, and impious i" 1 5 
For thee I'll lock RE Yes. | 
And on my eyelids ; ſhall Conjecture hang, 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm; 


's —< there! wills, Li- illiberal. 
brral here, as in many 2. 7 Tes afaid here is intended 
theſe plays, means, mens fro Lo? a poor conceit EARS Ul 

. WW... 


* 
\ 
— WI. & 
* And 


MUCH! ADO q þ 
6 be gition- 


'Leon. Hath no man's dagger here ane for er 
Beat. *. how now, Couſin, whorcfore fink you 
N 3 come thi 
to light, . 1 

Smother her ſpirits up; RD! 


e D. Pedro, D. 1 and Ca | 


— 8 0 E NE 1. 


Bae How dech Wey 6 elt 
Beat. Dead, 1 think; help, uncle. 


Hero] why, Hero uncle! Signior Bonedick! fre! 


Leon. G fate] take not away thy heavy hand; 
Death is the faireſt cover for her ſhame, + 
That may be wifff'd for. 
Beat. How now, couſin Hero? | 
Friar. Have comfort, Lady. 

Leon. Doſt thou look up??? 

- Friar.” Yea, — Aiould > nbc? as 

Leon. Wherefore ? why, doth not every erh 
thin | | 

Cry ne u ee his the hes deny 

The ſtory that is printed in her blood?) ? 

Do not live, Hero, do not ope thine I 

For did I think, thou wouldſt not dun dy die 

Thought I, thy ſpirits were ſtronger than thy ſhames, 

Myſelf would on the rere ward of 1 reproaches © 

Sake ar thy life. Griev'd I, I had but o 1 

Chid I for Thar at fragt nabe frame ? f 


s The "EY * is el in in Chis 1 for That dat fgets: 


- 


her bhod? } That is, the © tures RAU? 


fory which her Blefpes diſcover o Pr one too much by thee. —] 


 & We.” The meaning of the ſecond line 
6 ——Grievd I, I had but according to the preſent reading, 
. one? | — ea ada 


I've 


— 
— 
— 
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one too much by thee. i Why had I one? * 


Pye 
11.3 


Why ever waſt thou lovely in my eyes? 
Why had I not, with charitable hand, 
Took up a beggar's/ifſue at my gates; 
Who ſmeered thus, and mird with infam y, 
might have ſaid, no part of it is mine; 
This ſhame derives itſelf from unknown loins. 
But mine, and mine 1 lov'd, and mine I prais d, 
And mine that I was proud on, minè ſo much, 
That I myſelf was to myſelf not mine, © 
Valuing of her; why, ſhe, O, ſhe is falls 
Into a pit of ink, that the wide ſe n 


* 


ere 


28 9 4 ** 
that he ſent me @ girl and not a 
boy? But this is not what he 
chid nature for; if he , himſelf 
may be believed, it was becauſe 
ſhe had given him b one: and 
in that he owns he did fooliſhly, 
for he now finds he had ene o 
nuch. He called her: fr»gal, 
therefore, in giving him but one 
child, (For to call her fo be- 

cauſe. ſhe choſe to ſend a girl, 
rather than a boy, would be ri- 
diculous) So that we muſt cer- 
tainly read, . 
Chid 1 for this at frugal na- 
tare's *FRAIN E, i. e. refraine, or 
lerping back her further favours, 
Aeapping her hand, as awe yay, when 
bad given him one. But the 
Oxford Editor has, in his uſual 
way, improved this amendment, 
by ſubſtituting hand for *fraine, 
 _WarBvuRTON. 
Thaugh frame be not the word 
which appears to a reader of 
wrug time moſt proper to ex- 
a bit che poet's ſentiment, yet 
it may as well be uſed to ſhew 
that he had one chill, and no mare, 
athathe had a girl, not a bey, and 


be ſubjjedbed to th 


again; 


* 
* 


as it may eaſily ſignify 1he g 

of things, or ' univerſal ſcheme, 
the whole order of beings is 
comprehended, there ariſes no 


difficulty from it which requires 


to be remaved by ſo violent an 
effort as the introduction of a 
new word offenſively mutilated. 
7 But mint, AND mine T low'd, 
' © AND mine I praisf'd, 
AnpD mine that was proud 
on,. ] The ſenſe mg 
that we ſhould read, às in theſe 
three places The reaſoning of 
the ſpeaker ſtands thus, —Had 
this been my adopted child, this 
ſhame would, not have rebounded 
on me. But this child was mine, 
as mint I loved her, praiſed ber, 
aua proud 'of bet : ' conſequently, 
as I clained the 22 I muſt needs 
Hane, Kc. 

AR BZUs To. 


Even of this ſmall alteration 


= py * 


the chere is no need. The ſpeaker 


utters his emotion abruptly. But 
8 and mine that 4 loved, ᷑ Kc. 

y an ellipſis frequent, perhaps 
too frequent, both in verſe and 


be 
** And 


— R.. 


—_— 
— HY n——_—_—_—_ =_ 


: Fer 1 have only deen ſilent fo 
By noting of the lady. I have mark'd 


To burn the etrors that 
Againſt 
"Truſt not my reading, nor my obſervations, - - 
Which wich 
The tenour of my book; n 


by _—_ - - — - — = — * 
— — — . — — 2 — — yg — 
—x —ͤ— — , m 7˙—r. — 4 — 4 — * —ñ 
„ ** * _ * * — ed ad. td » W_ 
SF 


\ . — — - \ . XXX l — 


1 108 — 
— ——— - 


— 
- — — — e —˙ —_ — —— . — — - — r — — 
Je - — 
ai 
* 96 * 6 , 


ß 28 n 4 


And fk 0 links which may ſeaſon 

her foul tainted 2 Nl * 
"Bene. Sir, Si, be patient 5 

For m 2 ee wonder, 

L know 

| _ 


and Claudio lie? 

Who lov'd her fo, 8 feb, 

Waſl'd it with taars ? 3 8 
Friar. Hear mo à little, 


And given way unto this courſe 3 


— 


A thoufand bluſhing apparitions 
To furt into ber face ; 4 chodfand innocent ſhames 


In angel whiteneſs bear away thoſe bluſnes; 
And in her eye there hath da fire, 
Princes hold 
her maiden truth. Call me a fool, 


ſeal do warrant 


My teverence, calling, nor divinity, 


I this ſweet lady lie not guiltleſs here 


Under ſome biting error. 

Lon, 'Friat, it cannot be; 
eee 
Is; that the will not add to her damnation 
A ſin of perjury'; the not demies it: on 
Why" ſeek ſt thu then to cover with excuſe 


That, which appears in proper nakedneſte( ? 


8 


8 2 y foul, e 5 


I ABOUT Nor HIN. 
Friar. Lady, what We e ene 


241 


Hero. They Know, tht. do' eue me 3 * n 


none: 


If I know — any e 


Than that which maiden mode 
Let all my fins lack mercy.! O my father. 
Prove you that any man with me donvers'd 


8 


At hours unmeet, or that I yeſternight 


Maintain'd the change 


of words with any a. 


Refuſe me, hate me, torture me to death. 


Friar. There is ſome ſtrange 
Bene. Two of them have the very 


miſpriſion in the Pliers 
bent of ara 4 


And if their wiſdoms be:miſ-led in this. 


The Practice of it lives in 


Jobn che baſtard, 


Whoſe ſpirits toil in frame of villanies. W924 
Leon. I know not: if they ſpeak bur duch of ber, 
Theſe hands ſhall tear her; if they wrong her honour, | 


The 


of them-ſhall well hear of it. 


FF 
JE ted. -& 


Ne der derben An -blovd of ae 


Nor age ſo eat up my invention, 


1 wh 


Nor fortune made ſuch havockiof en mem, 


28 201 


3 Friar, Lay, 8 

you are accus'd of  ] The 
friar had juſt before boaſted his 
— — 

i 

me ET GE 

all the While hs wn. 
tion, and heard no names men- 
tioned, 1 * mould he 
aſk her what man 
cuſed of ? 44 in 45 lay Is ho 


of his exatninarion, For 
Hero 


very probable 
and 3 of. { 


man's natne was not mentioned ; 
and fo, on this queſtion, have | 
Vol. III. R 


Kirajed heres by "3M 


is uſed. by Gur authour 
_ utmoſt degree, * 5 


— 


perſda the. was conſcious of an 
affair with. The friar obſerved 
7 and ſo concluded, that were 


ſhe guilty ſhe would proba 


full i "me the he laid 2 her. 
— notice = 
.to r admirably.” | 
- Shakeſpeare knew how Wen 
his characters. WarBurTON. 
of Honour, 


. bent 
Taſk the 

on or 
mental quality, lay be- 
fore, Benedick os of Bearrice 
her aſßection hay its full bent. The 
expreſſion is derived front, ar- 


chery; the bow has its Sent when 


it is drawn as far as it can be. 


Nor 


OTIS 
* — 


Shall be lamented, 


242 MUCH ADV 
Nor my bad life reft me ſo much of friends, 
But they ſhall find awak' d, in ſuch a kind; - 
Both ſtrength of limb, and policy of mind, 
Ability in means, and thoiee'of friends, ans | 
To quit'me of them thoroughly. , 
Friar. Pauſe a while, * 
And let my counſel ſway you i m thizeaſe;./ 
Your daughter here the Princes left fot bid: 
Let her awhile be ſecretly kept i m en 
And publiſh it, that the is indeed Ne 
Maintain a mourning + oftentation, 1241 TL 
And on your fachily's old Monument 
Hang mournful Epitaphsy and do — 
That appextairi unto'a burial. i 0 
Leon. What ſhall becotne of this? war vill this? | 
Fur. heh this, well Cs Work. 
Change ſlander toren) that is ſome bob: 
But not for that dream I oh this ſtrange courſe, 
But on this travail look for greater birt uns?: 
She dying, as it muſt be ſo maintain? d. 
Upon the inftant that ſhe was accus'd,” 
pity'd, and excng'd, - 
Of every heater : for it ſo falls out, 


That what we have we prize not to the worth, 


lack d and loſt, 


hiles we enjoy it; but being 


Why, then we reck the value; then we find 
The virtue that 


poſſenon would not heut us 
Whilſt i it was ours; ſo will it fare wich Claudio 
In former copies, © © © Her own Rank, ail he Pls 


Your Ar ter bers the Prin- to its true Mean 
for dead; Bit Your DailyBier bers the Princes 


h 
$64 Boe ther "is Ba tip Lay Ao Aa; 
Princeſs here? We have no In- i. e. 
8 of her Father being a ragen; and His Baſtard Brother 
i 


Pedro, pine of A 
nce; and this is the firſt and who is likewiſe called a Prince. 


ohly Time that She is compli- © "'PatonalD. 

: A this Dignity. The N 7 So i 
Remotion of a fingle Letter, aud : 
of the Parextbe/is, will bring her 


TE... Ws 
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When he ſill hear the dy d upon his words; 
Tr ide of her Life ſnall Tweetly cteep ©» 
Into his ſtudy of imagination, 
And every lovely organ of her life 
Shall come appareFd in more precious habit; 
More moving, delicate, and full of life, 
Into the eye and proſpect of his ſoul, 7, 
Than when ſhe liv'd indeed. Then ſhall he 1 
If. Exer love had intereſt In Ile ler, 
And wiſh; ke Had not fo accuſed het; 
No, though he thou * accuſation due! 
Let this be ſo, and dent but ſucceſs 
Wilt lkdon'the ever 1 beet dp * 
Than I ca it down in likelihood. 
Be Al A Set c be Cel Fats, | 
The ſuppoſition of the lady's death A 
Will quenck the wonder of ber infamy. | 
And, if it fert trot Well, y or nl oh, 
As beſt befits her wo ion, 
In ſome rechafive and re 9850 Ale 33 
Out of alf ces, rotigubs, tins, and inj vids; 
Bene. Signior 1 let the friar advi 
And thoug Shs m0 7 inwardiefs and 855 
b v Hack arcs the Plidce und Cid, 
Yet; by mine hondür, will deal in this 
As ſecretly and juſtly as your. ſoul 
Should with your body. 
Leon. Being der I Bow. in grief, 
The ſmalleſt twite may lead me. 
Friar. *Tis well conſerited; preſently away ; 1. X 
4 or to ſttange ſores, Kray they ſtrain the cure. 


3 ; The fi 


ung 


lead chene, 4d betete deep pics 


eau ga, may 


; obſctvations upon any confidence in himſelf, is glad 
lk.” Men overpowered with to repoſe his truſt in any other 


liſtrels eagerly liſten to the firſt that will undertake to guide him. 


aver un cloſe with every 


1 Come, | 


This is one of if He that has no longer 


244 a M 1 Cc H A D O A 2 

Come, lady, die to live; this wedding * 4 $2 
Perhaps, is but prolong'd: have N and en- 

dure. ne ; 


$ 


iS I 


5 e E N E . 


Manent Benedick * W 


Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all PR while ? 

Beat. Yea, and I will, weep a while longer. 

Bene. I will not deſire that. 

Beat. You. haye no reaſon, Idoir freely. IT 

Bene. Surely, I do believe, your fair couſin is is 
wrong d. i val l 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deferve of . 

that would right her! n 
Bene. Is there any way to fhew Tacks frie 2 >, 


Beat. A very even way, hut na ſuch briend. * 
Bene. May a man do it? I 4 pore ct- nut ; 


Si 5 © *. 


Beat. It is a man's. office, but not Fours. . 5 
Bene. I do love e in the world ſo yell as you ; 
is not that ſtrange 
Beat. As — as the wing Tknow not; it were 
as poſſible for me to ay. 1 Joved, nothing ſo well 2s 
you; but believe ed a and * Llc nets] * 


e 


+ SCENE III.] The 3 yet. on als cotton, in this 
in my has ſhewn a very Place, de epended the whole 
deal of addreG in this B, f the lob upon her and 
Beatrice here engages her lover Benedict. For had ſſie not owned 
to reyenge the injury done her her love here, they muſt have 
coufin Here And without tus ſoon found out the trick, and 
very natural incident, confider- then the deſign of bringing then 
ing the character of Beatrice, together had been - 11>. þ and 
and that the ſtory of her Paſſion ſhe would never have owned 2. 
for-Benedick was all a fable, ſhe paſſion ſhe had been only tricked 
could never have been eaſily or into, had not her deſire of re- 

naturally brought to confeſs ſhe venging her couſin's wrong made 
loved him, notwithſtanding all her drop heres capricious humour 
ps. rr preparation. And at once. Wasa 

* 1 * els 
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feſs nothing,” nor I deny nothing. I am forrysfor * 
couſin. 
Bene. By my ſword, Beatrice, thou lov'ſt me. 
tat. Do not ſwear by it, and eat it. 
Bene. I will ſwear by it that you love me; and I 
will make him eat it, that ſays, I love not You.” 
Beat. Will you not eat your word? * * 
Bene. With no ſauce that can be der to it; I 
proteſt, I love thee. 
Beat. Why then, God forgive me 
Bene. What offence, ſweet Beatrice? 
Beat. You have ſtay'd me in a happy hour ; I was 
about to proteſt, I lov'd you. 
Bene. And do it with all thy heart. | 
Beat. I love you with o much of my heart, that 
none is left to proteſt. 
Bene. Come, bid me do any ching for thee. 
Beat. Kill Claudio. 
Bene. Ha! not for the wide world. 
Beat. You kill me to deny; farewel. 
Bene. Tarry, ſweet Beatrice. 
Beat. 1 am gone, tho? I am here; there is no love 
in you nay, I pray Jou, * me ak 2 
Bene. Beatrice, 
Beat. In faith, I will go. 
- Bent, We'll be friends firſt,” 


Beat. You dare eaſier be friends with me, dann üg 


with mine enemy. 

Bene. Is Claudio thing ener? 

Beat. Is he not approved in the height a villain, 
that hath ſlander'd, ſcorn'd,: diſhonour'd my kinſwo- 
man! O, that I were a man! what ! bear her in hand 
until they come to take hands, and then with publick 
accuſation, uncover'd ſlander; unmitigated rancour — 


O God, that I were a man! 1 would. eat his heart 8 


the market · place. 
Bene. Hear me, Beatrite. 


K g © £605! Beat. 


MUCH/APO- 


Heat. Tal 
ſaying ! 

Bene. Far bur Bari 
Beat. Sweet I 


e, 


4  nrong'd, * is under, 


Beat. Princes and comp Gals. a air tefti- 5 


monp, a goodly count-comieet, a peer * —— ſurely! 
O that I were a man for his { 


melted into curteſies, valour into 
men are only turned into tongue, and trim ones too; 


he is now as valiant as Hercules, that only tells a lye, 


and ſwears it: I cannot he a man with wiſhing, there- 
fore I will die a woman. with grievingng. 


* ꝗ Terry. good Beatrice; by this hand, J loye 


Beat. Uſe i it for my love ſome other way than ſwear 


ing by it. | 
Bene. Think you in your foul, che Coup: Claudi 
hath wrong d Hero? 


Beat. Yea, as ſure as I have : th bt or z ſoul. 
Bene. Enough, lame 1 wi ch; him, 


I will kiſs your hand, and fo A you; by this hand, 
Claudio ſhall render me a dear accgunt ;/ as you hear of 
me, ſo think of me; r FRI) I mplſt 
lay, ſhe is dead, 12 b f aan, 


„15 9 


8 C EN K Wy * 
* Ghonger fo a Pri. 
r Dogberry, w ges, | Borachio, Conde 1% 


Town Clerk' and Sexton i in Gowns, f 


1 r 
T Es, « Reg and uſing f . 


Sexton: 


with a man or x vindon Ps Bro- 


ake | Or that I had any 
friend would be a man for my fake! þ manhood is 
and 


o 
«. 4 FA Pre "OY 


1 ANA ACEC . 


Hrtan. Which be the malefactors? 1 
Verg. Marry, that am J and my Partner. 
Dagb. Nay, that's certain, we are the exhibition 
to examine. 

Sexton. But which are the offenders that are to be 
examin'd ? let them come before maſter conſtable. 

To. Cl. Yea, marry, let — before me; what 
is your name, friend ? 
Bora.  Borachio. 
To. Cl. Pray, write dowths hay ache. Yours, Sirrah ? 
Conr. I am a gentleman, Sir, and my name is Con- 
rade. | C 
To. Cl. Write down, maſter gentleman Comrade; 
maſters, do you ſerve God ? 
Both. Yea, Sir, we .hope. * | 
To. Cl. Write down, that they hope they ſerve God: 
and write God firſt : for God defend, but God ſhould 
go before ſuch villains. —Maſters, it is proved already 


go near to be thought ſo ſhortly ; how anſwer you for 
yourſelves ? 

Conr. Marry, Sir, we e ſay, we are none. | 
To. Cl. A marvellous witty fellow, I aſſure you, but 
I will go about with him. Come you hither, ſirrah, 
a word in your ear, Sir; I ſay to you, it is thought you 
are both falſe knaves. 

Bora. Sir, 1 fay to you, we are none. | 
Te. CI. Well, ſtand aſide; fore God, they are both 
in a tale; have you writ down, that they are none ? 
Sexton. Mafter town-clerk, you go not the way to 


I. „ Both. . Sir, * hope. have added from the old Quarto. 
. To Cl. Vite down that they Beſides; 1 it ſupplies a Def-& : for, 
late they ſerine God and write without it, the Jaun Clerk aſks, 
Ged firſt ; for God defend, but a Queſtion of the Priſoners, and 
_ go before fjuch Hilla ius; —] goes on without ſtaying fox any 

his ſhort Paſſ age, which is _ Anſwer to i. I'HEOBALD. 
— and in character, I 


R 4 examine, 


ABOUT NOTHING. 247 


that you are little better than falſe knaves, and it will 


— — CR —— 
- w o > 


2  MUucH"aDo 
examine, you muſt call the watch that are + thera 


cuſers. 


J Cl. Yea, marry, that's the defteſt way, bee the 


: Watch come forth ; 


maſters, I charge you in the 


Prince's name accuſe theſe men. 


"ſony Watchmen. 


1 Watch. This man faid, Sir, that Don Jabn the 
Prince's brother was a villain. 


Te 9. Cl. Write down, Prince 


John a villain ; why 


this is flat perjury, to call a Prince's brother villain. 


Bora. Maſter town-clerk — 


To. CJ. Pray thee, fellow, Peace I do not like thy 


look, I promiſe thee. 


Serton. What heard you him ſay elſe? 
2 Watch. Marry, that he had receiv'd a thouſand 
ducats of Don Jobn, for Me the lady Hero wrong- 


fully. 


7 0. . Ci. Flat burglary, as ever was committed. 


Dogs. Yea, by th' maſs, that it is. 
Sexton. What elſe, fellow ? 


1 Hatch. And that Count Claudio did 8 upon 


6 To. Cl Yea, marry, as 


- the eaſieſt 1 Z. let the Watch 


come forth.) This, eafift, is a 
Sophiſtication of our modern 


Editors, who were at a Loſs to 


make aut the corrupted Read- 
ing of the old Copies. , The 
Quarto, in 1600, and the firſt 
and ſecond Editions in Folio all 
concur in reading; ; 

Yea, marry, that"s the efteſt 

da, &c. 
A Letter happen'd to mp out 


at Preſs in the firſt Edition; and 


*twas too hard a Taſk for the ſub- 
ſequent Editors to put it in, or 


gueſs at the Word * this ac- 
cidental Depravation. There is 
no doubt, but the Author wrote, 
as T have reftor'd the Text; 
Tra, marry, that's the deſteſt 
Way, &c. | 
i. e. the readieft, moſt commodi- 
ous Way. The Word is pure 
Saxon. Deaplice, debite, congrue, 
duely, fitly. Ledæprlice, p. 


tune, commode, fitly, conveniently, 


ſeaſonably, in good time, com- 


modiouſly. 
PI ' Spelman' Saxon Gloſl, 
| Tu EOBALD. 
his 


— © A. Þ a. DD 


a . wy 


. ww. S oO Hy mn o9 %* Oo ri. nm, a wp 
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bis words, to diſgrace Hero before the whole n 


and not marry her. 


7 Cl. O villain” thov wilt be condema' into 
everlaſting redemption for tis. 


Sexton. What elſe ? 
2 Watch. This is all. 


89 


aa And this is more, maſters, than you can 
deny. Prince John is this morning ſecretly ſtoll'n 


away : Hero was in this manner accus'd, and in this 
very manner refus'd, and upon the 


denly dy'd. Maſter Conſtable, let theſe men be bound 
and brought to Leonato; I will go before, and ſhew 


him their examination. 


Dogb. Come let them be 
Sexton, Let them be in hand. 2 


7 Sexton. Let them be in the 
bands of Coxcomb.] So the Edi- 
tions. Mr. Theobald gives the 
words to Conrade, and ſays, But 
why the Sexton ſhould be Jo pert 


won his Brother Officers, there _ 


ſeems no reaſon from any ſuperior 
qualifications in him; or any fuſ- 
Picion be ſhews of knowing their 
ignorance. This is ſtrange. The 
Sexton throughout ſhews as good 
ſenſe in their Examination as any 
Judge upon the bench could do. 
And as to his ſuſpicion of their 
ignorance, he tells the Town- 
clerk That he goes not the y to 
eramine, The meanneſs of his 
name hindered our Editor from 
ſeeing the Goodneſs of his Senſe. 
But this Sexton was an Eccleſiaſtic 


of one of the infetidr Orders 
Editor adds, The old Quarto gave 
me the firſt umbrage for placing it 


called the Sacriſtan, and not a 
Brotl er Officer, as the Editor calls 
him. I tuppoſe the book from 
whence the Poet took his ſub- 
ject was ſome old Engliſß novel 
nlinted from the [9 +4 where 


[ Exit. 
nd. 
Com. 
the word Sogrifians was ; rendered 


Sexton. As in Fairſax's God- 


frey of Boulogne ; 


When Phoebus next unclos'd bis 
avakeful eye, - 
Up roſe the Skxxrox of that 
place prophane. 
The paſſage then in. queſtion is 
to be read thus, 
Sexton. Let them be in hand. 


[ Exit. 

Conr. Of}, had / 
Dogberry would have them pi- 
nion'd. The Sexton ſays, it was 
ſufficient if they were kept in 


ſafe cuſtody, and then goes out, 


When one of the watchmen 
2 up to bind them, Conrade 

OF, Coxcomb ! as he fays 
122 to the Conftable, 
Away! you are an aſi. - But the 


to Conrade. - What theſe words 
mean I don't know : But I ſub 


pect the old Quarto divides the 
paſſage as I have done. Aden 


There 


1 


200 


grief of this ſud- 


— ED UU— —[— .22«%. 4 OUTTTTR—ER_s 
. 
© * * T 
6 . 


MUCH, be a 
OE; Goxcamb.. 
_ -. Dogb. God's my life, where's the es let hin 
writs down the Prince's officer 'Caxcam : came, bind 
them, thou naughty varlet,- _ | 
'  Conr. Away! you are an aſs, you are n 
Dogb. Doſt thou not ſuſpe& my place ? doſt thou 
nat ſuſpect my years ? O that he were here to write me 
down an aſs | but, maſters, remember, that I am an 
as; thaugh jr he not written down, yet forget not 
that'l am 4s af 4 50. than villain,. chau am full of 
as ſhal-be prov'd upon thee by good witneſs; 
am 8 wile fellow, and w | which is Mare, an officer 
and which is more, an houſholder; and which is more, 
as pretty a piece of fleſh as any in Maſina, and one 
that knows the law; ga to, and 2 rich fellow enough; M 
to, and a fellow that hath had loſſes; and one 0 


at hath two gowns, and every thing handſome about 
him; Pang! him away; O, that I had been writ down 4 


common copies, except that wel Wap Wards: 
nd names of two actors, Kempe - 


But 


"MM an aſs | ——x [ Exeunt. 1 
| | F | 18 
ll by — need, —— — find 
= | is t 
| ACT V. SCENE. 2 1 
1 « 4 
| Befere Leanato's Houſe. 4 
| Enter Leonato and Antonio. * 
11 0 Auro > . = 
1 Fe: you go on thus, you will kill vourkelf; reac 
Ti And tis not wiſdom thus to ſecond grief 5 4 
wg - Againſt your ſelf. | 55 
14 Tecon. 1 pray thee, ceaſe thy ecunſel, | n fel 
ql! w ich falls into mine ears as profitleſs _ 4 led 
14 As water in a ſieve; give not mo — I e As 
14 Nor let no Comforter delight mine car. ib 
1 wbere is nothing in the old and Cooly, are l checks i 
kit different in iſs ſcene from inning of the _ inſtead — 
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But ſuch 2 one whoſe wrongs do ſuite with mine. 


Bring me 


a father, that ſo 5 his child, 


Whoſe joy of her 15 LN like mine, 


4 bid him ſpeak of patience 
e his IP the {0g 8 A, breadth of mine, 


And let it anſwer every 


{train for ſtrain : 


As thus for thus, 5. ſuch a grief for ſuch, 


In every lineamen 


and form 


C 
If ſuch a one will foi and ſage. his bears '$ 


Patch orief with 4 75 ; 


U EET 


With candle-waſtery ; bring b ITY 


And Lof him will 


ner Patience. 


But there is no ſuch man; for, brother, men 
Can counſel, and give comfort to that grief 


8 If ſuch a one will ſmile, and 
ſtrake his Beard, 
And hallow, wag, cry hem, when 
he ſhould groan, ] Mr. Nerve 
is the firſt Authority that I can 
find for this Reading, But what 
is the Intention, or how are we 
to expaund it? If a Man will 


% hailos, and whoop, ans. Arete 
e 


and wriggle about, to 
e Pleaſure when He ſhould 


% groan, Sc. This does not 


give much Decorum to the Sen- 

timent. The old 2xarte, and 
the iſt and 2d Folis Editions all 
nt . 

17 ſorrow, 1 

We don't, b hank 
this Reading ; ; tho', I flatter my- 
elf; by a ſlight Alteration it has 
led me to the true one, 

Ard Sorrow wage; cry, bem ! 

when he ſhould grog 

i.e, If ſuch a one Lal combat 
with, Fri ve 9 7 Sorrow, c. 
Nor is this Word uent with 


pur Author i theſe Signitca- 


- 5 


tions. THroOBALD, 


Sir Thomas Hanmer, and after 
him Dr. #/, arburton, for wag read 
waive, Which is, 1 the 
lame as, put a/idezor ſhift off. None 
of theſe conjectures ſati-fy me, nor 


perhaps any other reader. I can- 


not but think the true ** 
nearer than it is imagined 
int thus, 
If fuch an one will ſmile,. and 
firoke his beard, 
And, forrow wag ! cry; hem, 
ben be Huld groan ; 
That is, IF he cuil ſmile, and 
cry ſorrow be gone, and hem in- 


ſtead of groaning. The order i in 


which aud and are placed is 
harſh, and this Nara made 
the ſenſe miſtaken. Range the 
words i in the common order, an 

my reading will be free — all 
difficult. 


If ſuch: an ane gulli ſmile, and | 


firoke bis beard, 
Cry, forrixw,' was ! EN — 
| when he ſhould groan. me 


Which 


| 
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Which they themſelves not feel; but taſting it, 


Their counſel turns to paſſion, which 3 
Would give preceptial medicine to 
Fetter ſtrong madneſs in a ſilken 2. Ho ; 
Charm ach with air, and agony with words. 
No, no; *tis all mens office to ſpeak atience 
To thoſe, that wring under the ad of foes; 
But no man's virtue, nor fuffictency, 
To be ſo moral, when he ſhall endure 
The like himſelf; therefore give me no counſel ; x 
My griefs cry louder than advertiſement. 9 - 
Ant. Therein do men from children nothing differ. 
' Leon. | pray thee, peace; I will be fleſh and blood; 
For there was never yet philoſopher, (Sans 
That could endure the tooth-ach patiently ; 
However they have writ the ſtyle of Gods, * 
And made a pifh at chance and ſufferance. * 
Ant. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourſelf : 
Make thoſe, that do offend you, ſuffer too. 
Leon. There thou ſpeak'ſt reafon ; nay, I will do ſo. 
My foul doth tell me, Hero is bely'd ; 
And that ſhall Claudio know, fo hall the Prince; j 
And all of them, that thus diſhonour her. 


s C E N E I. 
Enter Don Pedro, and Claudio. 


ny Here comes the Prince and Claud in 
Pedro. Good den, good den, | 


han ad vertiſement. * guo antecedit virum . ? G. 
That is, than adnonition, chan tius Bonus et. Sapiens nibilb /e 
ora inſtruction  minoris A ſtimat. — Deus nm ven- 

* However they have writ the cit Sapientem felicitate. Ep. 73. 

- WARBURTON, 
* to the extravagant titles An made a piſs at chance 
the Stoics gave their wiſe men. and ſuffrrance.] Alludes to 


ſtyle of Gods,] This 


|  Sapiens ile m Diis, ex pari. their famous Hpathy. 


did. Senec. Ep. 59. Jupiter WarpurTor. 
W | Cu. 


hey gh} 


— — 
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iu Her you, 'my lords ? 

Pedro. We have ſome haſte, 9 * 
Leon. — eg my lord well fare you well, 


An nou th beflpnen ion all i one. | 2b 
Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good old man. 
Ant, If he could tight himſelf. r. 
— arms 7 e-low.-; 20 
Claud. Who wrongs, him "Y | 
Leon. 5 thou doſt — me, thou diſlmbler, 
chou!̃ to? ; 
Nay, n lay thy hand a chy Frord, 
I fear chee not. d 0687 DRE bal 
Claud. Marry, — . hand, 
If it ſhould give your age ſuch cauſe of. * 
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my ſword. 
Leon. Tuſh, tuſh, man, never feerand jſt ar me; 
I {peak not like a dotard, nor a fol? 
As, under privilege of age, to brag 
What I have done being young, or what would ay 
Were I not old: know, Claudia, to thy head, 
Thou haſt ſo wrong'd my innocent child and me, 
That j am tone = — brenn 
156 with grey hairs, and brui many d 
Db allen thee 0 tryal of a man; any . 24 
Ly, thou haſt bely d mine man A., „ 432 
y llander hath gone through and through her h 
And ſhe lyes bury' d with her anceſtors, 5th 
O, in a tomb where never ſcandal flept, _ 
Save this of hers, d by thy . 
-» Claud, My villany? 7 
Leon. Thine; Clautio', 3 thine, Lay, ** 
rout You ſay not right, old man. 
Leon. My r my lord, ig tn Sid t 
Fil prove it on his body, if he dire; n e wüde 
Deſpight his nice fence and his active practice, 
jo May of youth, and bloom of luſtyhood. 
1 aud. 


. 7 


== ,0 7M 1c H 40 © 


| But that's no mutter let him 


Boys, e Jacks" 
. 8 


This rd, 
e 


1 is the trueſt picture i — 


© Claud. Away, I will L 


Leon. Canſt thou ifs daffe me? thou halt kid ny | 


child 
If tho kill me; wy/ wen Malt Gil 4 man. 
Ant. He ſhall kill two of us, and men indeed; 


Win me and wear ne, let im aer mes © 
Cotes follow. me," boy f * b ad}. 
Sir boy, I'll whip you from $ force; MG 


Nay, as I am a gentlemang ! oh WON vVY ene 
a bretti er l ere e 
"Ax. Ce it; God know, f bora my 
| x Ni 7 nooy : 2 1 | 

And the is dead, ſlander'd to death by oma, 
That dare as well r 

As I dare tutte & ſerpent by the 


1 


Ant. Ho you ene; oe Tn them 


And-whae they! welgh, even dhe amol rob: | 
Scamblithg-" bär krieg alto nohging N 


* Conf heli 5710 ages grief for kd 
n 


It * eee nmanding is 
| S 8 tying 2n'o 
the fo {after this; 
Fe 1 
what pa Is a fn fight, i he falls it the 
| bo rey irs and Al his Brother can do 


5 * 
Ant. El / Bl tage ns 55 ki 
e. This Bee 


An ene At; now T1. 


And ſpeak off 
Aid this & A: 


* 1 But, 2 "fn 


Ant. Come, tis no r: 


Do not you Faedclle, let int deal in ttb. wh 


Pedro. Gentlemen both, 
petite: - 


% bert is ore 
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Thit tye; and cog, and fiout, deprive 
Go 8 Joy and ſhow an outward bidebt 
Half à dozen di 3 
How they might __ Wer eneres, rnd wh 0 


for 701 aug ep EY 10k 


and 


„ a . 2 
= „ „ 7 44 


4 


pou 


we wil it ve Flt 


me IT EI w i; e 


* 


But, on my Hensur, fie was hi * 


But whit was true, and very fly of prbof 
* My lord my Jord 22” 122 6 
ear. I wil not Rear y of 21D ur 22797 
Un. No!-come, WONG} away, 
3 AY or Tore of us WHY Imatt for k 7 


ren 


n Anon 8 $5 658 (Eier unde. 
8 by E N A 
| 01: 21 N . 4 1 122838 
1 88 Eur derbe, 1 


Pure, See, IX hire tome the mail we we tte fork 


— # 


1 Ti x 


uud. Now, Signior, what news: 


Bene. Good day, o lord. 


118 JTONI 299 
5 —qve wwill not wart | your! 
patience.] Thi is CONVEYS. a 
ſentiment chat the fpeaker would 
by no means hàve implied. That 


the patience of the twb Old men 
1 not exerciſed, but aſleep, 
dick upbraids them for inſen- 


ſibility under their wrong. Shake- 
wil muff have wrote We 
aui / not WR ACR, 1. 2. deſtroy 
your patience by tantalizing you. 

- WakBUukTON. 

This emendation is very ſpe- 


a con I pg pri 1 0 


C , WL F 
« ”" 2X * 
215 oy — ＋ 


TI 


2825 ae ita 


of 
— expreſho be, 


very angry and outrageous ; ; 


Prince tells them that he — 


Chaudio will nit Wake their pa- 

tience 3 will not any longer * 
— — 
whom, th6agh they look on them 


as enemies; they cannot reſiſt. 


Pedro. 


The eld men have been both 


= 
4 . 
— er pe pete 
* 


| #56 OJ von aDOH_ 

Paro.) Welcome Signigr 5 yqu,are almoſt comer 
 partalmoſt.a fray. (+1 8 Ane 

Claud. We had like to have had our two nes ſug 
off with two old men without teeth. 

Pedro. Leonato and his brother; Winz think ſt thou ) 
_ had we fought, I doubt, we ſhould: have been to 
3 for them. 

Bene. Fo e chere 3s no/gque.valour; Gl 
to ou icd nett 
e We have been up and down to "tek thee; 
for we are; high-proof melancholy, and would fain 
have it beaten, away: vilt thou uſe, thy Wit? an 

Bene. It is in my ſeabbard ; (hall 1 draw it... 

Pedro. Doſt thou wear ty wit by thy ſide ? | 
Cuud. Never any did ſo, though very many have 
Nr wir. L will bid thee . as we do 

the minſtrels ; draw. to pleaſure us. 1 U 
Fade. As am an honeſt man, he looks * art 
thou fick or angry? 

Claud. Whath courage,” man: hat tho' care kill'd 
a cat, thou haſt mettle enough in thee to kill care. 
Bene. Sir, I ſhalf meet your wit in the career, if 


you charge it apainſt me. —I pray you, chuſe another 
1 % diem ach 2919103 9199291, an 
'» Claud. Nay," ien gie him another ſtaff; this la 
was broke crols. -* öl YAO eB 20% 
Fedro. By this light, he changes more re and more: [ 
chin, he be angry, indeed. 
e 4 be, he Knows how to turn his gle. 
ene. ſpeak a word in your ear? 
Claud. ee Lone challenge 20 99 
Bene. You! are a villain; Teſt not. I will make 


9:1) — ne bis 
HOT 24 5 f 264 fl; 230 144 


N. then give bin another We bak HR Br gesch If 
| Saff e.] Aluſion to Tilting. he b. angry, let him turn bi 
See note, di pon bike it. Act 3. girdle. Bu; 1 do not know is 
Scene e Wasbustes. original or mea. ing. | 
7% mr 1197 a no! 


Dig girdles] ! 1 Wy 
S ns ©, 2 good 
898 „ % 
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how you dare, with what you dare, and when you 
dare. Do me right, or I will proteſt your cowardiſe. 

| You have kill'd a fweet lady, and her death ſhall fall 


heavy on you. Let me hear from you 
Claud. Well, I will meet you, ſo I may have good 


* 


cheer. 

Pedro. What, a feaſt ? 
Claud. I'faith, I thank him; he hath bid me to a 
calves- head and a capon, the which if I do not carve 
moſt curiouſly, ſay, my knife's naught. Shall, I not 
find a woodcock too ? 4 Hp 

Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well; it goes caſily. 

Pedro. V1I-tell thee, how Beatrice prais'd thy wit the 
other day: I faid, thou hadſt a fine wit; right, ſays 
ſhe, a fine little one; no, ſaid I, a great wit; juſt, 
ſad ſhe, a great groſs one; nay, ſaid I, a good wit; 
juſt, ſaid ſhe, it hurts no body; nay, ſaid l, the gen- 
tleman is wiſe; certain, faid ſhe, a wiſe gentleman; 
nay, ſaid I, he hath the tongues; that I believe, ſaid 
ſhe, for. he ſwore a thing to me on Monday night, 
which he forſwore on Tueſday morning; there's a 
double tongue, there's two tongues. I hus did ſhe an 
hour together tranſ-ſhape thy particular virtues ; yet, at 
laſt, ſhe concluded with a ſigh, thou waſt the propereſt 
man in Italy. E 

Claud. For the which ſhe wept heartily, and ſaid, ſhe 
car'd not. 

Pedro. Yea, that ſhe did; but yet for all that, and 
if ſhe did aot hate him deadly, ſhe would love him 
dearly ; the old man's daughter told us all. 

Claud. All, all; and mureover, God ſaw him when 
be was hid in the garden. 


9 — wi gentleman;] enenghᷣ to be a coward. Perhaps 
This jeſt depending on the col- 2 if. gent/eman was in that age 
loquial uſe of words is now ob- uſed ironically, and always ſtood 
(cure; perhaps we ſhould read, for iy /ellow. 

@ Wiſe gentle man,. Or a man wiſe 


Voy, III. 8 Pedro. 
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al then, peace be with him! 


. 
Pedro. But when ſhall we ſet the ſavage bull's horns 


on the ſenſible Benedick's head. 


Claud. Yea, and text underneath, Here dwells Bene- 
dick the married man ? 


Bene. Fare you well, boy, you know my mind; 54 


will leave you now to your goſſip- like humour; you 
break jeſts as braggarts do their blades, which, ' God 
be afl d. hurt not. My lord, for your many cour- 


teſies I thank you; 1 muſt diſcontinue your company; 


your brother, the baſtard, is fled from Meffina ; you 
have among you kill'd a fweet and innocent lady. For 
my lord lack-beard these, he and I ſhall meet; and 


[Exit Benedick, 
Pedro. He is in earneſt. 
Claud. In moſt profound earneft, and, In warrant 


; you, for the love of Beatrice. 


Pedro. And hath challeng'd thee ? 

Claud. Moſt ſincerely, - 

Pedro. 9 What a pretry thing man is, when tie ges 
in his doublet and hoſe, and leaves off his wit! 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Degberry, Verges, Conrade and Borachio 
guarded. 


Claud. He is then a giant to an ape; but n is an 
ape a doctor to ſuch a man. 

Pedro. But, ſoft you, let me ſee, pluck up my 
heart and be fad ; did he not ſay, my brother was fled? 


Dogb. — you, Sir; if juſtice cannot tame you, 


her a frei thing man is, to which this well turn'd expre/ 
"ewhen he goes in his doubl.t and fron alludes. The thought is, that 
"hoſe, and leaves off his vit] It love makes a man as _— 
was eſteemed a mark of levity and expoſes him as naked as be 
and want of becoming gravity, ing in the doubles and hoſe wih- 
at that time, o go in the deublet out 1 Goal. WARBURTON 
and hoje, and leave off the cloak, | 


4 i 


1 


n 


LY ” 


2 the 


a 10 are 
5 Puter irſt, I aſk dey a what they þ ave done; hind 
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the 8 ne er weigh more reaſons 1 in her balance; nay. 


an you be a curſing hypocrite once, you muſt be look d 


* Pedro. How now, two of * brother's men bound a by 
| Borac bio, One ? 


Claud. Harken after REY offence, my lord. 
Pedro. Office rs, what offence have theſe mien done ? 
_ Dogb. Marry, Sir, they have committed falſe-re- 

; moreover, they have ſpoken untrurhs; ſecon- 
are ſlanders; ſixth and laſtly, they have 
4 4 ala Pai hind „they h Jay: verify d unjuſt Be 3 


ying knayes. 


ly, I aſk thee what's their 5 ſixth and laſtly, 
why they are commirted ; 00. to condlude, what you 
lay to their charge? 
Claud. Rightly san and in his own diviſion; 
and. by my . there's one meaning well ſuited; * N 
Pedro. Whom have you offended, maſters, that you 
= thus bound to your anſwer ? This learned our of 
e is too cunning to be underſtood. What's your of- 
fence? s Ws * ; 
Bora. Sweet Prince, let me go no further to mine 
anſwer: do you hear me, and this Count kill me: 
I have Jecely'd even your very eyes; what your wiſ- 
doms could not diſcover, theſe ſhallow fools have 


brought to light, who in the night overheard me con- 
feſſing to this man, how Don Jabn your brother in- 


cens d me to ſlander the lady Hero; how you were 
brought into the orchard, and ſaw me court Margaret 
in Hero's garments; how you diſgrac'd' her, when 


you ſhould marry her; my villany they have upon re- 


cord, which I had rather ſeal with my death, than 
repeat over to my ſhame ; the lady is dead upon mine 


one meaning well the Prince having aſked the fime 
fwited.)} That is, ane 7 queſtion i in N of * 
* % 5 


8 2 and 


* 


| 1 1 many n 


6 bc. 49 64 
and my maſter's falſe accuſation ; and briefly, I defin * 
. — but the reward of a villain. 
Pedro. * not this ſpeech like iron through _ 
Claud. I have drunk poiſon, while he utter'd it. 
Pedro. But did my brother ſet thee on to this? 
Bora. Lea, and paid me richly for the practice of it. 
Pedro. He is compos'd and fram'd of treachery ; ; 
And fled he is upon this villany. | . 
Claud. Sweet Hero! now thy image doth appear 
In the rare ſemblance that I lov d it firſt. 
Dogb. Come, bring away the plaintiffs; by this 
time, our Sexton hath reform'd Signior Leonato of the 
matter; and maſters, do not forget to ſpecify, when 
time and place ſhall ſerve, that I am an aſs. | 
Verg. Here, here comes maſter Signior Leonalo, and 
the Sexton too, 


= 


TREES. 
ae Leonato, and Sexton.” 


Leon. Which is the villain ? let me ſee his eyes; ; 
That when I note another man like him, 
I may avoid him; which of theſe is he? 

Bora. If a8 would know your wronger, look on 


D 4 chou, art thou the ſlave, that with thy 
breath 
Haſt kill'd mine innocent child? 
Bora. Yea, even I alone. 
Leon. No, not ſo, villain; thou bely'ſ wyel, 
Here ſtand a pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it: 
I thank you, Princes, for my. daughter's death ; 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds; 
Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 
Claud. I 2 not how to Pray your hy" 


Yet 
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Yet I muſt ſpeak: chuſe your revenge yourſelf; 
Impoſe me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my ſin; yet ſinn'd I not, 
nes... 
Pedro. By my foul, nor I; 
And yet, to ſati fy this good old man, 
would bend under any heavy weight, 
That he'll enjoin me ta. "200 
Leon. You cannot bid my daughter live again, 

That were impoſſible ; but, I pray you both, 

Poſſeſs the People in Maſina here 

How innocent ſhe dy'd ; and. if your love 
Can labour aught in. ſad invention, 8 
Hang her an Epitaph upon her tomb, 
And ſing it to her bones: Sing it to night; 
To morrow morning come you to my houle, 
And ſince you could not be my ſon-in-law, 
Be yet my nephew; my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoſt the copy of my child that's dead, 
And ſhe alone is heir to both of us | 
Give her the Right you ſhould have given her Couſin, 


- 


And ſo dies my revenge. 
Cland. O noble Sir! | | 
Your over-kindneſs doth wring tears from me: 
I do embrace your offer; and diſpoſe 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. | 
Lion. To morrow then I will expect your Coming, 
To night I take my leave. This naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who, I believe, was pack'd in all this wrong, 
Hir'd to it by your brother. 
Bora. No, by my ſoul, ſhe was not ; 
Nor knew not what ſhe did, when ſhe ſpoke to me. 
But always hath been juſt and virtuous, | 
In any thing that I do know by her. 
| Dogb. Moreover, Sir, which indeed is not under 
white and black, this plaintiff here, the offender, did 
call me aſs: I beſeech you, let it be remembred in his 


83 puniſn- 


0 4 HAY Pg 


puniſhment 3, and 0 the watch heard them talk of 


one. Deformed : they 
and a — hanging by 


57. 


name, the which he 4 us'd ſo long, and never 
grow hard- hearted, and will lend no- 
ke. Pray you, examine him upon 


that now men 
thing for God's 
that point. 


he wears * a key 
and botrows money in God's 


in his ear, 


id, 


Leon. L. thank thee for thy care and honeſt pains. 


Dogb. Your Worſhip 


fpeaks like a_moſt thankful 


and reverend youth; and I praiſe God for you. 
Leon. There's for thy pains 
Dogb. God fave the foundation Lips a 
Leon. Go, I diſcharge thee of thy prifoner ; ; and [ 


thank thee. 


Dogh. I leave an errant knave with your Worſhip, 
which, I beſeech your Worſhip, to correct yourſelf, 


for the example of others. 
I with yo yo ur Wort well: 
I humbly give you leave 
meeting may be wiſh'd, 


_ 
on. Until to morrow morning, 


God keep your Worſhi 
"God reſtere you to heal rt 

to depart ; and if a merry 
God prohibit it. Come, 


Extunt. 
Lords, fatewel. 


Ant. Farewel, my Lords; we lock for you to- 


morrow. 


2 be wears. 4 by in his 


ear, and a loth ba o 
and berroaus money 1 2 

| There could not w. 75 a b) 
ridicule on the faſhion, than the 
conſtable's deſcant on his own 
blunder. They heard the con- 
e. ſatyrixe the fuſbion; 


om they took to be a 0 
. Deformed., This the 7 


* conſtable applies with exquiſite | y 
humour to the courtiers, 

deſcription of one of the moſt - 
e A of that time, 


the men's 21 rings in their 
"ears, un" g 2 favourite 


* 


in S in his ear. 


lock of hair whith was brought 
before, and tied with ribbons, 
and called a -Love-hork. Againſt 
this faſhion William Prinn wrote 
his treatiſe, called, The unlowely- 


meſs of Lowe-locks. To this fan- 
mode Fletcher alludes in 
his Cupid! s Revenge This 


morning { brought him a mew be- 
riwig with a lock at it And 
4er a Felle ow come has bored 
And again in 


his Woman haf er If 1 cen d 
endure an ear with a hole in it, 
'or a Plated lock, r. 

| '. WanrBuRTON. 


Pedro. 


Pedro. We will not fail. 


ABOUT NOTHING. 


263 


Claud. Tonight I' mourn with Hero: 
Leon. Bring you theſe fellows on, we'll talk with 


Margaret, 


How her enen grew with this lewd fellow. 


4 


. [Exeunt ſeverally. 


S SE N E. Vk 
Changes to Leonato's Houſe. 
Enter Benedick, and Margaret. 


Bene. 


RAY thee, ſweet Miſtreſs Margaret, 4 


ſerve wel! at my hands, by help ng me to 


the ſpeech of GLeatrice 


Marg. Will you then write me a ſonnet in praiſe of 


my beauty ? 


Bene A ſo high a ſtyle, Margaret, that no man 
living ſhall come over it; for, in moſt comely truth, 


thou deſerveſt it. 
Marg. 


3 To have no Man come over me? why, 


ſhall I always keep below ſtairs ? 
Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the att mouth, 


1t carches. 


Marg. And yours as blunt as- *he ſencer's foils, 


which hit, but hurt not. 
Bene. A moſt manly wit, 


* 


p To rag 5 Man come over 
me? a 1 always ke 

below Stairs ? ] Thus "ll — 
printed Copies, but, ſure, erro- 
neouſſy : for all the Jeſt, that can 
lie in the Paſſage, is deſtroy d by 
it. Any Man might come over 
her, literal ſpeaking, if ſhe al- 
ways kept — Stairs. By the 


84 


bermaid ? 


Margaret, it will not hurt 


Correction I have * to 
make, Ma» garet, as I preſume, 
muſt mean, What! ſhall I al- 
ways keep above Stairs? i. e. 
Shall I for ever continue a Chan:- 
THreroBaLD. 
| ſappoſe every reader wall 
find the meaning of the old co- 
pies. | | 


a wo- 


—=_ TWUCW ADD ; 


a woman; and ſo, 1 pray thee, call Beatrice”, I give 


thee the bucklers. + 


Marg. Give us the {words ; we have bucklers of our 


: own. 7 


Bene. If you uſe them, Margaret, you muſt put in 
the pikes with a vice, and they are dangerous weapons 
for maids. | 


Marg. Well; I will call Beatrice to you, who, 
think, hath legs. Exit Margaret. 


Bene. And therefore will come. {Sinzs.] The God 
of love, that fits above, and knows me, and knows me, 
how pitiful I deſerve, mean, in ſinging ; but 


in loving, Leander the good ſwimmer, Troilus the firſt 


employer of pandars, and a whole book full of theſe 


_ quondam carpet mongers, whoſe names yet run ſmooth- 


ly in the even road of a blank verſe; why, they were 
never ſo truly turn'd over and over, as my poor ſelf, 
in love; marry, I cannot ſhew it in rhime; | have 


try'd; I can find out no rhime to lady but baby, an 


innocent's rhime; for ſcorn, horn, a hard rhime; for 


ſchool, fool, a babling rhime; very ominous endings ; 


no, | was not born under a rhiming planet, for 1 can- 
not woo in feſtival terms. | 


Enter Beatrice, 


Sweet this would'ſt thou come when I call.thee ? 


Beat. Yea, Signior, and depart when thou bid me. 
Bene. O, ſtay but till then. 
Beat. Then, is ſpoken; fare you well now; and yet 
ere { go, let me go with that' I came for, which is, 


4 


I give thee the buck- all thoughts of defence, ſo clipeum 


lers.] I ſuppoſe that to give the abjicere. The reſt deſerves no 
with 


bucklers is, to yield, or to lay by comment, 


32 2 
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with knowing what hath paſt between you and Claudio. 

Bene. Only foul words, and thereupon I will kifs 
1 | 
; Beat. Foul words are but foul wind, and foul wind 
is but foul breath, and foul breath is noiſome ; there- 
fore I will depart unkiſt. oft my * 

gene. Thou haſt frighted the word out of its right 
ſenſe, ſo forcible is thy wit; but, I muſt tell thee 
plainly, Claudio undergoes my challenge; and either 
I mult ſhortly hear from him, or I will ſubſcribe him 
a coward; and, I pray thee, now tell me, for which 
of my bad parts didſt thou firſt fall in love with me? 

geat. For them all together; which maintain'd fo 
politick a ſtate of evil, that they will not admit any 

J part to intermingle with them : but for which of 
my good parts did you firſt ſuffer love for me ? 

Bene. Suffer love! a good epither ; I do ſuffer love, 
indeed, for I love thee againſt my will. 

Beat. In ſpight of your heart, I think ; alas 
heart, if you ſpight it for my ſake, I will ſpight it for 
yours; for I will never love that, which my friend 
hates. 

Bere. Thou and J are too wiſe to woo peaceably. 

Beat. It, appears nor in this confeſſion ; there's not 
one wiſe man among twenty that will praiſe himſelf. 

here. An old, an old inſtance, Beatrice, that 
liv'd sin the time of good neighbours ; if a man do 
not erect in this age his own tomb ere he dies, he (hall 
live no longer in monuments, than the bells ring, and 
the widow weeps. | 

Beat. And how long is that, think you ? 

Bene. Queſtion ?—why, an hour in clamour, and 
| a quar- 


5 in the time of good neigh- extremely humourous. 
boars;) i, , When men were WarBuRTON. 
not envious, but every one gave © Queſtion? Soy, an hour, 
another his due, The reply is Kc. ] 1, e, What a queſtion's 
| there, 
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a quarter in rbewm; therefore it is moſt expedient for 
the wiſe, if Don worm (his conſcience) find no in. 
pediment to the contrary, to be the trumpet of his own 
virtues, as I am to myſelf; ſo much for praiſing my. 


"Wax ſelf; who, I myſelf will bear witneſs, is praiſc-or 


thy; and now tell me, how doch your Couſin? 
Beat. Very ill. | | 
Bene. And how do you ? 


Beat. Very ill too. | 
Bene. Serve God, love me, and mend; "ey: will! 


leave you too, for here comes one in haſte. 
| Euter Urſula. 


Vr Madam, you muſt come to your uncle; yon. 
der's old coil at home; it is proved, my lady He 
hath been falſely accus d; the Prince and Claudio migh- 
tily abus d; * Don Joby i is the author of all, who 
is fled and gone: will you come preſently ? 

Beat. Will you go hear this news, Signior? 
Biene. I will live in thy eyes, die in thy lap, and be 
bury'd in thy heart; and moreover I will go with the: 
to thy uncle. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE vm. 


Changes toa Cnv RC . 


Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, and Attendants wi 
Tapers. . 


ow the monument-of Lane: 


— 
. Aten. It is, my lord. 


. or what a fooliſh queſtion word, (of which we have man 
- &o you aſk. But the Ox/erd E- inſtances in Exgl , has fairly 
— not underſtanding this . ſtruck i it out.  Warpunros 


phraſe, contracted. into ne 
EPI 


7 | 
| 
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EPITAPH. 


Done to death by landerous tongues 
Mat the Hero, that bere lies: 
Death, in guerdon of her wrongs, 
Gives ber fame which never dies. 
So the life, that dy'd with ſhame, 
Lives in death with glorious fame. 
Hang thou there upon the tomb, 
 Praifing ber when I am dumb. 


Claud. Now muſick ſound, and ſing your folemn 


hymn, 
S ON 6 


Pardon, Goddeſs of the night, 
Thoſe that flew thy virgin knight ; ? 
For the which, with ſongs of woe, 
Round about ber tomb they go. 
| Midnight, affit our moan ; 
Help us to figh und groan 
Heavily, beavily;, © 
Graves, yawn and yield your dead, 
"Till death be utter d, 
2 heavily. 


Claud. Now unto thy bones good night 
Yearly will I do this Rite. 
Pedro. Good morrow, maſters, put your torches out; 
The' 5 have prey d; and, look, the gentle 
ay, 


* 


Before the wheels of Pbæbus, round about 


Dapples the drowſy eaſt with ſpots of grey: 


1 Thoſe that flew thy virgin be feminine. Helena, in All's 
Knight.) - Knight,-in its origi- awell, that ends well, uſes knight 
nal ſignifcation, means Fol cer in the ſame ſignification. 
or * and in this ſenſe may 

Thanks 
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Thanks to you all, and leave us'; fare you well. 
uud. Good morrow,. maſters ; each his . 


Way 


Pedro. Come; let us hence, and put on other weeds 


| And then to Leonato's we will go. 
Claud. And Hymen now with luckier iſſde ſpeed's, * 
Than 2 * om we dender d P this woe | 


L Exein: 
3 5 & * N E x; 
Change to Leonato S Hoſe. 


Eur 1 Benedick, Mar aret, Urſula, Frey 
Friar, and "Hero. 


Friar. up I not tell you, ſhe was innocent ? 
Leon. So are the Prince and Claudio, who 
d accus'd her, 
Upon the error that you heard debated. 
But Margaret was in ſome fault for this; 
Although againſt her will, as it appears, 
In the true courſe of all the queſtion. 
Ant. Well; I am glad, that all things ſort fo well 
Bene. And fo am I, being elſe by faith enforc d 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 
Leon. Well, Daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourſelves, 
And when I ſend for you, come hither maſk'd: 
The Prince and Claudio promis'd by this hour 


To viſit me; you know your office, brother, 


8 Ard Hymen now with luci- luck ier Event than That defi pul 
ier Iſſue ſpeeds, | with Hero, Certainly, there 
Than this, for whom we ren- this ſhould be a Wiſh in Claudi ; 
Aud ap this Mot.] Claudo and, to this end, the Poet might 
could not know, without being have wrote, Jpeed's ; i. e. feet 
a Prophet, that this new-pro- «5: and ſo it becomes a Praye 
* Match ſhould have any to Hzmes. | THIRLBY: 


N Y 
* 21 * , - OU 
. a x * . 
- LL ” a a 
= * ” 
* 


* 
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You muſt be father to your brother's daughter, ey 
And give her to young Claudig. [Exeunt Ladies. 

Ant. Which 1 will do with confirm'd countenance. 

Bene. Friar,” I muſt intreat your pains, 1 Ok 

| Friar, To do what, Signior : 5 
Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them: 

. Signior Leonato, truth it is, good Signior, 
Your niece regards me with an eye of favour, 
Leon. That exe my 8 n lent her, tis moſt 
Ur 
Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 
Leon. The fight whereof, I think, you had from me. 
), From Claudio and the Prince; but what's your will? 
Bene. Your anſwer, Sir, is enigmatical; 
But for my will, my will is, your good wil! 
May ſtand with ours, this day to be W Ae 
P ch' ſtate of honourable marriage ' 
In which, good Friar, I ſhall deſire your help, 
Leon. My heart is with your liking. 
Friar. And my TP. 


. E NE x 


Diet Don Pedro and Claudio, with aun. 


Pedro. Good morrow to this fair aſſembly; - 
Leon. Good morrow, Prince; good morrow, claudi, 
We here attend you; are you yet determin; d 
To day to marry with my brother's daughter? 
Claud. I'll hold my mind, were ſhe an Etbiope. 
Leon. Call her forth, brother, here's. the | Friar 


h ready, Exit Antonio. 
| Pedro. Good morrow, Benedick ; why, wav 8 * | 
| matter, 

That you have ſuch a Februaty face, 


So full of froſt, of ſtorm and cloudineſs | Pi 54 
aud. 1 think; he thinks upon the ſavage bull: 


 Tuſh, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold, 
And 


* 


2% 1 view A D 0 
r 
As once Exropp\did at Juity 7ove, | 
When-he would play the noble beaſt i in 4. 
And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leapr your facher's coy, 
And got a calf, in that ſame noble feat, | 
Much like 1 yas; wy en 


Nor wb me £16: E N KE XI. 


Dake, Antonio, l Una, mai Beatrice ee ol 


- Cloud. ber dis 1 one you RS, 


nings. 
Which is the lady I muſt ſeize upon ? 
Ant. This dame is ſhe, anda, 


Claud. Why, then en raven me fe 
Four face. 


Before this Friar, 8638 


Claud. Give. me your hand; before this holy Frix, 


I am your huſband-if you like of me. | 

Aero. And when I hy? d, I. was 2 Uh 

| Unmaſking. 

And when you lov'd, eee huſband. 
au. Another Hero? ; 

Hero. certainer. 
One Hera dy d defibd, but 1 do lire ; 

pry — as: Elive, I am a maid. 
PpPodro. The former Hero ! Hero, thati is dead! 
0 1 we dy'd, oy lord, bue whiles ber ſlander 


| Friar. All this amazement can I qualify. 

When, after that the holy rites are ended,” 
I'll tell thee! largely of fair Hero's, death: 
Mean time let wonder ſeem familiar, 


Bmw. 


M7) >» 3 


87 982 


Ds. g E FTT 
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bene. Soft and fair, Friar. Which is Beatrice.? 
- Beat. I anſwer to that name; what is 6— 
ene. Do not you love me? | | 

Beat. way no, no more than K | | 
- Bene. Why, then your Uncle and the Prince, and 
Claudio, have been deceiv d; they ſwore, ** did. 
Bieat. Do not you love me ? 

Bene. Troth, no, no more than reaſon. 
| Beat. Why, then my Couſin, Margaret and Urſula, 
Have been deceiv d; for they did ſwear, you did. 

Bene. They ſwore, - you were almoſt ſick for me. 

Beat. They ſwore, you were well:nigh dead for me. | 
Bene. Tis no matter; then you do not love me? 
Beat. No, truly, bur in friendly recompence. | 
Leon. Come, Couſin, I am ſure, you love the gen- 

tkman. 

Claud. And Tü be fworn pont that he loves ber; 
For here's a paper written in his hand, 
A halting ſonnet of his own pure brain, 
Faſhion'd to Beatrice. 

Hero. And here's another, 
Writ in my Couſin's hand, ſtalen Ren her pocket, 
Containing her affection unto Benedick. _ | 

Bene. A miracle! here's our- own hands our 
hearts; come, I will have thee ; but, by this light, 1 
ke thee for pity. 


Beat. „I would not deny you; but, by thiwgood 


9 7 <vould not devy you, &c.] that J yield, after having ſtood 
Mr. Theobald ſays, is not this out great perſuaſions to ſubmiſ- 
mick-reaſoning *® She would not ſion. He had ſaid, I rake bee 
deny him, but that ſhe yields uon for pity, ſhe replies, I would not 
great egen. In changing the deny thee. i. e. I take thee for 
Negative I make no doubt Wb 7 too: but as I live I am won 
have retriev/& the poet's humour pe compliance by importunity 
and ſo changes not into yet. But of friends. Mr. Theobal! by alter- 
1s not this a Mock Critic ? who ing not to yet makes it ſuppoſed, 
could not ſee that the plain ob- that he had been importunate, 
vious ſenſe of the common read- and that Ae had often denied; 
ing was this, I cannot find in my which was not the caſe. 
heart to deny you, but for all WARBURTON. 


day, 


—_ a, 4D 0 


day, I . upon great perſuaſion, and $409 to fave 
your life; for as 1 was told, you were in a conſump: 
tion. 
3 Bene. Peace, 1 will flop your mouth — 
u xd Kiſſes Ing ber. 
* * How: doſt m4 Benedick, -the married man? 
Bene. I'll tell thee e what, Prince; a College of wit. 
crackers cannot flout me out of my humour ; doſt 
thin, I care for a ſatire, or an-epigram ? no: if x 
man will be beaten with brains, he ſhall. wear nothing 
handſome about him; in brief, ſince I do purpoſe to 
mercy; I will think nothing to any purpoſe that the 
world can ſay againſt it; and therefore never flout at 


me, for What I have ſaid againſt it; for man is a gid- 


| and. this is my - concluſion ; for thy part, 
Claudio, I did think to have beaten thee ; but in that 
art like to be my kinſman,. live unbruis d, and 

ove my couſin. 
Claud. I had well Lond. thou would(t have denied 
Beatrice, that I might have cudgell'd thee, out of thy 
fingle life, to make thee a double dealer; which, out 
of queſtion, thou wilt be, if my Couſin do not look 
enen narrowly to thee. 
_ -. Rene. Come, come, we — «we let's "have 2 
| Dance ere we are marry d, that we may lighten our 


on hearts, and our wives heels. 


Leon. We'll have dancing 


afterwards. 


Bene. Firſt, o my word; therefore, play, muſick. 


In former Cees 

Leon. Peace, I will flop your 
Nen h.] What can Lennalo mean 
by This ? © Nay, pray, peace, 
2 Niece; don 4 4 © ye 
« 0 of Profefhous, for 
% have Proofs to ſtep your 
% Mouth.” The ingeniou: Dr. 
"Thi, tby agreed with me, that this 
ought to be given to Bendel, 
| who, upon . it, Kiſtes Bas 


trice and this being "OM be. 
fore the whole Company, how 
natural is the Reply which ih: 


Prince makes upon it? 


Heau di thou, Benedick, the 
married Man? 
Beſides, this Mode of Speech, 
reparatory to a Salute, is fami- 
25 to our Poet in common with 


other Stage Writers. 
1 8c BALD. 


Prince, 
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Prince, thou art fad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife ; 
ſtaff more rexerend than one tipt with horn. 


there is no 
8 Enter Meſſenger. na : 
111 My Lord, your brother Joh is ta en in flight, 


And brought with armed men back to Meſſina. 
Bene. Think not on him *till to morrow : I'll deviſe 


thee brave puniſhments for him. Strike up, Pipers. 


ls. - 
* omnes. 


I » 
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DPDtramatis Perſonæ. 


KING of France. 

Duke of Florence. 

Bertram, Count of Rouſillon. 

 Lafeu, an old Lord. | 

Parolles, a paraftical follower of Bertram ; a coward, 
but vain, and a great 1 

Several young French Lords, that ſerve with Bertram 


in the Florentine r. 
| ga Ser gents fo be Counteſs % Rauhen * 


Counteſs of Rouſillon, mot ber to Bertram. 

4 Helena, daughter to Gerard de Narbon, a famous pty- 
= fecian, Toke time fnce dad. 

An old Widow of Florence. 
Diana, daughter to the widow. . 


: Marg * N ie, 4 an rid 1. ta the wide 
2 attending —— King ; Officers, Soldiers, kr. 


W - SCENE hes parth in France Af archi 
1 Tuſcany. 

4 3 command by bo. 

| The firſt Edition of this Play is in the Folio of 1623. 
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40 . $cunn i 
n. Conteſt of Rouſition's Hoy in France, 


Euter Bertram, the Counteſs of Roulitfon, 
y Moog} agg 


Helena, 


CounTEss. 


Tus 


Ber. And Lin going, 


eh Gent ure; but N ruft aten his Majeſty's 


defvering hy ba rom me, I bury a C 


Madam, weep 


o'er my 


command, to whom] am now in ward, evermore in 


ſubjedtion, 


_ * In dEL1vERING my /on from 
5 1 To deliver from, in 
the ſenſe of bing up, 19 _ 
Engliſh, ear wrote, 
an my Jon þ de 
J mage g Words, too. 
tcond — 
1 — 
ſever implies a violent —_— 
and therefore might be compa- 
red to the burying a huſband; 
which deliverin — not. Wars. 
Of e I ſee no need: 
the preſent reading is clear, and, 
Perhaps, as proper as that which 


2 


gteat commentator would 
ſubſtitute; for the King Air 
her ſon from her, ſhe only d- 
vers him. | 
2 In card.] Under his par- 
ticular care; as my guardian till 
Leome to age. It is now almoſt 
forgotten in Eng/and that the 
heirs of great fortunes were the 
king's wards. Whether the ſame 
prevailed in France, it 
is of no great uſe to for 
Shaleſpeare gives to all nations 
the manners of England. 


7 3 . : : is”; 


7 « 
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Laf. You ſhall find of the King a huſband, Ma. 
dam; you, Sir, a father. He, that ſo grocailly is at 
all times muſt of neceſſity hold his virtue to 
you ; * whoſe worthineſs would ſtir it up where it 
wanted, rather than ſlack it where there is ſuch abun- 
dance, | 
Count. What hope is there of his Majeſty's amend. 
ment? , | 

Laf. He hath abandon'd his phyſicians, Madam, 
under whoſe practices he hath perſecuted time with 
hope; and finds no other advantage in the proceſs, 
but only the loſing of hope by time. 2 

Count. This young gentlewoman had a father, 
(O, that had! how ſad 4 paſſage tis ) whoſe kill 
was almoſt as great as his. honeſty-; had it ſtretch'd ſo 
far, it would have-made nature immortal, and death 
ſhould have play'd for lack of work. *Would, for 


3 ahbe worthineſs would flir 
it a aubere it ; wanted, rather 
* than lack it- <vhere there is Juch 

abundance.) An Oppoſition of 


Terms is viſibly defign'd in this 


ſentence; tho? the poſitio n is 
not ſo viſible, as 383 erms now 
fand. Wanted and Abundan-e 
are the Oppoſites to one ano- 
ther; but how is lacł a Contraſt 


0 fi- ap The Addition of 2 


ſingle Letter gives it, and the 
very Senſe requires it. Read 
ſack it. WarkBURTORN. 
1 This young gentlewoman had 
'@ father (O, that had! how Jad 
\@/ PASSAGE. "tis! La was 
ſpeaking of the King's deſpe- 
rate Condition: which mats 
the Counteſs recall to mind the 
deceaſed Gerard de Narbon, who, 
me thinks, could have cured him. 
But in uſing the word had, which 
implied. his death, ſhe flops in 


N 


„ Y 6, A - 
LY 


—. 
have left it in 
- is any thing that paſſes, fo we now 


the middle of her ſentence, and mind. 


makes a reflection upon it, which, 
according to the prefent reading, 
1s unintelligible. We muſt there- 
fore believe Shukeſtear wrote (0 


that had! how ſad a REGA E 


tis) i. e. a Preſage that the King 
muſt now expect no cure, ſince 
ſo ſkilful a Perſon was himſelf 
forced to ſubmit to a malignant 
diſtemper. - Wax BURTON. 
This emendation is ingenious, 
perhaps preferable to the preſent 
reading, yet ſince paſage may 
h explamed, I 
e text. Paſſage 


of an authour, 
t a century ago, 


ſay, a paſſage 
and we Ha 


the paſſage: of a reign. When 


the Counteſs mentions Helena 
loſs of a father, ſhe recollects 
her own loſs of a huſband, and 
ſtops to obſerve how heavily that 
word had paſſes through her 


the 
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the King's ſake,” he were living! T think, it would b 


the death of the King's diſeaſe. 
1 How call'd- vou the man you ſpeak of, Ma- 


dam ? 
Count." Mig was: nba Ss in hin 


jon, Fay) 


it was his great right to be ſo: Gerard de Narbon. 
Laf. He was excellent, indeed, Madam ; the King 


very lately ſpok 


he was ſkilful enough to have liv'd ſtill, if knowledge 
againſt mortality. 


Ber. Whatis it, y good lord, the King languiſhes 


could have been ſet up 
of ? 


\Lof. A fiſtola, my lord. 
Ber. ee es 


e of him admiringiy. and mourningly : 


1 


Laf. I would, it were not notorious. Was this 


that her education fr 
fits, which . 


bert #n_anchan mind car- 
ries virtuous qualities, there, com- 
mendations HI pity ; they are 


Virtues and Traitors too : in her 


they are the better 2 TnBIIH - fimplene/s. 


Platt; fhe derivet her 0 
ard atchieves her goodneſs.) This 
obſcure encomium is made ſtill 
more obſcure by a ſlight eorrup- 
tion of the text. Let us explain 
| the paſſage as it les, By virtu- 
ous gj: — meant qualities 


of and erudition; 
ore gr ſe 


fay, ualita virtuoſa; and not 

ones. On this account it 

is, the ſays, that, in an i// mind, 

theſe virtuous qualities are virtues 
and traitors too; i. e. the advan- 


tages of education enable an ill 


my overlooking. I have thoſ ho 


e that the lralians 


gentle woman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon ? 
Count. His ſole child, my lord, and bequeathed to 


pes of her good, 


miſes her ; diſpoſition ſhe inhe- 
+ fairer fr 5 where an un- 


clean 


mind to go 0 in wickedneſs 
2 ie could have done without 

But, ſays the Counteſs, 
in 2 they are the better for THEIR 
But /implene/5 is the 
ſame with what is called hone/ty; 
immediately after; which can- 
not be eeicated of the quali- 
ties of education. We mult cer- 
tainly read 

HER fimplenieſs, 
And then the ſentence is proper- 
ly concluded. The Counteſs 
had ſaid, that wirtuous | qualities 
are the worle for an unclean mind, 
but concludes that Helen's ate the 
better fer her ſimpleneſ5. 1. e. her 
clean, pure mind. She then 
ſums up the Character, ſhe had 
before given in detail, in theſe 


KF: 4 words, 


* 
IF 
_ TR 


7 A WE I. 14 


den mind catrits-virtioud Qualities, chere ak 
dations go with pity, 2 


in ber they 


are the better for their 


derives her honeſty, and atchieves her goodnefs. 
3 rr ge from he 


tears. 


Helena, 


r. Fis the bell mine Sem. ſealda her 
NS you her father never ap- 

1 her heart, tyranny 

takes all fiveliboakfeom her cheek, - No more of this, 

to, no more; eſt ic be rather thought you 

affect a ſorrow, than to have it. 


of her ſorrowy 


Hel. ] do affect a ſorrow, indeed, bat I have it too. 
Laf. — * 


Count. wing nteny N 
excels make toon mort _ 


* * derives 12 
2 ber goodneſs, 1. e. 
2 Lond her 

„her moral Character, 

Father and Anceſtors: Bur 
atchieves or wins her 

i = e lities 


Tatler, mentioning the ſharpers 
of his time, . that ſome 


dick dee d er. of them ate men of ſuch. ele- 
WarBuRTON. gance and knowledge, that @- 

. is likewiſe a plaufible young max who falls into their way 
but un — Her i betrayed as much by his judg- 


wirtuts are the better for their fim- 
pleneſs, that is, her excellencies are 
+ the better becauſe they are artleſs 

and open, without fraud, with- 
out deſign. The com- 
mentator has well « 7 lained vir- 
buen, but has not, I think, reach- 
ed the force of the word traitors, 
and therefore has not the 
full extent of 9 maſ- 
terly obſervation. Yirtues in an 


unclean mad are virtues and tras- 


ment as his p8R//fons. 

© If the living be enemy to the 
grief, the exte F makes 7 kn | 
tal.) This ſeems very obſcure 
but the addition of a Ne | 
perfectly diſpels all the mitt, 

the living be not enemy, &C. * { 
ceſlive grief is an enemy to the 
living, ſays Lafeu: Yes, replies 
the ounteſs ; and if the living 


be not enemy to the grief, ie . 


trive to ger it,] the excels 
conq iy = 


- 
— 


THAT ENDSGS WEL IL. 
Madam, I deſire your 
27. How underſtand we that? 


f at 
holy wiſhes. | 


| Count. Be thou bleſt, Bertram, and ſucceed thy 


| r e 

Ih manners as in ſhape! thy blood and virtue 
Contend for empire in thee, and thy goodneſs — _ 
Share with thy birth-right | Love all, truſt a few, 
Do wrong to none: be able for thine ene 


Rather in power, than uſe z and keep 


thy friend _ 


Under thy own life's key: be check'd for ſilence, 


But never tax'd-for 


What heav'n more will, 


That thee may furniſh, and ed as wy pluck down, 


Fall on thy head | Farewel, 


my 


is an unſeaſon'd courtier, good my Lord, 


Adviſe him. 


Laf. He cannot want the beſt, 


That ſhall attend his love. | | 
Count. Heav'n bleſs him ! Farewel, Bertram. 


Ber. [To Helena. ] The beſt 


forg'd in your thoughts, be ſervants to you ! Be com- 
mother, your miſtreſs, and make much 


eto my t 
of her. 


[Exit Counteſs. 
wiſhes, that can be 


Laf. Farewel, pretty Lady, you muſt hold the cre- 


dit of your father. 
makes it ſoon mortal. 


_ ., WarBURTON, 
This emendation I had once 
admitted into the text, but re- 
admitted the old reading, becauſe 
I think it le of an eaſy 
explication. tu ſays, exce/- 
froe grief is the enemy of the liv- 
ing the Counteſ replies, F the 
living be an enemy to grief the 
exceſs Joon makes it mortal : that 
8, if the living do not indulge 
grief, grief deftroys itſelf by its 
«wn exce/7. 


By the word mortal 


[ Exeunt Bertram and Lafeu: 


F anderftand that which dies, and 
Dr. Warbarton, that which de- 
rey. I think that my inter- 
pretation gives a ſentence more 
acute and more refined. Let the 
reader Judge. | | 

7 That thee may furniſh. ] That 
may help thee with more and 
better qualifications. | 

* The beſt wiſhes, &c.] That 
is, may you be miſtreſs of your 


* wiſhes, and have power to bring 


them to effect. | 
SCENE 


A 


WELL 


E N E in 


. Oh, were that all — think not on my father 3 
And theſe great tears grace his remembrance more, 
Than thoſe I ſhed for him. What was he like 4 

I have forgot him. My imagination 

Carries no favour in it, but my Bertram” 3 

Jam undone! there is no living, none, | 

If Bertram be away. It were all one, 

Thar I ſhould love a bright partic'lar ſtar, 

And think to wed it; he is fo above me: 

In his bright radiance and collateral light 

Muſt I be comforted, not in his ſphere. 

Thy? ambition in my love thus plagues elf; 

The hind, that would be mated by the lion, 
Muſt die for love. *T was pretty, tho” a plague, 
To fee him every hour; to fit and draw © 

His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 

In our heart's table: heart, too capable 

Of every line and * trick of his ſweet favour! —— 
But now he's gone, and my idolatrous 

Muſt ſanctify his relicks. Who comes here? 2 


Enter Parolles. 


One that goes with him : I love him for his ſake, 
And yet I know him a notorious liar ; 

Think him a great way fool, ' ſolely a coward ; 
Yet theſe fix'd evils Ge ſo fit in him, 

That they take place, when virtue's ſtcely bones 


"i Theſe great tears. ] The tears the radiance that ſhoots of all 
| 1 ide from him. 
for him. | A 2 Trick of his facet favour] 
1 his bright nod ance, &c. bo 4 in King John; he hath a trick 
F cannot be united with him an Cæur de Liows face. Trick 
move in the ſame /phere, but 2 to be ſome peculiarity c of 
2 be comforted at a iſtance by look or feature. 


{RP Look 
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Look bleak in the cold wind; full oft we ſee 
; _ wiſdom TT on 1 vere folly. 


\ 


s E N E III. 


Pnsr. Rites ou. fair Queen. 
Hel. And you, Monarch. 
IE 

Hel. And, no. | Bs 
Par. Are you PRI on virgitiey ? 

Hel. Ay: you have ſome ? ſtain of ſoldier in you; 
let me aſk you a queſtion, Man is enemy to virginity, 
how may we barricado it againſt him? 2 
Par. Keep him out. 

Hel. But he aſſails; and our virginity, tho' valiant, 
in the defence yet is weak: unfold to us ſome warlike 
reſiſtance. 

Par. There is none: man, fitting down before you, 
will undermine you, and blow you up. 

Hel. Bleſs our poor virginity from underminers and 
| blowers up!—Is there no military policy, how virgins 
might blow up men? 

Par. Virginity being blown down, man will quick- 
lier be blown up: marry, in blowing him down again, 
with the breach yourſelves made, you loſe your city. 
It is not politick in the commonwealth of nature, to 
preſerve virginity. Loſs of virginity is rational in- 
creaſe z and there was never virgin got, *till virginity 
was firſt Joſt. - That, you were made of, is meral to 
make virgins, Virginity, by being once loſt, may be 
ten times found : by being ever kept, it is ever loſt ; 
tis too cold a companion: away with't. 


Cold aof m waiting on ſu- 4 Stain of fulder.] S:a'n for 
peꝛrſſuous 7% ly.] C for naked; colour. Paro/ler was in red, as 
as ſuperfluous for over-cloath'd. appears from his being aſter- 
This makes the propriety of the wards called red. tali d bumble 
Antitheſis,. WaxBURTON. Ser. __WarBURTON. 


Hel. 


M 4 
. 
— 
bo 
2 | 


ot SIE 200-74 


Hel. Fm — 


a virgin. 


Par. There's little can be faid in't; 
on the part of vi 
your mother; which is moſt infal ble al. 


rule of nature. To ſ 
to accuſe 


obedience. 


He, that hangs 


is a vi 
ginity murders itſelf, and nd dend be hs 3 2 
ways out of all ſanctifted limit, as a deſperate 
Virgi 


dreſs againſt nature. 
like a cheeſe s conſumes i 


ſo dies with feeding its own ſtomach, 


za aginſ the | 


himſelf, : vir- 


ity breeds mites, much 
to the very paring, and 
Vi 


rgi- 
peeviſh, proud, idle, made of ſelf- love, which 


is 
1 de moſt robtbited fia in the, canon. 
you cannot chu but loſe by't. Out with't; within 
eee eee which is a 


creaſe, and the principal itſelf not much 


Away with't. 


- Keep it not, 


ly in- 
worſe. 


Hel. How might one day. Sir, to loſe it to her on 


_ liking ? 
Par. Let me ſee. Marry 


1 . 


| i likes. "Tis a commodity vill loſe | the gol wich 


He, that hangs hin/e(f, 
poor eh he 65 
N [ 
Vi y mar ders itſelf. — 
every Virgin be a * 
every Suicide is not a Vi 
A word or two are dro which 
introduced a in this 
= hi and Shakeſpear wrote it 


As e, that bings himſelf, so 
ira Virgin. 

And then it follows naturally, 
Pirginity murders itfe'f. \ this 
emendation, the Oxford ditor 
Was enabled to alter the text 


thus, 
3 that * himkelf i is le a 


3 


is 4 
that 


Virgin. 

Av this is his uſual way of be- 
coming a Critick at a cheap ex- 
pen. WA BZUn ros. 

I believe moſt readers will 
ſpare both the emendations, 
which I do not think much worth 
a claim or a dr prey = 
reading is more y 
equally juſt. 

6 Marry, ill, to like him that 
ne er it likes, Kc. Parolles, in 
anſwer to the queſtion, Bαονð one 
Hall ” virginity to her own lik- 
ing, plays upon the word liting, 
and ſays, /be muſt do ill, for = 

ty, to be ſo loſt, muſt lit 
Fo that likes not virginity, 


lying: 


THAT ENDSS WELL. 4203 
lying. The lon kept, the leſs worth: off with'r, 
TE tis vendible. Anſwer the time of requeſt. 
Virginity, like an old courtier, wears her cap out of 
faſhion : richly ſuted, but unſutable; - juſt like the 
brooch and the tooth-pike, which we wear not now: 
re than 

z and.yaur virgiatey, your Virginity, 

e French wither'd Pears 5 it looks i 
it eats dryly ; marry, 'tis. a wither'd pear it was for- 
merly better; marry, yes, tis a wicher'd _ Ne 
_ Hel. Not my virginity yet. 
There ſhiall your maſter hue 6 thouſwd les, 
A mother, and a miſtreſs; and a friend, 
A phoenix, „ rn 


. He nd before, am perſuaded is 9 


1 ak be of ſome Poliſh conceited 
A Not What put it into his. 
whole f. — —— GY 5 was Helew's ſaying, as it 
nected and 24 257. War. War- ſhould be read for the future, 
er _ rr 
ſuitious. I would be too 

chin fd of the whale, —— A Mother, end a Miltreſs, and 
. mentator naturally wiſhes to re- a Fri 

ject what he cannot underſtand. — 1 
—— with hoſe of Pa Where the Fellow finding a /beu- 
alles, ſeems to be wanting. Han- ang loves ſpoken of, and only 
ner has made a fair attempt by 4ree "reckoned up, namely, a 
reading, ' Mother's, a reds, and a 


Not nt YouTo ter: of 4 hich, the wa 
n 


court, | 
"There ſhall your maſter, &c, 1 For there are but theſe 
| Na ay neg ety l of love in Nature) 
9 he help out the. number, 
Per- by hy nets ops nonſenſe : 

E they were yet too 
he pieces out his 5 with 
enmilies, "and makes of the whole 
may reply.—I know not what to ſuch finiſhed nonſenſe as is never 
do with the heard out of Bedlam. 
A Phoenix, Captain, Kc.) - anos, 


The cight lines following frins, 1 


rg wake Paal, going —.— aſter 
W1 


IJ. me to whi b 


- — — 


PE eat 7 ̃ 5—ꝙ7ß;o , 6 —- err > 
1 * * = _ — or * 
— oa P 
1 " S \ 
= * 
: 


- - — 
— 
- 


His humble ambition, -proud humility ; 


| That blinking C#p;7 goffips. 
I know not, what he 


Par. What one, i 


— — — :.:: T— : — — = — * 


WY * 
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A guide, 3 and a ſovereign, i; 1 4 * 0 


A counſellor, a traitreſs, and a dear; 


His jarring concord; and his diſcord Gur " 
His faith; his wet diſaſter; with a world | 
Of pretty fond adoptious chriſtendoms, 


ſend him well. 
"gp Pe ebe is one—- . 


The court's a learni 


Hel. That I wiſh — tis een 

Par. What's pity ? 

Hel. "Thi e well td not a body ws. 
Which might be felt; that Wethe poorer born, | 
Whoſe baſer ſtars do ſhut us up in wiſnes, 
Might with effects of them follow our friends: 

* And ſhew what we alone muſt think, which never 


Ferre 


4 TON "Enter Page. e. r 
1 Monſieur Parolles, r ra 
My lord calls for you. | [Exit Page. 
Par. Little Helen, futenet: it I can remember thee, 


I will think of thee at court. 


Hel. Monteur Parulles, you were born under a cha- 


_ ritable ſtar. 


Par, Under Mars, I. _— 
- Hel. I eſpecially think, ers Mars. 
Par. Why under Mars? 


Hal. The wars have kept you ſo under, ty 


mult needs be born under Mars, 
Par. When he was predominant. 


Hel. When he was retrograde, Tode . rather, 
Par. Why think you fo ? 44 


5 It ſeems tor, but fuch traytors his 277 
that rraitrg/s was in that age a does not much frar. — | 


po eee i And He what | ve alone 
Lafeu introduces Helena to the muft think ] A wn ik 
* he fays You look like a tray- 93963 


Now ſhall 8 | 


an was gr 


„% K ff —* Et kr a, + © yaw @ qa e 


' ns: OSS 2t=te Dn =n 


1 X»> 
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Par. That's for advantage. 


Hol. So is running away, When fear propoſes ſafery : 
that your valour and fear makes 


but the compoſition, 
in you, is a virtue of a good wig, 10 like tho'vear 
=" Lam fo full of bulinefies, 410 cannot miles 
thee acutely :' I will return perfect courtier; in the 
which, my inſtruction ſhall ſerve to naturalize thee, ſo 
chou wilt be capable of courtier's counſel, and under- 
ſtand what advice ſhall thruſt upon thee; elſe thou 
dieſt in thine unthankfulneſs, and thlac ignorance 


makes thee away; farewel. When thou haſt leiſure, 


ſay thy prayers ; - when thou haſt none, remember thy 
friends; get thee a huſband, and ule hinges be 


I ee. On 


SCENE. 1. 


Bel. Our * oft in ourſelves do lie, 
Which we aſcribe to heav n. The fated ſky 
Gives us free ſcope ; only, doth backward pull 
Our ſlow deſigns, when we ourſelves are dull. 
i What power is it, which mounts my love ſo high, 


2 #5 virtue of a Wine, hibits without a ca 
ard 1 like the wear £1) The yet, I pon A that a 9 
integrity of the metaphor di- geod ding is an expreſſion that I 
rects us to-Shakeſpear's true read - cannot underſtand, unleſs by a 
ing; which, dogbtleſs, was metaphor. taken from 8 
a good MING, 7.4. mixture, com- it may mean, @ wirtue that will 
ion, a word common to Shake- Ay high, and in the ſtyle of Ho- 
ſpear and the writers of this age; ſpur, Pluck honour from the moon. 
and taken from the texture of ; What power is it, that mounts 
cloth. The M. was turn'd the my love ſo high, 
* — at 2 and from The makes me Jes, and cannot 
feed mine eye? ] She means, 
| Was 10 ron. by what influence is my love di- 
i conjecture I could wiſh to rected to a perſon ſo much above 
ſee better proved. This common me, why am I made to diſcern 
word ming I have never found. excellence, and left to long after 
Ile wel edition of this play ex- it, without the food of wa, 
| That 


487 
. You go ſo much backward, when you fight. | 


1 


99 
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i ALI WELL, 
3 me ſec, and cannae fd mine eye? x 
The mightieſt ſpace in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes; and kiſs, like pative things. 


To ſhew ber merit, tha Aid miſi her love ? EY 
The King's diſeaſe my project may deceive me, 
N ren e OFR e ee 


1 9 
* 
MF ©. » 
4 4 . 7 


8 0 E N E v. 
. Chonges in the ci P 


Fluri Corners... Enter the King of Renee. "with 1. 
| ters, and divers Attendants. 
ts 


HE Florentines and Senoys are by th' ears; 
A braving war. 


TOPS — with equal fortune, and 
«Tb Jin irs That is, Netere brings like pus 
lities _ and diſpoſitions 7 met 
re., and kiſs, like 8 that fortune 
may have ſet between them; ſhe 
ie, neun, Joins them, and makes them % 
| | like things born together, 
Thet weigh thi painin l. The next lines I read with 
1 . — eee 
—— 95 . fa 
and, I believe, corrupt. I ſhall Row re 
an ln Which 
who can explain the pre- — = | 
eu reading, are at liderty tore ttem im to 
thoſe,” INES 
* 


migbti in es mſe, and be- 
e 
Likes * Join likes, 5 ee 
un. * 
1 Lord. 


ET 


THAT ENDS WELL. 28g | 
1 Lord. So *tis reported, Sir. a poet ogy 
| King. Nay, tis moſt credikle; we here receive it, 
A certainty vouch'd from our couſin Auſtria . 
With caution, that the Florentine will move us 
For ſpeedy aid; wherein our deareſt friend 
Prejudicates the buſineſs, and would ſeem . - 
To have us make denial. E 

1 Lord. His love and wiſdom, 
Approv'd fo to your Majeſty, may plead 
For ample credence. 2 

King. He hath arm'd our anſwer; | 
And Florence is deny'd, before he come: 
Yet, for our gentlemen that mean to ſee 
The Tuſcan ſervice, freely have they leave 
To ſtand on either part. | ; 
2 Lord. It may well ſerve 
A nurſery to our gentry, who are ſick 
For breathing and exploit. ; 
King. What's he comes here ? 


Enter Bertram, Lafeu and Parolles. 


1rd. It is the count. Rotſillon, my good Lord, 
young Bertram. by *% 
King. Youth, thou bear'ſt thy father's face. 
Frank nature, rather cutious than in haſte, | 
Hah well compos'd thee, Thy father's moral parts 
May'ſ thou inherit too! Welcome to Paris, 
Ber. My thanks and duty are your Majeſty's. 
Xing. I would, I had that corporal ſoundneſs now, 
As when thy father and myſclf in friendſhip 
Firſt try'd our ſoldierſhip: he did look far 
Into the ſervice of the time, and was | 
Diſcipled of the brav'ſt. He laſted long; 
But on us both did haggiſh age ſteal on, 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
To talk of your good father; in his youth 
EE 1 


He 


290 
To day in our young lords: 


A LLS WELL, 
s He had the wit, which I can well obſerve 


but they may jeſt, 


Till their own ſcorn return to them; unnoted 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour, 


s So like a courtier, contem 


Were in his pride or ſharpneſs 


@ x nor bitterneſs 


if they were, 


His equal had awak'd them ; and his honour, 


's He had the wit, which I can 
| _ avell obſerve "7 
To day in our young Lords : but 
they may jeſt, 
Till their own ſcorn return to 
them; unnoted 
Ere they can hide their levity in 
honour.] i. e. Ere their ti- 
tles can cover the levity of their 
behaviour, and make it paſs for 


deſert, The Oxford Editor, not 


underſtanding this, alters the line 


WarBURTON. 

1 [ believe honour is not dignity 

of birth or rank, but acquired re- 

utation : Your father, ſays the 

| had the game airy flights 

72 — ait with the young 

4 of the preſent time, but they 

do not what he did, hide their 

unnoted /ewity in honour, cover 
petty faults with 1 merit. 

is an excellent 

tion. Jocoſe follies, and ſlight 

offences, are only allowed by 

— 4 bim that * 


t quali 
Mr So r 3 no Con- 
tempt or Bitterneſs  " 
Were in his Pride or Sbarpueſi; 
if they were, 
His Equal had awd dthem. — 
This is ſo very incor- 


and Stops are reform' d, theſe we 
moſt beautiful Lines, and the 
Senſe is this“ He had no 
« Contempt or Bitterneſi; if he 
„had any thing that look d 


like Pride or Sharpneſs, (of 


«* which 
© Bittern 


ities Contempt and 
are the Exceſſes,) 


his Equal had awak'd them, 
I 22 his Inferior: to whom be 


'd to diſcover any thing 
* 1 tha bore the Shadow of Pride 
or dharpucks. x 


enn | 


The origins edition reads the 
firſt line thus, 
So like a courtier, contempt not 
bitterneſs. c 
The ſenſe is the ſame. Nor was 
uſed without reduplication. 80 
in Meaſure for Meaſure, 


More nor leſs to others paying, | 


Than by ſelf-offences weighng, 
The 1 needs to 15 ex- 
plained. He was ſo like a cour- 


tier, that there was in his dy- 


nity of manner nothing contenpli- 
ou 7 in his — of uit 
nothing bitter. If bitterngſt ot 

contemptuouſneſs ever 1 
they had been awakened by ſome 


injury, not of a man below him, 


but of his Equal, This 1s the 
complete image of a well bred 


man, and ſomewhat like this Yo 


N has exhibited his hero Lew: 


reftly pointed, that the Author's XI 


1 9 


33 


Clot 
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Clock. to itſelf, knew the true minute when | 
- and at that time 


Exceptions bid him ſpeak 


His tongue obey d his hand. Who were below him 


He us'd as creatures of another place, 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks; 


: * 


Making them proud of his humility, 

In their poor Praiſe he humbled : Such a man 
Might be a copy to theſe younger times; nbd 
Which, follow'd well, would now demonſtrate them 


But goers back ward. 


Ber. His good remembrance, Sir, 
Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb; 
So in approof lives not his epitaph, = 


As in your royal ſpeech. 


7 His tongue obeyed his hand. 
We ſhould 2 * 4 Wh 

His tongue the . 
That is, the hand of his honours 
chek, ſhewing the true minute 
when exceptions bad him ſpeak. 


5 He uid as creatures of an- 


ther place.) i. e. He made 


allowances for their conduct, and 
bore from them what he would 
not from one of his own rank. 


The Oxford Editor, not under- 


ſtanding the Senſe, has altered 
another place, to a Brotber- race. 
WarsBu 
9 Making them proud or his hu- 
mility, | | 
In their poor fraiſe, he hum- 
bled—=] But why were 
they proud of his Humility ? It 
ſhould be read and pointed thus. 
Mating them proud; AND 
a e as 

n their poor praiſe, he hum- 

bu van praife | 
7. e. by condeſcending to ſtoop 


to his Inferiors, he exalted them 


and made them proud; and, in 


N. 


Epitaph 


the gracious receiving "their poor 


praiſe, he humbled even his bumi- 
lity. The Sentiment is fine. | 
 WarBuRTON. 
Every man has ſeen the mean 
too often proud gf the humility of 
the great, and perhaps the great 
may ſometimes be humbled in the 
praiſe: of the mean, of thoſe 
whocommend them without con- 
viction or diſcernment : this, 
however is not ſo common; the. 
mean are found more frequently 
than the great. ,. 
Se in approef lives not his 
Epitaph, 
Ms in your royal Jpeech.] | 
character. WarB. 
I ſhould wiſh to read, 
e ſo lives not ia bis Epi- 
— tap 9 ; x. 
As in your royal ſpeech. 7 | 
Approof is approbation. If I 
ſhould allow Dr. Harburtor's in- 
terpretation of Epitaph, which is 
more than can be reaſonably ex- 
pected, I can yet find no ſenſe 
in the preſent reading. 


6 King. 


| _ ALL WELL, 
: King. World, 1 were with him'! he would ih 
| . ſay, 
= Methinks, 1 hear him now ; his plauſive words 
= - He ſcatter'd not in ears, but them —* 
. Fo grow there, and to bear—Let me not Rye. 
—Thus his good melancholy oft began, 
On the cataſtrophe and heel of paſtime, / 
When it was out—let me not live; {quoth 
After my flame Jacks oil; to be the fauff 
Of younger ſpirits, whoſe apprehenfive ſenſes _ 
All but new things diſdain ; whoſe judgments are 
Meer fathers of their garments; whoſe conſtancks 
Expire before their faſnions : this he wiſh'd. 
I, after him, do after him wiſh too, | 
Since 1 nor var, nor honey, can bring home, 
_ Tquickly od ons pI; 
To give ome labourers room. | 
2 Lord. Youre loved, Sir; 
. They, tht leaſt led i yoo, dill lack you fir: 
King. I fill a place, I know't—How long is't, count, 
| Since the phylician at your facher's died ? 
; blo was gazek faar'd, 
Be. Some ſix months ſince, my Lod- | 
King. If he were living, I would try him yet ;— 
Lend me an arm the reſt have worn me out 
With ſeveral applications nature and ſickneſs 
r 
My ſon's no dearer. 
er. Thank your Myefty.  [Flourifh. Exeun, 


rh — ments are faculties, than to invent ner 
Mere fathers of t T modes ad dreſs. 
Whe have no other uſe of their 


- 


hey): 
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SCENE. 28... 


Changes to Hhe Counteſs at Rouſillon, 


Enter Countſs Steward and Con, * K 


tlewoman? 


Will now bear; what fy you of this gen- 


Stew. Madam, Ae I have kde even your 


content, I wiſh 
paſt endeavours ; 


ht be found in the calendar of my 
for then we wound our modeſty, and 


make foul the clearneſs of our deſervings, when of 


ourſelves we publiſh them. 


Count. What does this knave here? 
ints, I have heard of you, I do not 


Sirrah; the complai 
all believe ; tis my ſlowneſs 


. 


get you gone, 
chat I do not; for, know, 


lack not folly to commit them, and have ability 5 


 cpugh to make ſuch knaveries youre: 


3 Steward and Clown. ] A 
Clown in Shakeſpeare is common- 
ly taken for a /icen/ed jefter, or 
domeſtick fool, We are not to won- 
der that wefind this character often 
in his plays, ſince fools were, at 
that time, op in oy 

to keep 
in the houſe. 11 the icture of 
Sir Thomas Moores family, by 
Hans. Holbein, the only fe. 
yant A is Patifon the 

is a proof of the fa- 
ale to which they were ad- 


but the wile. 

In ſome plays, a ſervant, or 
ruſtic, of remarkable, petulance 
and freedom of ſpeech, is like- 


Wiſe called a Clown. 


+ To even your content. ] To 


U3 


act up to your deſires, 


ix w 


5 you lack not lth 1 zo commit 
them, and have ability tnough to 
make fuch knaveries YOURS, |] 
Well, but if he had folly to 
commit them, he neither wanted 


knavery, nor any thing . elſe, 


ſure, to make them bis own. 
This nonſenſe ſhould be read, 
To make ſuch tnaveries YARE ; 


_ nimble, dextrous, i. e. Tho 


u Be fool enough to commit 
— yet you have quick- 
neſs h to commit them dex- 
trouſly: for this obſervation was 


to let us into his character. But 


now, tho this be ſet right, and, 
I dare ſay, in Shakeſpear's own 


words, yet the former part of 


the ſentence will till be maccu- 


rate—you lack not folly to commit 
THEM. Them, what? the ſenſe 


requires knaveries, but the ante- 
cedent 


294 AL Us" W E L 1. 
Clo. Tamron ty Madam, lam a poo 
fellow. 3 
/ Count. Well, Sir. 

Co. No, Madam; tis not ſo well that I am 
We tho many of the ich avs 'damn'd ; but, if I have = 
| ladyſhip's good will to go to the world, hel the wo, 
man and I will do as we may 
Count, Wilt thou needs be a I 
\Cho. I da beg your bod will in this caſe. 

Count. In whar caſe? 


| 12 In Iſbel's caſe, id ive own ; ſervice is no 
heritage, and, T think, I ſhall never have the bleſſing 


of God, till 1 have iſſue of my body; for they ſa, 


bearns are bleſſings. 

Count. Tell me thy reaſon why thou wile marry, 

 _ Clo, My poor body, Madam, requires it. I am 
© driven'on by the fleſh ; and he muſt neods go, that the 
devil drives. 

Count. Is this all your worſhip's reaſon. ? 

Clo. Faith, Madam, I have other holy reaſons, fuch 
as they are. 

Count. May the world W them? 

Clo. 1 have been, Madam, a wicked creature, a; 
you and all fleſh and blood are; and, indeed, Ido 
marry, that I may repent. 

Count,” Thy, marriage, ſooner than thy wickedneh. 
_ . Cle. I am out of friends, Madam, and I hope to 
have friends for my wife's ſake. 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 


coden n e gear little, or miſpent his 
But this was certainly a negli- pains. Mrs Gor office of 
2 Shake/pear's, find there. a critick is to guiſh between 
re to be left as we find it. And theſe two things, But tis that 
the reader, who cannot ſee that branch of criticiſm which no pre- 


tis is an inaccuracy which the cepts can teach the writer to di- 


Author might well commit, and * or the reader to judge 
the other what he never could, of. WARBURTON: 
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Clo. V'are ſhallow, Madam, in great friends; for 
the knaves come to do that for me, which I am weary , 
of; he, that cares my land, ſpares my team, and gives 
me leave to inn the crop; If be his cuckold, he's my 
drudge; he, that comforts my wife, is the cheriſher 
of n fleſh and blood ; he, ,that cheriſheth my fleſh 
and blood, loves my fleſh and blood ; he, that loves 
my fleſh and blood, is my friend: ergo, he that kiſſes 
my wife, is my friend. If men could be contented to 
be what they are, there were no fear in marriage ; for 
young Charbon the puritan, and old Poy/am the papiſt, 
| — er their hearts are ſever'd in religion, their heads 
are both ene; they may joul horns together, like any 
deer i“ th herd. 
Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouth'd and calum+ 
nious knave ? 
Clo. * A prophet, l, Madam; and I fpeak the ruth 
the next way ; 
For I che ballad will repeat, which men full true 
h 9 | < ſhall find; 1 
« Your comes by deſtiny, your dew : 
fs „ ſings by kind. 
Count. DOA gone, Sir, Il talk with * more 
anon. 


'S SI 


I Madam; a. viſed Panurge to * confule 

3 truth the next way.) the fool Triboulet as an oracle; 

$a ſuperſtition, which has run _ ves occaſion to a ſatiri- 
dez h all ages and people, cal e upon the privy coun- 


8 


that —— Fools have ſomethin 


in them of divinity. On whi 
account they 


were eſteemed ſa- 

cred : Travellers tell us in what 

SY do. Turk: now hold them; 
—.—— 


in France, as ap- 
from the old word Bend?, 
natural fool. Hence it m_ 
that N in Raþlair, ad- 


v4 


— Francis the Firſt——Pr 
Pavis, conſeil, prediction des fols 
vos ſgavez quants princes, Tc, 
ont et conſervez, &c.— The 
phraſe—ſpeak the truth the next 
away, means direly ; as they do 
who are only the inſtruments oy 
canals of ers ; * ſuch — 71 
red perſons were 
* 


ON, 


Stew. 


„ AL U. 


— = 
you, Madam, that he bid 24. 


; | len come to you . 


Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman I would ſpeak 


with her; Helen I mean. 


Ch, 7 < Was this fair face the cauſe, quoth ſhe, 


« Why the e facked Troy 


Lie 


« F ond done, fond done — 2 Parts he, 
Was this King Priam's joy. | 
„With that ſhe ſighed as ſhe ſtood, 
And gave this — then; 

*« Among nine bad if one be good, 


«© There's yet one good 


ſong, Sirrah. 
purifying o thi ſong 


in ten. * 
Count. What, * in ten? You corrupt the 


Clo. One good woman in ten, Madam, Which is a 
: would, God would ſerve the 
world ſo all the year! we'd find no fault with the tythe- 

woman, if I were the Parſon; one in ten, 


an we might have a good woman born but every blaz- 
ing ſtar, or at an earthquake, twould mend the lot- 


7 Was this fair face the cauſe, 
Fuat 

Why the Grecians ſacked Troy? 

Fond done, fond done; 

Was this King Priam's joy.] 
This is a Stanza of an old 
lad, * of which a word or two 
are , neceſſary to 
make * — the alternate 
rhime. For it was not He en, 
who was King Priam's joy, but 
Paris. The third line therefore 
fhould be read thus, 

Fond dine, fond done, pon 

Pass, BE. Wars. 


d Among nine bad if one be 
eee 


bal- corrupted the ſo 


This ſecond * of the bal · 
lad is turned to a joke upon the 
women: a confeſſion, that there 
was one good in ten. Whereon 


the Counteſs obſerved, that he 


which ſhews 

the ſong ſaid, 10 good in ten, 
If one be bad amorg ft nine good, 
There's but one bad in ten. 


This relates to the ten ſons of 


Priam, who all behaved them- 
ſelves well but Pari. For, tho 
he once had fifty, yet at this un. 
fortunate of his reign he 
had but ten; Agathon, Antiphen, 
Deiphobus, Diu', Hatter, Hele- 
nus, Hippothous, Pemmon, Paris, 
and Polites, WARBURTON. 
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quoth a'! . 
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tery well; a man may draw his heart out, ere he pluck 
Cai You'll be gone, Sir knave, and do as I com- 
mand you? 4 2 — Nd 
Clo. 9 That man ſhould be at wornan's command, 
and yet no hurt done !—tho” honeſty be no puritan, 
it will do no hurt; it will wear the ſurplus of 
umility over the black gown of a big heart—I am 
oing, forſooth. The buſineſs is for Helen to come 
later, alley Ext. 
Count. Well, now. © © = 
| Stew, I know, Madam, you love your gentlewoman 
intirely. 5 | pay” 
Count Faith, I do; her father bequeath'd her to me; 
and ſhe herſelf, without other advantages, may law- 
fully make title to as much love as ſhe finds; there is 
more owing her, than is paid ; and more ſhall be paid 
| her, than hel demand. | N 
Stew. Madam, I was very late more near her, than, 
I think, ſhe wiſh'd me; alone ſhe was, and did com- 
municate to herſelf her own words to her own ears; 
ſhe thought, 1 dare vow for her, they touch'd not any 
ſtranger ſenſe. Her matter was, ſhe lov'd your fon; 


9 Clo. That mar, &c.] The 
clown's anſwer is obſcure. His 
lady bids him do as he is com- 
manded, He anſwers with the 
licentious petulance of his cha- 
rafter, that if @ man does as 4 
woman commands, it is likely: be 
will do amiſs ; that he does,not 
amiſs, being at the command of 
a woman, makes the effect, 
not of his Lady's goodneſs, but 
of his own hone 3, which, though 
not very nice or puritanical, will 
4 no burt; and will not only do 
no hurt, but, unlike the Puri- 
tans, will comply with the in- 


5 


junctions of ſuperiours, and wear 
the /urplice of humitiity ver the 
black gown of a big beart; will 
obey commands, though not 
much pleaſed with a-ſtate of ſub- 


jection,  *- +» 


Wa it : 
Here is an alluſion, wiolently 
enough forced in, to ſatiriſe the 
obſtinacy with which the Par. 
tans refuſed the uſe of the eccle- 
ſiaſtical habits, which was, at that 
time, one principal cauſe of the 
of union, and, perhaps, 

to infinuate, that the modeſt pu- 
rity of the ſurplice was ſome- 


times a cover for pride. - 


For- 


that would fuffer her poor Knight to 
dut reſcue in the firſt aſſault, or ranſom afterward. 
This ſhe deliver'd in the moſt bitter touch of ſorrow, 
that Cer. I heard a virgin exclaim in; which I held it 
my duty ſpeedily to acquaint you withal; 8 in 
the loſs that may happen, it concerns you ſomething 


"ot A I. L's WELL, 


Fortune, ſhe faid, was no Goddeſs, that Fas an 


_ ſuch difference betwixt their two eſtates ; Love, no 


God, that would not extend his might, only where 
qualities were leyel; Diana, no Queen of Virgins, 
ſurpriz'd with- 


to know it. 
Count. You have diſcharg'd this honeſtly, keep i; 


to yourſelf ; many likelihoods inform'd me of this be. 
fore, which hung fo tottering in the balance, that! 
could neither believe nor mi 
me; ſtall this in your boſom, and 1 thank you for 
ä honeſt care; I wil. "I with 


oubt ; pray you, leave 


you further anon, 
Exit Steward, 


Fortune, fre ſaid, aua, no 
Sade, Wie. Lowe, nd God, bc, 


complained againſt the Queen of 
5 


Virgin, &c.] I his paſſage 
thus in the old Copies: 


Love, no God, that would mt 


' , extend his Might only where Qua- 


litier vere level, Queen of Vir- 


Lins, that would ſulfer ber poor 


Knight, &c. ; 
Tiis evident to every ſenſible 
Reader that ſomething muſt have 


flipt out here, by which the 


eaning of the Context is ren- 


dered defeftive. The Steward 
is ſpeaking in the very words he 


overheard of the young Lady; 


Fortune was no Goddeſs, ſhe 
ſaid, for one Reaſon ; Love, no 
God, for another ;—what could 
ſhe then more naturally ſubjoin, 


than as I have amended in the 


Text? 

Diana, no Queen of Virgin: 
that would ſuffer her poor Luigi 
to be ſurprixed without Reſeu, | 
&c. 

For in Poetical Hiſtory Diana 


was as well known to preſide 
over Chaſtity, as Cupid over Love, 


or Fortune over the Change or 
Regulation of our Circumſtance. 
THEOBALD. 


SCENE 


S CE N Es VII. 


Euter Helena. 


If we are nature's, theſe are ours: this thorn 
Doth to our roſe of youth rightly belong; 

Our blood to us, this to our blood, is born; 
It is the ſhow and ſeal of nature's truth, 
Where love's ſtrong paſſion is impreſt in youth; 
By our remembrances of days foregone, | 
3 Such were our faults, O! then we thought them none. 
Her eye is ſick on't ; I obſerve her now. 
Hel. What is ygpr pleaſure, Madam ? 

Count. Helen, you know, I am a mother to you. 
Hel. Mine honourable miſtreſs. 

Count. Nay, a mother; 

Why not a mother? when I ſaid a mother, 
Methought, you ſaw a ſerpent ; what's in mother, 
That you ſtart at it? I ſay, I'm your mother; 

And put you in the catalogue of thoſe, 

That were enwombed mine ; *tis'often ſeen, 

Adoption ſtrives with nature ; and choice breeds 

A native ſlip to us from foreign ſeeds. 

You neꝰ er oppreſt me with a mother's groan, 

Let I expreſs to you a mother's care: | 

God's mercy ! maiden, do's it curd thy blood, 

To fay, I am thy mother ? what's the matter, 

That this'diſtemper'd meſſenger of wet, 

The many-colour'd 7ris, rounds thine eyes? 


Why, that you are my daughter ? 


Zy our remembrances ] That —O! chen aue thought them none. 
1s, according to our recollection. A motive for pity and pardon ; 
So we ſay, he is old by my reck- agreeable to fact, and the in- 
oning. | |  -dulgent character of the ſpeaker, 
3 Such avere our faults, ox This was ſent to the Oxford E- 
then wwe thought them none. We ditor, and he altered O, to %. 
ſhould read, ' 


— 


5 Hel. 
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Count. Ev*n ſo it was with me, when I was young; 


WARBURTON. 
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Hel. That I am not. 


A UV Ls WELL, 


Count. I ſay, I am yodr mother. * 


Hel. Pardon, Madam. 


N 42 


The count Row/i/lon cannot be my brother; 
I am from humble, he from honour'd, 


No note upon my parents, his all ble. 
my dear lord he is; and I 


My maſter, 


Hz fervant live, and will his vaſſal die: | 


He muſt not be my brother. - 
mother? ? 


Count. Nor I your 


Hel. You are my mother, Madam, would you were. 

Uo that my lord, your fon, were not my brother) 

ndeed, my mother or were you both our mothers 
I care no more for, than I do for heav'n. _ 


So were not his ſiſter : can't 
Bur I your daughter, he muſt be my brother? 


Count. Yes, Helen, you * be my daughter-in 


law ; 
| 4 cm— WC „ 


thers . 
J care no more FOR, than 1 
d FOR heaw'n, 
So I were not his fiſter:] The 
fecond line has not the leaft 


1 of ſenſe. Helen, by 
e indulgence and invitation of 
her miſtreſs, is encouraged to 


diſcover the hidden cauſe of her 
; which is the love of her 
miſtreſs's ſon ; and taking hold 


of her miftrefs's words, where 


the bids her call her motber, ſhe 
* the myſtery : and, as ſhe 
5s diſtovering 3 it, ideas her- 


ſelf by this reflexion, in the line 


e as it ought to be 
in a parentheſis. 


Jean no more FEAR, lan 


d: PEAR heats, ) 

x, e. I can no more fear to truſt 
o indulgent a miſtreſs with the 
ſecret than I can fear heav'n who 
Has my vows for its happy iſſue, 


emendation ; 


nSther, 


This break, in N diſcovery, is 


. exceeding pertinent and fine, 


Here again the Oxford Editor 
does his part. WarBuRToONR, 
I do not much yield to this 
yet I have not been 
able to pleaſe myſelf with any 
thing to which even my own par- 
tiality can give the preference. 
Sir Thomas Hanmer reads, 
Or were yen both our mothers, 
I cannot aſk for more than that 
of heaven. 


So 1 atere not his fiſter ; can be 


no other 
Way I your daughter, but tb 
muſt be my brother F 
5 Can't no other, 
Bus, I your darghrer, he muſt 
be my brother.) The mean- 
ing is obſeur'd by the ellip- 
tical dition. Can it be no other 
way, but if I be your daughter 
he on be my brother ? 


God 
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God ſhield, you mean it not, daughter and mother 
So ſtrive upon your pulſe | what, pale again? 
My fear hath catch'd your fondneſs.— Now I ſee 
The myſtry of your lonelineſs, and find 6 
1 Your ſalt tears head; now to all ſenſe *tis groſs, 
You love my ho, er, - aſham'd, - : 
Aoainſt the proclamation of thy paſſion, 
T - ſay, thou doſt not; therefore tell me true; 
But tell me then, tis ſo. For, look, thy cheeks 
Confeſs it one to th other; and thine eyes 
See it ſo groſly ſhewn in thy behaviour, 5 
That in their kind they ſpeak it: only ſin 
And helliſh obſtinacy tie thy tongue, 
That truth ſhould be ſuſpected; ſpeak, is't ſo? 
If it be ſo, you've wound a goodly cle. - 
If it be not, forſwear t; howe'er, I charge thee, 
As heav'n ſhall work in me for thine avail, 
To tell me truly. x. ; 
Hel. Good Madam, pardon me. 
Count. Do you love my ſon? 
Hel. Your pardon, noble miſtreſs. 
Count. Love you my fon? . 
Hel. Do not you love him, Madam ? | | 
Count. Go not about; my love hath in't a bond. 
| Whereof the world takes note: come, come, diſcloſe 


- 


52S ——Now] ſee © tery of your creeping into 
The my/i'ry of your lovelineſs, Corners, and. weeping, and 
and find Ws + © pining in ſecret.” For this 
Tour {alt tears? head : ] Reaſon I have amended the Text, 
The Myſtery of her Loweling/s Loneling/s. The Steward, in the 
is beyond my comprehenſion :* foregoing Scene, where he gives 
The old Counteſs is ſaying no- the Counteſs Intelligence of He- 
thing ironical, nothing taunting, 4en's Behaviour, ſays ; 
or in Reproach, that this Word Alone ſhe was, and did com- 
ſhould find a place here; which municate to herſe/f her own 
it could not, unleſs ſarcaſtically Words to her own Ears. 
employed, and with ſome ſpleen. THEOBALD. 
I dare warrant, the Poet meant, nir ſalt trars head] The 
his old Lady ſhould ſay no more ſource, the fountain of your tears, 
than this: „I now find theMyſ- the cauſe of your grief. The 
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* your affection ; for r paſſions 
Have to the Fall appeach d. K. 

Heal. Then, I confeſs, 
Here on my knee, before high heav* ns and you, 
Thar before you, and next unto high neavin, 
I love your ſen : N 
My friends were poor, but . ſo's my love; 
Be not offended; for it hurts im, 
That he is lov'd of me; I follow him not 
By any token of preſumpiuous ſuit; 
Nor would I have him, till I do deſerve him; ; 
Yet never know, how that deſert ſhall be. 
I know, I love in vain : ſtrive againſt hope ; . 

Tet, in this * captious and inen bie ſieve, 

I ſtill pour in the waters of my love, 8 
And lack not to loſe ſtill; thus, Indian - like, * 
Religious in mine error, I adore © if 
The ſun that looks upon his worſhipper, 

But knows of him no more. My deareſt Madam, 
Let not your hate encounter with my love, 
For loving where you do; but if yourſelf, 

Whoſe aged honour cites'a virtuous youths.) 4, 

Did ever in ſo true a flame of li 
Wiſh chaſtly, and love dearly, that your Dian 

Mas both herſelf and love; O then, give pity 

To her, whoſe ſtate is ſuch, that cannot chuſe 
But lend, and give, where ſhe is ſure to loſe ; | 
That ſeeks not to find that, which ſearch implies ; 
But, riddle-like, lives ſweetly where ſhe dies. 


* 
1 


KS, 


To go to Paris? 
tt. Madam, I had. 
Count. Wherefore ? ? tel] true. 


Count. Had you not oy an intent, ſpeak truly, 


C 


5 | r Captions and i for rotten, which yet is a word 
The word captious I never found more likely to * been miſta- 
In this ſenſe; yet I cannot tell neo by he <opyere than uſed by 


Hel, 


"WO unless cariouw * 
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Hel. 1 will tell truth; by Grace itſelf, I ſwear. 
You know, my father left me ſome preſcriptions | 
Of rare and prov'd effects 3 ſuch as his reading 4 
and manifeſt experience had colle&ted 
For general ſov reignty; and that he will'd me, 

In heedfull'ſt reſervation to beſtow them, 

'As 9 notes, whoſe faculties incluſive were, 

More than they were in note: "amongſt the reſt, 
There 18 a remedy, approv'd, ſet down, oY 
To cure the deſperate languiſhings, whereof 


The King is render'd loſt. 


Count. This was your motive for Paris, was it, 


ſpeak ? 


Hel. My lord your ſon made me to think of this; 
Elſe Paris, and the medicine, and the King, | 
Had from the converſation of my thoughts, 


Haply, been abſent then, 


Count. But think you, Helen, 
If you ſhould tender your ſuppoſed aid, 
He would receive it ? he and his phy ficians 
Are of a mind; he, that they cannot help him: 
They, that they cannot help. How ſhall they credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the ſchogls, 
Embowell'd of their doctrine, have left off 


The danger to itſelf ? 


Hel. * There's ſomething 


hints 


More than my father's ſkill, (which was the great'ſt 
Of his Profeſſion,) that his good receipt 


Shall for my legacy. be ſanCtified 


which it refers, which makes the 


9 Notes, whoſe faculties in- 
clufrve.] Receipts in which 
greater virtues were inclaſed than 
appeared to obſervation. 
'. There's ſomething ix rr 
More than my father”s Ai. 
that hit good receipt, &c.] 
Here is an inference, that] with- 
en any thing preceding, to 


ſentence vicious, and ſhews that 
we ſhould read, 
There's ſomething at«Ts 
More than my father's «hill, — 
at his good receipt 
i. e. I have a ſecret premonition 
or preſage. WARBURTON. 
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By th luckieſt ſtars i in heav'n ; and, would your ho. 
1 nour 
But give me leave to ey ſucceſs, Fd venture 
The well-loſt life of mine on his Grace's pie | 
By ſuch aday and hour. 
Count. Doſt thou believ*'t ? 
Hel. Ay, Madam, knowingly. © 
7 Why, Helen, thou thalt have my Wk 11 
love: 
Means and attendants; and my bring greetin 
To thoſe of mine in Court. PII ftay at "ol 
And pray God's bleſſing into thy attempt: 
ne, to morrow ; and be ſure of this, 
What I can help thee to, thou ſhalt not miſs. 


0 : 
. 


— — 8 Mon * * * , __ 


A G, . I. SCENE I. 
5 De Court Court of France. 44> 
"Enter the King, with divers young Lords taking leave 


er the Florentine war. Bertram and Paroles. 
FPleuriſb n. 
| 'F Do not throw from you. * * Lords, 
en n: 
Share 


ol 0 all the re theſe The doth Aretch itſelf ar 
Ines ſtood thus: ASL) Th 1 * 
Farewel, young Lords ; theſe line in that ſtate was Tae 
wuarlite principles ble. Sir Thomas Hanmer reads 
De 9 on. You, 3 | 

„, farewel ; „„ Lord, theſe aware 
* the advice betyixt you; bike e principle * 

* 


* «ct ca ren ” —_— * 


King. 
Arewel, young Lords. Theſe warlike principles 


* 
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Share the advice betwixt you; if both gain all, 
The gift doth ſtretch itſelf as tis receiv d, 


And is enough for both, 


1 Lord. Tis out hope, Sit, 
After well enter d ſoldiers, to return 
And find your Grace in health. 

King. No, no, it cannot be; and yet my heart 
Will not confeſs, it owns the malady 
That doth my life beſiege; farewel, young Lords; 


Whether I live or die, be 


Do not throw ou ; „ my. 
AK r 


5 14 

Share the advice betwixt you; 
| if both gai all, 1 | 

The gift doth flretch itſelf as Mis 

recei d, 
And is enough for both, | 
** firſt 8 uy I 
15 „ Was — 

keenly Of 


ear; yet it is plain, that 


the latter Editors preferred a read- 
ng ID they- did not under- 


2 let' higher Italy ſai 
(Thoſe bated, that inherit but 


the Fall 
Of the laft Monarchy ;) fer, &c.] 
This is obſcure. Jab, at the 
time of this ſcene, was un 
three very different tenures. The 
_ emperor, as ſucceſſor of the Ro- 


man emperors, had one = 
na- 


| the pope, by a pretended 
tion from Conſtantine, another; 
and the third was compos'd of 


free ſtates. Now by the /aff me- 


. narchy 18 meant the Roman, 
laſt of the four general monar- 
chies. U e fall of this 
monarchy, in the ſcramble, ſe- 
veral cities ſet up for themſelves, 
and became free ſtates : now theſe 
Vox. III. | 


my 


tick was denominated the higher 
Tal, and the other ſide the 


you the ſons 
Of worthy Frenchmen ; let higher Italy 


Thoſe 


might be ſaid properly to inherit 


the fall of the monarchy. This 


being premiſed, let us now con- 
ſider ſe. The King ſays, 
higher Italy; — giving it the 

rance ; 


rank of preference to 


but he corrects himſelf and ſays, 
I except thoſe froni that prece- 
dency, who only inherit the fall 


WAs BZ6URRTONH. 
ers have 
der divided [ay into the higher and 


The ancient 


the lower, the Apennine Hills be- 
ing a kind of natural line of pat- 
tition ; the fide next the Adria- 


lower : .and the two Seas fol- 


lowed the ſame terms of diſtinc- 
the tion, the Adriatick being called 
the upper Sea, and the Tyrrbene 


or Tuſcan the lower. Now the 
Sennones or Senois with whom the 


Florentines are here | —_ to 
higher 
ah, 


be IN inhabited 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| 


KY; 1% 


WELL. 


Thoſe as that inherit but che Fall © 
Of the laſt "Monarchy ; ſee, that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it; when. © 


The brave St. 
That Fame may cry 


Queſtant ſhrinks, find what Jo ſeek, 
you loud : 
2 Lord, Health at your bidding 
_ King. Thoſe girls of Italy, 


I ſay, farewel. 


take heed of them; 


They ſay, our French lack language to deny, 
If they demand, + Beware of being captives, 


Before you ſerve. _ 


Both. Our hearts receive your warnings. 


King. Farewel. 


Come hither to me. [To "4M | 


[ Exit, 


1 Oh, my feet Lord, Gatos will he bo 


ind us 
Par. *Tis not his fault; 


Tah, their chief town bei 


the Adriaticł. HANMER. 
Sir T. Hanmer reads, 
Thoſe baſtards that inherit, &. 
with this note. 
Reflecting upon the abje& and 
erate condition of the Ci- 
ties and States which aroſe out 
of the ruins of the Roman Em- 
e, the laſt of the four great 
of the World. 
HAxMER. 
Dr. Var burton's obſervation is 
learned, but rather too ſubtle ; 
Sir Tho. Hanmer's Ne e is 
merely arbitrary. The 


ia confeſſedly obſcure, and 2 : 


fore I may offer another expla- 
nation. 
the epithet higher i is to be un- 
derſtood of ſituation rather than 
of dignity. The ſenſe may then 
be this, Let uf per n you 
are to exerciſe your valour, ee 


am of opinion that law 


the ſpark — 


ng diſerace and Peel of tho 
Ariminum now called Rimini upon that 7 : 


have now loft their ancient 
mo fame, and inherit but the 

all of the Iaft monarchy. To 
abate is uſed by Shakeſpeare in 


the original ſenſe of abatre, to 


depreſs, to fink, to dec, to ſil- 
aue. So in Coriolans, | 
— fl ignorance deliver yr, 
A. moſt abated captives to ſone 
nation 
That won you without Blo-ys. 


And bated is uſed in a kindred 


ſenſe in the Je of Vevice. 
in a bondman's key 
With bated breath and whi- 
Fring humblene/s. 
The word has ſtill the fame 
meaning in the language of the 


4 — Beware of being ca- 
tives, 
Before, you ſerve.) The word 
ferve is equivocal ; the ſenſe 1s, 
Be not captives before you ſerve 


that you come to gain honour, to in the war. Be not captives. be 


the — that ir, to the fore you are foldiers. 


2 Lm 


ſerve your Majeſty! 


4 Sgr. 


A 


THAT ENDS WELL. 307 


2 Lord. Oh, *tis brave wars. 

Par. Moſt admirable; Lhave ſeen thoſe wars. 

Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coil with, 
Too young, and the next year, and 'tis too carly.—— 


Par. An thy mind ſtand to it, boy, . ſteal away 


bravely, 


f Ber. Shall 1 ſtay here the forehorſe to a ſmock, 
Creeking my ſhoes on the plain maſonry, 


Till Honour be bought up, 


and no ſword worn 


But one to dance with? by heav'n, Fll teal away. 
1 Lord. There's honour in the theft. n 


Par. Commit it, Count. 


2 Lord. I am your acceſſary, and ſo farewel. 


body. 


Ber. I grow to you, and our parting is a tortur'd 


1 Lord. Farewel, Captain 


2 Lord. Sweet Monſieur Parolles | ——— 
Par. Noble heroes, my ſword and yours are kin 


ſparks and luſtrous. A word, good metals, 


You ſhall find in the regiment of the Sinii, one cap- 
tain Spurio with his cicatrice, an emblem of war, here 
on his ſiniſter cheek ; it was this very ſword entrench'd 
it; ſay to him, I live, and obſerve his reports of me. 

2 Lord. We ſhall, noble captain. 
Par. Mars doat on you for his novices ! what will 


ye do ? * 


I grovu to you, and our part- 
ing is a tortured body.] I read 
tas, Our parting is the parting 
of a tortured body. Our arting 
is as the diſruption of limbs torn 
from each other. Repetition of 


à word is often the cauſe of miſ- 


takes, the eye glances on the 
wrong word, and the interme- 


diate part of the ſent I 
omitted. 12 


* You ſhall find in the R-gi 
Pal -g1ment 
of the Spinii, one Captain Spurio, 


X 2 ; Par, 


bis Eicatrice, with an Emblem of 


War here on his finiſter Cheek ;] 


It is ſurpriſing, none of the Edi- 
tors could ſee that a flight Tranſ- 


1 was abſolutely neceſſary 
e 


re, when there is not common 


Senſe in the Paſſage, as it ſtands 


without ſuch Tranſpoſition. Pa- 
rolles only means, ** You ſhall 


„find one Captain Spurs in the 


« Camp with a Scar on his left 
« Cheek, a Mark of War that 


my Sword gave him.“ 


THEOBALD. 
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Ber. ms z the King- 
Par. Uſe a more ſpacious ceremony to the nobl⸗ | 

Lords, you, have reftrain'd yourſelf within the lift of 

too cold an adieu; be more expreſſive to them, fot 

'7 they wear themſelves in the cap of the time, there 

do muſter true gait, eat, ſpeak, and move under the 

influence of the moſt receiv'd ſtar ; and tho? the devil 
lead the meaſure, ſuch are to be follow'd : after them, 
and take a more dilated farewel. 

Ber. And IT will do fo. 

Par. Worthy RoW, and like to prove moſt ſinewy 
ſword- men. [ Exeunt, 


SC: MEI 
Enter the King, and Lafeu. {Lafeu kneel, 
Taf. n my Lord, for me and for my tidings 
King. I'll fee thee to ſtand up. 
Loaf. Then here's a man ſtands, that hath bought 
his pardon, 
— you had kneel'd, my Lord, to aſk me mercy; 
And 5 at my bidding you could ſo ſtand up. 
King. 1 Re I had; ſo I had broke thy pate, 
| And all'd thee mercy for . | 


7 they wear themſely:s in the ſignifies to aſſemble together in 


cap of the time, there, do Wufter 


true gait, &c. | The main ob- 
ſcurity of this paſſage ariſes from 
the miſtake of a ſingle letter. 

We ſhould read, inſtead of, do 
muſter, TO muſter. To wear 
themſelves in the cap of the time, 
ſignifies to be the foremoſt in the 
faſhion : the figurative alluſion is 
to the gallantry then in vogue, of 
wearing jewels, flowers, aud their 
miſtreſs's favours in their caps. 

ere io muſter true gait, 


obſerved ſomethin 


the high road of the faſhion. All 
the reſt is intelligible and eaſy. 
WARBURTON, 
I think this emendation can- 
not be ſaid to give much light 
to the obſcurity of the paſſage 
Perhaps it might be read thu, 
They do muſter with the tu 
gaite, that is, they have the true 
mili ſtep. Every man has 
8 peculiar in 
the ſtrut of a ſoldier. 


Lif. 
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Ta.. Goodfaith, * acroſs :——but, my good Lord, 


tis thus; 4 

Will you be cur'd of your infirmity ? 

King. No. | 
| Laf. O, will you eat no grapes, my royal fox? 
9 Yes, but you will, my noble grapes; an if 
My royal fox could reach them : 1 have ſeen a medicine, 
That's able to. breathe. life into a ſtone ; | 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance Canary _ 
With ſprightly fire and motion; whoſe ſimple touch 
Is powerful to araiſe King Pepin, nay, 
To give great Charlemain a pen in's hand, 
And write to her a love-line. 5 

King. What her is this? | 

Laf. . doctor - ſne: my Lord, there's one ar- 

riv'd, | | | 

If you will ſee her. Now, by my faith and honour, 
If ſeriouſly I may convey my thoughts z 
In this my light deliverance, I have ſpoke 
With one, that in her ſex, * her years, profeſſion, 
Wiſdom and conſtancy, hath amaz'd me more 
Than I dare blame my weakneſs : will you ſee her, 
For that is her Demand, and know her buſineſs ? 
Thar done, laugh well at me. 

King. Now, good Lafeu, 
Bring in the admiration, that we with thee 
May ſpend our wonder too, or take off thine, 
By wond'ring how thou took ſt it, 


5 — acroſs .] This word, deed rejected without great loſs, - 
a3 has been already obſerved, is but I believe they are Shakes 
uſed when any paſs of wit miſ- ſreare's words, You will eat, 
carries, | ſays Lafeu, nc grapes. Tes, but you 

9 Ver, but you will, my noble «vill eat ſuch noble grates as I 

grapes; an ] Theſe bring you, if you could reach 
words, my noble grapes, ſeem to them. | 
Dr. Warburton and Sir 7. Hun- Aer years, profeſFon, | 
ner, to ſtand ſo much in the By pro/e/on is meant her decla- 
Way, that they have ſilently ration of the end and purpoſe of 
emitted them, They may be in- her coming. Wag zus TON, 


X 3 Loaf. 


* 


3j%f ALLs WE L L. 
vw. Nay, T'Nl fat you, | 


Fg, 


| And not be all day neither, _- Exit 1 


King. Thus he his ſpecial 10448 ever prologues. 
L [Returns] Nay, come your ways. 
[Bringing 7 in Helena, 
* This haſte hath wings, indeed. 
Laß. "Nay, come your ways, 
This is his Majeſty, ſay your mind to him; 
A traitor you do look like; but ſuch traitors 
His Majeſty ſeldom fears: I'm Creſſid's uncle, * 
That dare leave two W re you well. [Exit 


SC E N K W. 


im. Nan, fair One, do's s your buſineſs wow us? 


Hel. Ay, my good Lord. 
Gerard de Varbon was my father, 
In What he did profeſs, well found. 
Ku. I knew him. 

Het. The rather will I ſpare my praiſe toward him ; 
Knowing him, is enough: on's bed of death | 
Many receipts he gave me, chiefly one, 

Which as the deareſt iflue of his practice, 
And of his old experience th' only darling, 


Hie bade me ſtore up, as a triple eye, 


Safer than mine own two: more dear I have fo; 
And hearing your high Majeſty-is touch'd 

With that malignant cauſe, wherein the honour * . 
Of my dear father's gift ſtands chief in power, 

I come to tender it, and my appliance, 


With all bound humbleneſs. 
King. We thank you, maiden ; 
| But may not be ſo credulous of cure, 
— Creſſid abele, See we may better read, 
3 Fam and Creſſiza. wherein the power 
evherein the howur Of my dear 2 r's gift rw 
of my dear father's gift fands wy in honour. 


chief in power, | Perhaps 
7 When 


2 M.Sc 


hd ._ 


THAT. ENDS WELL. . 
When our molt learned doctors leave us; and 
The congregated college have concluded, 
That labouring art can never ranſom nature 
From her unaidable eſtate : we muſt not 
So ſtain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 

To proſtitute- our paſt-cure malady 

To empericks or to diſſever ſo 

Our great ſelf and our, credit, to eſteem 

A ſenſeleſs help, when help paſt ſenſe we deem. 

Hel. My duty then ſhall pay me for my pines! 
I will no more enforce mine office on you; 
Humbly intreating from your royal thoughts 
A modeſt one to bear me back again. 

King. 1 cannot give thee leſs, to be call'd grateful; 
Thou thought'ſt-to help me, and ſuch thanks I give, 
As one near death to thoſe that wiſh him live 
But what at full I know, thou know'ft no part; 

I knowing all my peril, thou no art, 
Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you ſet up your reſt *gainſt remedy. 
He that of greateſt works is finiſher, 
Oft does them by the weakeſt miniſter ; ; 
So holy writ in babes hath j ent ſhown, 
When judges have been babes ; great floods have flown 
From ſimple ſources ; and great ſeas have dry'd, 
When mir'cles have by th' greateſt been deny d. 
Oft expectation fails, and moſt oft there 
Where moſt it promiſes : and oft it hits 
Where hope is coldeſt, and 40e par moſt ſits. | 
King. I muſt not hear- thee; fare thee well, kind 
Maid; : 
Thy pains, not us'd, muſt by ehyfaf be paid : 


* When miracles have by th ſtands without a correſpondent 
reats/t been deny d. I do rhyme, I ſuſpect that ſomething 
not ſee the import or connection has been. loſt. of 
of this line, As the next line 


X 4 Proffers, 


© . - Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 


212 ALLs WELL; 
© Proffers, not took, ere reward. 
- Hel. Inſpired by breath is barr'd : 
Ie is ani unn him char all things knows, | 
As tis with us, that ſquare our gueſs by ſhows : | 
But moſt it is preſumption in us, when 
The help of heav'n we count the act of men. 
Dear Sir, to my endeavours give conſent, 
Of heav'n, not me, make an experiment. 
I am not an impoſtor, that claim 
$ Myſelf againſt the level of mine aim; - 
Pak Trae ane. and think 1 know moſt ſure, 
My art is not paſt power, nor you paſt cure. 
King. Art thou ſo confident ? within what ſpace 
ro ny on 

Hel. The greateſt grace lendin 6, 
| Len aniad the boelk'of th the ſun hall bring 
| Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring; 


- Moiſt Heſperus hath quench'd his ſleepy lamp ; ; 


ON Or four and twenty times the pilot's glaſs 


Hath told the thieviſh minutes how they paſs ; 
What is infirm from your found parts ſhall fly, 
Health ſhall live free, and ſickneſs freely die. 
- King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar'ſt thou venture? 
Hel. Tax of im | 

A ſtrumpet's boldneſs, a divulged ſhame * 
Tr — 2 by odious ballads : my ann $ _ 3 

| ar 


5 11 f again the level if aim at a fraud ; I think what 


mise aim; | i. e, to I ſpeak. 
things ts the me- a divulged ſhame 

rity of my condition. Traduca 55 odious ballads: my 

| WarBURTON. maiden's name 
I rather think that the means Sear'd otherwiſe, no worſe of 

to ſay, I am not an imp _— that worſt extended; 
proclaim one thing and defign With wileft torture let my life be 
poten, that preclaim a curę _ made.] This paſſage is ap- 
| parently 


te = te ft = co 
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6ear'd otherwiſe, no worſe of worſt extended; 


With vileſt torture let my life be ende. 
King. ? Methinks, in thee ſome bleſſed Spirit 
ſpeak 


His powerful ſound, within an organ weak; 


tly corrupt, and how ſhall 

be reftified 3 have no gfeart 

hope of ſucceſs, but ſomething 

maſt be tried. Iread the whole 
ture ? "gl 

Hel. Tax of impudence, 

A firumpet's Yank, ; @ divulgtd 


Traducd by odious ballads my 
maiden name ; 

Star d otherwiſe, to wort of worſt 
extended ; ; 

With wileft torture let my life be 
ended 


When this alteration firſt came 
into my mind, I ſuppoſed Helen to 
mean thus, Firſt, I venture what is 
deareſt to me, my maiden repu- 
tation; but if your diſtruſt ex- 
tends my character to the worſt 
of the -vorft, and ſuppoſes me 
eared againſt the ſenſe of in- 
famy, 1 will add to the ſtake of 
reputation, the ſtake of life. This 
certainly is ſenſe,and the language 
as matical as many other 
ges of Shakeſpeare. Yet we 
may try another experiment. 
Fear orberauiſe to worſt of worſt 
extended; 


With wileft torturg let my life be 


ended. | 
That is, let me a& under the 
greateſt terrors poſlible. 

Yet. once again we will try to 
find the right way by the glimmer 


of Hanmer's emendation, who 
Kads thus, 7 * 


maiden name 
Sear'd; otherwiſe the worſt of 
worſt extended, &c. 275 

Perhaps it were better thus, 

— my maiden name 
Scar d; otherwiſe the worlt to 
aworſt extended; 
With vile torture let my life be 

ended. 


7 Methinks, in thee ſome blaſſed 
ſpirit doth ſpeak 
His ſound, within an 
organ weak; ] To ſpeak a 
found is a barbariſm : For to ſpeak 
ſignifies to utter an articulate 
ſound, #. e. a voice. So Shate- 


| fſpeare, in Love's Labour Loft, ſays 


with iety, Aud when love 
5 of all the Gods. 
To /peak a found therefore is im- 
proper, tho? to utter a ſound is 
not; becauſe the word utter may 
be applied either to an articulate 
or inarticulate. Beſides, the con- 
ſtruction is vicious with the two 
ablatives, in thee, and, within an 
organ weak, The lines there- 
fore ſhould be thus read and 
pointed, | 
Methinks, in thee fome ble 
ſpirit doth ſpeak © ; 
His power full ſcundi within an 


organ weak, 


313 


doth 


% 


But the Orford Editor would be 


only fo far beholden ta this emen- 
dation, as to enable him to make 
ſenſe of the liucs another way, 
whatever become of thc rules of 
criticiſm or inge:uous dealing. 

| N 


. May be counted among the gifts len might ſuſpect he meant to 


Bs » ALT WEL _—_ oy” 
And what impoſlibility-would ſly 

In common ſenſe, ſenſe ſaves —. way, f 
Thy life is dear ; for all that life can rate 

" Worth name of life, in thee hath eſtimate :. 

-  ® Youth, beauty, wiſdom, courage, virtue, 2 
That happineſs and prime can happy call; 
Thou this to hazard, needs muſt intimate 
Skill infinite, or monſtrous deſperate. 
Sweet Practiſer, thy phyſick I will try; 
That miniſters thine own death, if I die. 

Hel. If I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what 1 ſpoke, unpitied let me die, 
And well deſerv'd ! Not helping, death's * fee; 
But if I help. what do you promiſe me? 

Hing. Make thy demand. 

Hel. But will you make it even? _ 

- King. Ay, by my ſcepter, and my hopes of = 
Hel. Then ſhalt thou give me, with thy kingly hand, 
What Huſband in thy power I will command. 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 

To chuſe from forth the royal blood of France; 

My low and humble name to propagate 

With any branch or image of * ſtate: ® 


1 
8 
7 
V 
K 
F 
U 
2 
A 


But 


It powerful funds wwith'n.an or- could hae but a very ſlight Hope 
gan weak. WarpurT. of Help from her, ſcarce enough 
is thee hath eftimate:] to ſwear by: and therefore H- 


— by thee. equivocate with her. Beſides, 
© 9 Youth, Beauty, auiſ am, con-. obſerve, the greateſt Part of the 
age, all] The verſe wants Ecene-is ſtritly in Rhime : and 

2 foot. Vid rue, by miſchance, there is no Shadow of Reaſon 
has dropt out of the line. why it ſhould be interrupted here. 
- WarBURrToON. I rather imagine the Poet wrote, 

the A, by 5 Scepter, and my Hopes 


: Gen or morning of lite, Heaven. "I HIRLBY- 
ing. Make thy Demand. * With any branch or 1MaGE 
— But will you make it even? ꝰ e thy flate:] Sbaleſſtcart 


Ay, by Scepter and my unqueſtionably- wrote 11PaGt, 
25 4 help.] The King grafting. Imez agraff, or * 
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But ſuch a one thy vaſſal, whom I know | 
[s free for me to aſk, thee to beſtow: © F 

King, Here is my hand, the premiſes obſery'd, 
Thy will by my performance ſhall be ſerv'd: 
80, make the choice of thine own time; for I, 
Thy reſolv'd Patient, on thee ſtill rely. 
More ſhould I queſtion thee, and more I muſt; 
(Tho more to know, could not be more to truſt :) 
From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on, but reſt 
Unqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubted bleſt. 
Give me ſome help here, hoa! if thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed ſhall match thy deed. 

«Frag [Exeunt. 


sc EN E iv. 
Changes to Rouſillon. 2 


Enter Counteſs and Clown. 


Cunt, FAOME, on, Sir; I ſhall now put you to the 
height of your breeding. 
Clo. Iwill ſhew myſelf highly fed, and lowly taught; 
| know, my buſineſs is but to the court. 

Count. But to the court? why, what place make 
you. ſpecial, when you put off that with ſuch con- 
tempt ? But to the court | ; 

Clo. Truly, Madam, if God have lent a man any 
manners, he may eaſily put it off at court: he that 
cannot make a leg, put off's cap, kiſs his hand, and 
ſay nothing, has neither leg, hands, lip, nor cap; and, 
indeed, ſuch a fellow, to ſay preciſely, were not for the 
court: but for me, I have an anſwer will ſerve all men. 

Count. Marry, that's a bountiful anſwer that fits all 
queſtions. of 

Clo, It is like a barber's chair, that fits all buttocks 


or ſucker : by which ſhe means Caxton calls our Prince Arthur, 
one of the ſons of France, So that noble uE of fame. WaRB. 


the 
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the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, the brawn- but. 
_ rock, or- any buttock. 


his hole, the cuckold to his horn, as a ſcolding 


for all queſtions? | 
u. From below your duke, to beneath your con- 


rant you. 


* e l 


— — — — res — 
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Count. Will your anſwer ſerve fit to all queſtions ? 
Clo. As. fit as ten groats is for the hand of an at- 
„as your French crown for your taffaty punk, 


as Tib's ruſh for Tom's fore-finger, as a pancake for 


Sbrove-Tueſday, a morris for May- day, as the nail to 
to a wrangling knave, as the nun's lip / to the 


fig 

'$ 

mouth ; nay, as the pudding to his ſkin. | 
Count. Have you, I fay, an anſwer of ſuch fitne 


ſtable, it will fit any queſtion. 

Count. It muſt be an anſwer of moſt monſtrous ſize, 
that muſt fit all demands. f 
Co. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the learned 
ſhould ſpeak truth of it: here it is, and all that be- 


Jongs tot. Aſk me, if I am a courtier ;—it ſhall do 


no harm to learn. 
Count. * To be young again, if we could. I will be 
a fool in a queſtion, hoping to be the wiſer by. your 
anſwer. I pray you, Sir, are you a courtier ? 
Clo. O Lord, Sir there's a ſimple putting 
off — more, more, a hundred of them. 
Count. dir, I am a poor friend of yours, that loves 
ou. | 
7 Ch. O Lord, Sir thick, thick, ſpare not me. 
Count. I think, Sir, you can eat none of this homely 
meat. | | 
Cle. O Lord, Sir. nay, put me to't, I war 


Count. You were lately whip'd, Sir, as I think. 


| back to youth. | | 
The lady cenſures her own le- + O Lord, Sir.] Ar: 
vity in trifling with her jeſter, as dicule on that fooliſh expletive of 


2 ridzculous attempt to return ſpeech then in vogue at court. 


WARBURTON. 
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Ch. O Lord, Sir ſpare not me. N 
Count. Do you cry, O Lord, Sir, at your whipping, 

and ſpare not me ? indeed, your O Lord, Sir, is very 
ſequent to your whipping : you would anſwer very 
well to a whipping, if you were but bound toꝰt. 

Cle. I ne' er had worſe luck in my life, in my 
O Lord, Sir; I fee, things may ſerve long, but not 
ſerve ever. | | 8 

Count. I play the noble huſwife with the time, to 
entertain it ſo merrily with a fool. 

Clo. O Lord, Sir——why, there't ſerves well again, 

Count. An end, Sir; to your buſineſs : give Helen this, 
And urge her to a preſent anſwer back. 

Commend me to my kinſmen, and my fon : 


This is not much. | 
Clo. Not much commendation to them ? 


Count. Not much imployment for you, you under- 
ſtand me. 

Clo. Moſt fruitfully, I am there before my legs. 
Count. Haſte you again. | [ Exeunt. 


enn. 
Changes to the Court of France. 


Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles. 


Laf. HEY ſay, miracles are paſt; and we have 
our philoſophical perſons to make modern, 
and familiar, things ſupernatural and cauſeleſs. Hence 
is it, that we make trifles of terrors; enſconſing our- 
ſelves into ſeeming knowledge, when we ſhould ſub- 
mit ourſelves to an unknown fear. * | 
Par. Why, *tis the rareſt argument of wonder that 
hath ſhot out in our later times. . 
Ber. And ſo cis. 


5 — unknown fear.) Fear is here the object of fear. 


. 


Laf, 


A L L's 
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Par. Right, fo I ſay. 


Laf. That gave him out b 
Par. Why, there tis, ſo ſay I too. 


Laf. Not to be help d, 


Par. Right, as twere a man aſſur'd of A— 
L. Uncertain life; and ſure death. 


Par. Juſt, you ſay well: 


Laf. I may truly ſay, it is a novelty to the world. 


Par. It is, indeed, if you 


you ſhall read it in, * 2 
Laf. A ſhewing of a wat be in an earthly 


actor. 


Pan That's it, I . have ſaid the very ſame, 


6 Par. $» 1 jay, beth of Galen 
and Paracelſus. 

Laf. Of all the learned and 

| authentick fellows ——] 

Shakeſpeare, as I have often ob- 


ſerved, never throws out his 


words at random.  Paracel/as, 
tho? no better than an ignorant 
and knaviſh enthuſiaſt was at this 


time in ſuch vogue, even amongſt 
the learned, that he had almoſt 


juſtled Galen and the ancients oat 


of credit. On this account /carned 

is applied to Galen; and aurben- 
zick or faſhionable to Paracel/us. 
Sancy, in his Confe/ion Cathe- 

ligue, p. 301. Ed. Col. 1720, is 

made to ſay, 

2 premier Medrcin, de 3 


ue ces gens la. I oft bon 
| Gaede & tres bon Paracelſiſte. 


dit que la do&rine de Galien eft 


honorabli, & non meſpriſable pour 


la pathologie, & profitable pour les 
ques, L'auire, pour vas que 


1 n 

Laf. To be relinquiſh'd of the artiſts —— 
Par. So 1 ſay, both of Gale and Par af 5 
Laf. Of all the learned and authentick Fellows 


celſe, ef bonne à ſuivre pour la 


e trouve la Ri- 


ſo would I. have ſaid. 


will have it in ſhewing, 
call there —— - 


3 prec tes * 


verite, pour la ſubtilitẽ, pour 
Teſpargne; z en ſomme pour la 
Therapeutique. WaRBVUTOx. 
As the whole merriment of 
this ſcene confiſts in the preten. 
ſions of Parolles to knowledge 
and ſentiments which he has not, 
I believe here are two paſſages 
in which the words and ſenſe are 
beſtowed upon him by the co- 
pies, which the authour gave to 
Laftu. I read this paſſage thus, 
Laf. To be alba of tht 
Artifii— 
Par. So 1 ſay. 
Laf. Both f Galen and Para- 
celſus, of all the learned and au- 
thentick fellow —— , 
Par. Right, ſ T ſay. 

7 A ſhewin of a beav'nh of 
fea, &C. |] Tue title of ſome 
pamphlet here ridiculed. 
WARBURTON 


Li. 


HAT ENDS WELL. 
14% Why, PRE ETC: luſtier : for me, 1 


ſpeak in ref} 


Par. Nay, tis ſtrange, is very . 
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FRG is the 


brief and the tedious of it; and he's of a moſt faci- 
nerious ſpirit, that will not acknowledge i it to be the 


Laf. Very 
Par. Av fo I fay. 


hand of heav'n. 


Laf. In a moſt 2— 
Par. And debile miniſter, great power, great tran- 


ſcendence; which ſhould, indeed, 


give us a farther 


uſe to be made than alone the recov'ry of te Rang 3 


25 to be 


245 cette thankful. 


8 C E N E VI. 
Enter King, Helena, and attendants. 


Par. I would have ſaid it, you ſaid well. 
as the Dutchman ſays. 


comes the King. 
Laf. Luſtick, 


Here 
Til like a 


Maid the better, while I have a tooth in my . 
Why, he's able to lead her a Corranto. | 
Par. Mart du Vinaiere | is not this Helena? 
Laf. Fore God, I think fo. 

King. Go, call before me all the Lords in court. 


— Rees ould, indeed, 
give us a farther uſe to be made, 
&c.] Between the words . and 
a farther, there ſeems to have 
deen two or three words dropt, 
which appear to have been to 
this purpoſe—ſb-uld, indeed, give 
#; [notice, that there is of this,] 
a farther uſe to be made ſo 
that the paſſage ſhould be read 
with aſteriſks for the future. 

WaRBURTON. 

I cannot ſee that there is any 

hiatus, or other irregularity of 


5 


language than ſuch as is very 
common in theſe plays. I be- 
lieve” Paro/les has again ufu 
words and ſenſe to which he 
N right; and I read this pallage 

Us, 

Laf. In a meſs weak and. — 
bile minifter, great power, gr. 
tranſcendence ; which * in- 
deed, give us a farther uſe to be 
made than the mere recovery of 
the king. 

Par, As to be. | 

Laf. General'y thankful. 

Sit, - 


wo .  ALLEUWELL; 
Sit, my preſerver, by thy patient's ſice; 
And with this healthful hand, whoſe baniſh'd fink 
Thou haſt repeal'd,” a ſecond time receive 


The confirmation of my promis'd gift z 
—— but attends thy naming. 


Euter three or four Lords, 


Fair 8 ſend Tack thine eye ; this youthful parcel 


Of noble bachelors ſtand at my beftowing, 

Oer whom both ſov*reign power and far ers voice 

have to uſe ; thy frank election make; | 

Thou haſt power to chuſe, and they none to forſake. 
Hel. To each of you one fair and virtuous miſtre 

Fall, when love pleaſe ! marry, to each but one.. 
Laf. I'd give bay curtal and his furniture, | 

My mouth no more were broken than theſe boys, 

And writ as little beard. | | 

King. Peruſe them well: 

Not one of thoſe, bur had a noble father: . 

| [She addreſſes 'berſelf to a Lari 

Hel, Gentlemen, heaven hath, through me, reſtor' 

The King to healthi. 

Al. We underſtand it, and thank heaven for you, 

el. I am a ſimple maid, and therein wealthieſt, 

That, I proteſt, I ſimply am a maid. —— 

Pleaſe it your Majeſty, I have done already: 

The bluſhes in my cheeks thus whiſper me, 

We bluſh that thou ſhould chuſe, but be refus d; 

Let the white death fit on thy cheek for ever, 

„Well ne'er come there again. 

King. Make choice, and lee, 

Who ſhuns thy love, ſhuns all his love in me. 


A broken muth is a mouth 7. e. want of blood, or mort 
which has loſt part of its teeth. fguratively. barrenneſs, want of 
Let the white DEATH /it on fruit or iſſue, WaRBURTON: 
' thy check for ever,] Shake- The . death is the chlorofi. 

Jreare, I think, wrote DzARTH ; 
Hel. 


EE = 


SEEST223 
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» Hel. Noz Dian; from thy ultar do i Hr.. 
And to imperial“ Love, that God moſt high, 
Do my ſighs ſtream: Sir,! will you vary Arran 
1 Lord. And grant it. won 
Hel. Thanks, Sir e Wasn 7 
La. T badl aer bein this choice, than throw ames- 


ace for my Ae. W 
your fair eyes, 


LES my 


Hel. The honour, Sir char face in 
Before I ſpeak tO reatningly lies: 9 MHA 
Love make your fortunes . alone above 
Her that ſo wiſh&,” and her humble love!” 0 

2 Lord. ming err | act l 

Hel. My wiſhd&eewve, - > 
Which great Love grant! and ſo den whe any 4 

Laf. Do all they deny her? if they were ſatis of 
mine, I'd have them whipt, or I would ſend them w 
the Turk to make eunuchs of. 

Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand ſhould take, 
MI never da You eg or your own lake : 
Bleſſing upon 1 r bed 
e you ever ved! | 
ar bom che fte „ 


- 
- 


Yaſs 


| oy "hey ar 
En. . bg ue god, 
To make yourſelf a fon out of my blood. 


1 Lord. Pay one, — 


: Jad to AH At 1 
The old editions wad ura - 
TIAL, which is right. Love who 
has no regar a difference of 

igh and low, whith was her | that Lain and Parotles 

WARBURTON. at a diſtance, where they 

There is no edition" of this may ſee what paſſes between He- 
play older than chat of 1623, Wenn bat act hear 
next is that of 1632, of it, {© that they know pot by 
Which both read inperial: the whom the refulal is nale | 
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1 ATC WELTS :: 
+ There's one grape yet. I am fure, fath 
- wine. But if thou be*ſt not an hy a q 
youth of fourteen. I have known thee already. 
Hel. I dare not ſay, I take you; but I give 
Me and my ſervice, ever whilſt I live, | 
Into your guided power: 2 [T% Bertram 

_ then, young * take her, ſhe's 


* 
Ber. My wiſe, my Lege? 1 ſhall beſech our 
Highneſs, - m 


In ſuch a buſineſs give me leave to uſe 
The help of mine — 
King. Know'ſt thou not, Bertram, | 

| What ſhe hath done for me? - 

> Ber. Yes, my good Lord, SY 
Bur-never hope to 8 I | ſhould marry. her. 

_F- Thou know'ſt, ſhe has rais'd me from my 

- fickly bed. 

Ber. But follows it, my Lord, to bring me down 
Muſt anſwer for your raiſing? I know — well: 
She had her —— at my father's charge: 
A poor phyſician's dapghter my wife |—Difdain 
Rather corrupt me ever! 
King. *Tis only title thou diſdain'ſt in her, the which 
I can build up: ſtrange is it, that our bloods, 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together, 
Would quite confound diſtin&ion, yet ſtand off · 
In differences, ſo mighty. If ſhe be 
All that is virtuous, (ſave what thou diſlik*ſt, - 
A poor phyſician's daughter, ) thou dali t 


FIG 4 There's one grape yet, ] derſtood it. 

This ſpeech the three laſt editors Old Lafeu having, upon the 
have perplexed themſelves by di- ſuppoſition that . ady was re- 
viding between Lafen and Pa- fuſed, r the young lords 
roller, without any authority of as boys of ice, throwing his eyes 
copies, or any improvement of on Bertram who remained, cries 
© ſenſe. I have reſtored” the old out, There is one yet into when 

reading, and ſhould have thought his father put good blood, — bit 

no explanation n , bat I have known thee long enough to 
N. 1heobald apparen y miſun- know thee fer an ofs. of 


am 


, 


bay — oY Wong rent ALY OW: 


a ww+, T = _ wy wo 


, 


© © ka thy, =, 
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Of virtue for the name: but do not fo. a. 
From loweſt place when virtuous things proceed, 
The place is dignify'd by th" doer's deed. | 
Where great addition ſwells, and virtue none, 


It is a dropſied honour ; * 


alone 


Is good, without a name vileneſs is ſo: 


The property by what it is ſhould go,. 
Not by the title: She is young, wile, fairy ? 


In theſe, to nature ſhe's immediate heir; 


s Whence from loweſt place wir- 
tuous things proceed,] This 
eaſy Correction was 
by Dr. Thirily. THzOBALD. 
6 — g ccd alone, 
I; good without a name. Vile- 
neſs is ſo :] The text is here 


corupted into nonſenſe, We 


ſhould read, 
— — good alone 
I good; and, with a name, vile- 
neſs is ſo. 
Fl e. good is 
no addition of title; and vile- 
neſs is vileneſs, tho” there be, 
The Ox/ord Editor, underſtand- 
ing nothing of this, ſtrikes out 
uilengſ: and puts in its place, 


Itſelf. WARBURTON. 
T be preſent reading is certain- 


ly wrong, and, to confeſs the 
truth, I do not think Dr. War- 
burton's emendation right; yet 
I have nothing that I can propoſe 
with much confidence. Of all the 
gonjeQtures that I tan make, that 
which leaſt diſpleaſes me is this: 


— i alone, 


I good without a name; Helen 


1s fo; | 
The reſt follows eaſily by this 
change. 
7 She is YOUNG, wiſe, fair ; 
In theſe, to nature ſhe's imme- 
diate heir; 


And theſe breed homur ;—— 
The objection was, that Helen 


good, tho! there be 


And 
had neither riches nor title: TO 
this the King lies; he's the 
immediate heir of nature, from 


whom ſhe inherits youth, wiſ- 
dom, and beauty. The thought 
is fine. For by the immediate heir 
to nature, we muſt underſtand 
one who inherits wiſdom and 
beauty in a ſupreme degree. From 


| hence it appears that young is a 


faulty reading, for that does not, 
like wiſdom and beauty, admit 
of different degrees of excellence: 
therefore ſhe could not, with re- 
gard to that, be ſaid to be the 
immediate heir of nature ; for in 
that ſhe was only joint-heir with 
all the reſt of her ſpecies. Be- 
fides, tho? ai Am and betaty may 
breed honour, yet youth cannot be 
faid to do ſo. On the contrary, 
it is age which has this advantage. 
It ſeems probable that ſome fooliſh 
player when he tranſcribed this 
part, not apprehending the 
thought, and wondring to, find 
youth not reckoned amongſt the 
qualities of a woman when 
e was propoſed to a lord, and 
not conſidering that it was com- 
priſed in the word fair, foiſted 
in young, to the excluſion of a 
word much more to the purpoſe. 
For I make nd queſtion. but 
Shakeſpeare wrote, | 
W i; GOOD, wile, fair. 
2 : 


| 4 


6 ARE, 1 WE L L, 

And theſe breed honour : That is honour's com. 5 

Which challenges itſelf as bonour's born, 

And is not likè the fire. Honours beſt thrive, y 

When rather from our acts we them derive: : 

Than our fore - goers: the mere word's a * 

Debaucht on every tomb, on every grave; bf 

A lying trophy ; 7 and as oft is dumb, 4 

Where duſt and damn'd oblivion is the tomb | 

Of honour'd bones, indeed. What ſhould be ſaid? ? 

If thou can'{t like this creature as a/maid, _. 

I can create the reſt: virtue and ſhe, vat, 

Is her own dow'r ; ae. Gomes, 
Ber. I cannot lu her, nor will ſtrive to dot. 
King. Thou wrong'ſt thyſelf, if thou ſhould ſtrive 

to chuſ. 
Hel. That you are well dor d. my lord, Tes i ga 


N the reſt 
l honour's ger 8 &the ſtake ; ; which to defend, 


e of ber en- better than young, a5 it refers v 
comium turned upon her virtue. honour. Bat the * 15 more the in- 
To omit this thereſpre in the re- mediate Heir of nature with * 
capitulation of her qualities, had ſpect to 1 than goodne/e. 
been againſt all the rules of good be immediate heir id to Abel 
jpeking. Nor let it be objected . without any. intervening tranſ- 
this is requiring an exact- mitter; thus ſhe inherits beauty 
neſs in our author which we immedialih from nature, but ho- 
ſhould not expect. For he who nobr is tranſmitted by anceſtors; | 
could xeaſon with the force our youth ĩs received ie From 
author doth here, (and we ought agture ung ee may be con- 
always to diſtinguiſh between "ceived i in ift of parents, 
_ Shakeſpeare on his guard and in or the wy cation. The 
= Fables) and illuſtrate that [alteration Ee. loſes on one 


ſoning with: ſuch beat 1 8 it gains on the other. 


. 9 0 l 
Preſſion, — . 3: l of £80. x 
of a word Which quite e 10 71 muſt produce my Al — 


Ihe exactneſs of 'his reaſoning, The poor King of France 1s 
the propnety of his thought, and again made a Man of Gotham, 
| the elegaiice'of hie exptcban. { by eur unmerciſul Editors. For 
i” Wasses rox. be is not tomake-uſe: . 
Here 184 long note which 1 thority to frat, but to defer 
f ith ants 4 1% his: Hou + 4727 ÞBEOBALD: 
ne. fa LOL u Alt I mut 


4 m—_ \ > $304 2% "A 1 y * HED 27 F 


, * 
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I muſt produce my power! Here, take her hand, 
proud ſcornful boy, unworthy this good gift! 
That doſt in vile miſpriſion ſhackle up 
My love, and her deſert; that canſt not dream, 
We, poizing us in her defectiye ſcale, 
Shall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt not know, 
It is in us to plant thine honour, where 
We pleaſe to haye it grow. Check thy contempt: 
Obey. our will, which travels in thy good; 
Believe not thy diſdain, but preſently > 
Do thine own — that obedient right,  » 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims; 
Or I will- throw thee from my care for ever 


* \ 


Into the ſtaggers, and the careleſs lapſe 


Of youth and ignorancez my revenge and hate 
Looſing upon thee in the name of juſtice, 
Without all terms of pity. Speak, thine anſwer. 
Ber. Pardon, my gracious Lord; for I ſubmic 
My fancy to your eyes. When 1 conſider, 
What great creation, and what dole of honour = 
Flies where you bid ; I find, that ſhe, which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts moſt baſe, is now 
The praiſed of the King; who, ſo enobled, 
Is, as *twere, born fo. 
Ling. Take her by the hand, 
And tell her, ſhe is thine: ro whom I promiſe 
A counterpoize; if not in thy eſtate, 4 
A balance more repleat. 
Ber. I take her hand. 
King. Good fortune, and the favour of the King 
Smile upon this contract] whoſe ceremony 
Shall ſeem expedient on the new- born brief, 


| And 
Into the flaggeri. ] To this the alluſion, I ſuppoſe, 


One ſpecies of the faggers, or is made. 
the horſes apoplexy, is a raging * ——— whoſe 
impatience which makes the ani- 

mal daſh him ſelf with deſtructive en brief, 


Kidlence againſt poſts or walls. 
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And be derber de night; the ſolemn feaſt 
Shall more attend upon the coming ſpace, 
Expecting abſent friends. As thou lov'ſt her, 


Thy love's to me religious ; elle does err. [Exc 
2 42, 58S C E N E VII. "TY 
. lane 88 544 Lafeu. 


- 


Lf. Do you hear, Monſieur? a word with you. 
Par. Your leaſure, Sir? 

Laß, Your Find and Maſter did well to 80 his 
recantation. | 

Par, Recantation? —my Lord ? my Maſter? 


La. Ap, is it not a language I ſpeak? 
Par A moſt harſh one, and not to be underſtood 


Vvithout bloody ſucceeding. My mafter? , 


Laf. Are you companion to the Count Romfillon? 

Par. To any Count; to all Counts; to what is 
man. 2 

Laf. To what is Count! s man; Count's maſter i X 
of another ſtile. 

Par. You are too old, Sir; let it cariafy you, you 


are too old. 
Laf. 1 muſt tell thee, Sirrah, I. write man; z to 
which title age cannot bring thee. 
Par. Whac I dare too well do, I dare not do. 
Laf. I did think thee, for two ordinaries, 3 to be a 
pretty wiſe fellow; thou didſt make tolerable vent of 
thy travel; it might pals; yet the ſcarfs and the ban- 


This, if it he at all intelligible, is l, or the licence of the church. 
at leaſt obſcure and inaccurate. The king means, What ceremony 
Perhaps it was written thus, is neceſſary to make this contra? 
— what ceremony a marriage, ſhall be immediately 
Shall ſeem expedient on the new- performed ; the reſt may be de- 
born brief, layed. 
Shall be perform d to 1 1.6% or tavo ordinaries, ] 
© folemu feaſt While a ſat * With thee at 
Sball more attend - ] table. 
| The brief is the contrad of eſpau- 
2 N 


nerets 
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nerets about thee” did manifoldly diſſuade me from be- 
lieving thee a veſſel of too great a burden. I have 
now found thee; when J loſe thee again, J care not: 
yet art thou good for nothing but NEAT: 
thou'rt ſcarce worth. 

Par. Hadſt thou not the privilege of antiquity upon 
r 

Laf. Do not plunge thy ſelf too far in anger, leſt 
thou haſten thy trial; which if, ——Lord have mercy” 
on thee for a hen! ſo, my window of lattice, 
fare thee well; thy, caſement I need not open, I look 
thro” thee. | Give me thy hand. 

Par. My Lord,, you give me moſt egregious indig- 


"Ly Ay, with all my heart, and thou art worthy 
| 
Par. I have . my Lord, deſerv'd it. 
Laf. Yes, good Fc ev'ry Sragh * it; and 1 will 
not hate thee a ſcruple 
2 Well, I ſh de wiſer 
. Exn 28 ſoon as thou can'ſt, for thou haſt to 
12 a ſmack o th' contrary. If ever thou be'ſt 
= in thy ſcarf and beaten, thou ſhalt find what it 
js to be proud of thy bondage. I have a deſire to 
hold my acquaintance with thee, or rather my know- 
_> that I may e default, he is a man I 
now. 


Par, My: Lord, you do me moſt inſupportable veka- 
tion. 


Laf. I would, it were hell-pains for thy fake, and 
. poor doing eternal : for doing, I am paſt; as 1. 


will by Us in what qapcion 85 will give me 


* " By * . 


4 alia 15, To take in the defauli,] That is, 
up, is to Ga to call to ac at 7 need. why 4: 
cout, as well zs ik off 1 6 — for ving I am fa as 
& ound. * «a T1 will by thee, in what motion 

Y. 4 age 


nity 


oll me 
T muſt 


* 2 4 
: : 0 


ALI WE LI 


pee r dtn bal che hs inc | 
me; urvy well, 
n no fettering of authority. 
6 dim, by my lift, if Jean mdes him with any 

an he were>double and double a Lord. 
— pitt aga, than would have 
B an if I could but W 
N % 4277 (4 1 


17% f LO _Re-ewer Lau, 
«PAN your Lord and Maſter's e Gere 


Par. 


Pll beat 
n 


news. of you : you have a he miſtreſs: 


Par. I moſt unfeigniity beſeechi®your, 19 5 to 


| make ſome reſervation of youy wrongs. He, bong good 
whom I ſerve * is my maſter. 
© Laf. Who? God? ©. | abs hong 
Par. Ay, Sir. * * 
Lef The devil it is, that's thy mater. Why doft 
45 r up thy arms o' this faſhion? doſt make 


hoſe of thy * do other ſervants ſo ? thou wert 
E rn part whats c e BY nine 

FI Toad at two hours younger, I'd beat 
ther: methinks, thou art a genetal offence, and every 
man ſhould. beat thee. I think, thou * | 
men to breathe themſelves n thee. wal, 


ive me leave. 


* ſuſpicion of a — 


3 me Pe, Gs 
is a line Joſt after 


bal; ſo that it 
ſhould be di 

with aſteriſks. .'Fhe very words 
to rettieve ; but the ſenſe is, ob- 


vious enough. For deing T am 


2 n 
m 


force and vigour, 
— 11 have ail enough to ſhew 


the world I can do myſelf right, 


a 1 will 
lor in the 


thee, in what motion 
manner] age will 
WaRBURTORN., 


hed by a break 2 


js * The oncett which 


is ſo thin that it might well eſcape 
2 haſty” reader, is in the word 
faſt, Ian paſt, «us 1 will be paſt 


of the loſt line it is impoſſible © by the. 


77 575 Well, thou haſt a fort ſpall 
tale this diſgrace off nei] This 
the poet makes Paroles ſpeak 
alone; and this is nature. A 
coward would to hide his 
poltroonry even himſelf.— 
An ordinary writer would have 
been glad of ſuch an opportunity 
to 2 him to confeſſion. 

| WAR BURTON. 


| Par 
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Par. T his is hard and undeſerved meaſure, my Lord. 
Laf. Got anne 


ing a 223 * 3 you are a vaga- 
bod, and no mn 2 er: you are more ſawcy with 
lords and honourable perſonages, than * the heraldry of 
your birth and virtue gives you commiſſion. You are 
not worth e word, elſe I'd call you knaye. 1 


laye yl bon os _ 
SEEN ok Ms 
Enter Bertram. 


Par. Good, very good, it is ſo then. Good, very 
„let it be conceal'd a while. 
Ber. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever! - 
Par. What is the matter, ſweet heart? 
Ber. Although before the ſolemn Prieſt I've ſworn, 
J will not bed her. 
Par. What? what, ſweet heart ? 5 
Ber. O my Paroles, they have married me: 
I'll to the Tuſcan wars, and never bed her. 
Par. Frantt is a dog-hole, and it no more merits the 
tread of a man's foot : to th* wars. 
Ber. There's letters from my mother ; what the im- 
pon b, I know not yet. 3 
Par. AY, that would be known: to th* wars, my 
boy, to th' wars. 
He v wears his honour in a box, unſeen, 
That hugs his kickſy- wickſy here at home; 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 
Which ſhould fuſtain the bound and high curvet 
Of Mary's fiery ſteed: to other regions | 
France is «ſtable, we that dwell in't jades, 
Therefore to th' war. 
Ber. It ſhall be fo, Pl ſend her to my houſe, 


an baer copi | Beraliry.] Sir Tho, Nenner re- 

— than the + pat Il of ſtored it. | 
Jour * and virtue 5 * a | Rt = 
Acquaint 


s- 


1 1G 518 edt 17. 1 
| Acquaint my mother with aac 
And wherefore I am fled; x tp 


That which I durſt not ſpeak. His preſent 
Shall furniſh me to thoſe Italian fields, * * 
Where noble fellows ſtrike. War is no ſtrife 


To the dark houſe, ? and the deteſted wife. 


capricio hold in thee, art ſure ? 
- Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and adviſe me, 
Fil fend her ſtraight away: to-morrow 
Flt to the wars, ſhe to her ſingle forrow. 
Par. Why, theſe balls bound, there” s noiſe in it.— 
. Tis hard; 
A young man, merit, is 2 man that's marr d: 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely 
The King has done you wrong - bur, "huſh! tis fb, 
| 2 


3CENE I, 
Enter Helena and Clown. 


Hel. My mother greets me kindly, is ſhe well? 
Co. She is not well, but yet ſhe has her health ; ſhe's 
very merry, but yet ſhe is pot well : but, thanks be 
given, ſhe's very well, and wants nothing "th" world; 
but yet ſhe is not well. 
Hel. If ſhe be very well, what does ſhe ail, that ſhe's 
very well? 

Qs. Tn ſhe's s very well, indeed, but fo two 

ings. 

Hel. What two things? 

Ch. One, that ſhe's not in heav'n, whither God 
ſend her quickly; the other, that ſhe's in earth, from 


15 whence God fend her vat 


9 To the dark bb, The paring to combat, 


dark hoyſe is a houſe made gloomy So frown'd the mighty comba- 


by diſcontent. Alton fays, of tants, that Hell 
_ and the king of Hell pre- Grew darker at their frown, 


Enter 


' 
_—_—— i. Sar a 
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Enter Parolles. bon rs 


Par. Bleſs you, my fortunate Lady ! . 

Hel. J hope, Sir, I have your good will to have mine 
own good fortune. - 

Par. You had my prayers to lead them on; and to 
keep them on, have them ſtill, G, my knave, how | 
does my old lady ? © 
Cle. So that you had her wrinkles and 1 her mony, 

I would, the dit, + as you ſay. 

Par. Why, I fay nothing. 

Clo, Marry, you are the wiſer man; for many a 
man's tongue ſhakes out his maſter's undoing : to ſay 
nothing, to do nothing, to know nothing, and to have 
nothing, is to be a great part of your title ; which is 
within a very little ot nothing. 

Par. Away, thourt a knave. | 

Clo. You ſhould have ſaid, Sir, before a knave, 
th'art a knave that's, before me th' art a knave: this 
had been truth, Sir. 

Par. Goto, thou art a witty fool, I have found thee. 

Clo. Did you find me in yourſelf, Sir ? or were you 
taught to find me ? the ſearch, Sir, was profitable, and 
much fool may you find in you, even to the n 
FPlealure, and the increaſe of laughter. 

Par. A good knave, i'faith, and well fed. 

Madam, my Lord will go away to night, 

A very ſerious buſineſs calls on him. 

The great prerogative and rite of love, 

Which, as your due, time claims, he does acknowledge ; 
But puts it off by a compell'd reſtraint : 

Whoſe want, and whoſe delay, is ftrew'd with ſweets 
Which they diſtil now in the curbed time, 

To make uy e coping hour o'erflow with joy, 


' Wheſe want, and whoſe de- ſuppoſe, are compliments and 
lay, &c.] The ſaeets 24 N of kindneſs. | 
which chis Want are Are wund, I | | 


3 ot * valour; and my ſtate that way 


332 A L L w T 1 a 
And NE uk drown the brim. 
Hel. What's his will etſe? © + 
Par. That you will take your inſtant leave o 
And make this haſte as your own good Ring, 
Strengthen'd with what apology, "oy think, 
May make it probable need, * 


Hel. What more commands he? 

Par. That having this . you preſently 
Attend his further pleaſure. 

Hel. In every thing I wait upon his will. 

Par. I ſhall report it ſo. Fr [Exit Parolles, 


- I pray * Come, Sirrah, 1 Clown. 


. 


\ 


8 C E. W E X. 
Enter Labtu and Berrrain- 
Leaf. But, I hope, your Laab think not him 
ſoldier. 


_ Ber. Yes, my Lord, and of ver willen appcbel, 


Tou have it from his own deliverance. "4 
Be. And by other warranted 


5980 


Ber. I do e he is very ger . 
Oe — — y valiant. 
have 


his experience, and 


is dangerous, ſince I cannot yet find in my heart to re- 
pent: here he comes; une E ee 
will purſue the amity. 

| Euter Paroles. 


Par. Theſe things ſhall be done, Sir. 
Lof. 1 pray you, Sir, who's his taylor ? 


if en prob able need.) A ſpetions appearance, of neceſlity. * 
ok 8 Po. 


by Ws 
Taf. Dante not nd x Took this lk 


„ a Swe 2} Lita act 
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2 <a nee Sandra as, 
 Laf. O, I know him well; I, Sir, he, Sir's, a good 
workman; a very good taylor. 

Ber. Is ſhe gone to the King? [ Aide to Parolles. 

Par. She is. , wy AV 

Ber. Will the away to night? 

Par. As you'll have her. 

Ber. I have writ my letters, caſketed my treaſure, 
given order for our horſes ; and to night, when 1 
ſhould take poſſeſſion of the bride———and ere I do. 


n k 

Laf. A good traveller is ſomething at the latter end 
of a dinner; but one that lies three thirds, and uſes 
known truth to paſs a thouſand nothings with, ſhoul 
be once heard, and thrice beaten —— God fave you, 
"IM Is there any unkindneſs between my Lord and 
you, Monſieur ? . 

Par. I know not, how I have deſerved to run into 
my Lord's diſpleaſure. 2 

Laf. * You have made ſhift to run into't, boots and 
ſpurs and all, like him that leapt into the cuſtard; and 
out of it you'll run again, rather than ſuffer queſtion 
for your reſidence. | | 
Ber. It may be, you have miſtaken him, my Lord. 

Laf. And ſhall do fo ever, tho* I took him at's 
prayers. Fare you well, my Lord, -and believe this 
of me, there can be no kernel in this light nut: the 
foul of this man is his clothes. Truſt him not in mat- 
ter of heavy canſequence : I have kept of them tame, 
and know their natures. Farewel, Monſieur, 1 have 


3 You have made ſh t to run Teſter or Zany.was in Vogue, for 
inet, Boots and Spurs and all, him to jump into a large deep 
like him that | into tbe Cuſ- Cuſtard: ſet for the Purpoſe, zo 
tard ;*] This odd Alluſion is not et en Qgantity of 'barren Spec- 
introduc'd without a View to Sa- faters 10 laugh; as our Poet ſays 
tire. It was a Foolery practis'd in his Hamlet. THEOBALD. 
_ «tCuty-Entertainments, whilſt the 

6 ſpoken - - 


; 3 


Whercin tow'rd me my homely ſtars have fail'd 


A1 1 inn 


ſpoken better of you, than you have or will . 
my hand, but we muſt do good againſt evil. L 
Par. An idle lord, I wear. „ 
Ber. I think ſo. 0 
Par. Why, do you not know him? 
Ber. Yes; I know him well, and common be 
Gives him a « verrby path. Here comes my clog. 


SCENE Xl. 


Enter Helena. 


Bet 1 have, Str, af ms commend from: you, 

Spoke with the King, and have procur d his leave 
For preſent parting ; only, he deſires 
Some private ſpeech with you. | 
Ber. I ſhall obey his will. 
You muſt not marvel, Helen, at my courſe, 
Which holds not colour with the time ; nor does 
The miniſtration and required office 
On my particular. Prepar d I was not 
Far ſuch a buſineſs; therefore am I found 
So much unſettled : this drives me to intteat you, 
That preſently you take your way for home, 
And rather muſe, than aſk, why I intreat you; 


For my reſpetts are better than they ſeem, _ 


And my appointments have in them a need 
Greater than ſhews itſelf at the firſt view, 


To you that know them not. This to my mother. 


[Giving a letter, 


*Twill be two days ere I ſhall ſee you, lo. 
I Jeave you to your wiſdom. 


Hel. Sir, I can nothing ſay, 


But that I am your moſt obedient ſervant. 


Ber. Come, come, no more of that, 
Hel. And ever ſhall 
With true obſervance ſeek to eke out That, 


To 


4 


kh 4M 25©_% 


—_— 
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f To equal my great fortune. | 
Ber. Let That go: 

My haſte is very great. Farewel; hie home. 
Hel. Pray, Sir, your pardon. | 
Ber. Well, what would you ay? 5 
Hel. I am not | worthy of the wealth I owe; 

Nor dare I tay, tis mine, and yet it is; | 

But, like a tim'rous thief, moſt fain would ſteal 

What law does vouch mine own, 

Ber. What would you have? 
Hel. Something, and ſcarce ſo much —— nothing, 


— 


I would not tell you what I would, my Lord—aith, 


— 


Ves; 
Strangers and foes do ſunder, and not ki. 
Ber. I pray you, ſtay not: but in haſte to horſe. 
Hel. * 1 ſhall: not break your bidding, good my 


1 
< + 


Lord. Zit Helena. 
Brr. e n La 
, Wel. | / 


Go thou tow'rd home, where I will never * 
Whilſt I can ſhake my ſword, or hear the drum: 
Away, and for our flight. 


Par. Bravely, Couragio ! . 1 [Exeunt, 


4 Is frommmanies not ſend her to the Court with- 
Hel. I foall not break your out ſome Attendants : but neither 
Bidding, good my Lord: the Clown, nor any of her Re- 
Where are my other Men? Man- tinue, 5 
2 fare wel. Bertram, obſerving Halen 
| r fondly; and wanting to ſhift 
. 5 I wwill never come. ] fer off puts on a Shew of Haſte, 
What other Men is Helen here aſks Parolles for his Servants, and 
enquiring after ? Or who is ſhe then gives his Wife-an abrupt 
ſuppos'd to aſk for them? The Binies. v TazoBALD. 
old Counteſs, - tis certain, did 


C 


A 


* x 3 


0 Lad. at tt dls. ai. 4 
»* > % 


9 „ at. ah. ad * 
* 


That the great figure 


* * 5 | a , * : f at: 
oe © — 4 . * 
L _ 
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ACT II. "SCENT. OY 
The. Dubs Obit in His 


RY Enter the Duke ＋ Florence, F. 
Teras with 0 5 05 = 


EY : 
7 4 1 5 
n + 
: 
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i . Dog x 6h . e D v K k. 8 1 
4 


O chat, n RTE an pin, now ; have you er 
The fundamental reaſons of this warr, 
Whole great deciſion hath much blood let forth, 
And more chirſts after. Ban 

u e but black and fearful 

On che 


a5 


11 wo! +) 
The reaſors of our fare I canta , 
But like a common and an outward man, A 
of a council frames 
By ſelf· unable motion; ? therefore dare not 


.. Dake. Be it his pleaſure: 


E 2 Lord. But I am ſure, r een 
"That lat on their caſe, will day by day | | 


ame yield,] 1 can- 80 inwards familiar, admits 
not inform you of the reaſons. to ſecrets. I <uas an inward ! 
6 A outward man, ] i.e. his. Meaſure for Meafure. 


one not in Os ſecret of affairs. 7 By a unable MOTION =] 
WARBURTON. 125 read xoT10N. 


= 2 52 4 | WARBURTON 


Come 


Dake. a much; — Hh 
Would, in ſo juſt a buſineſs, ſhut his boſotn. 


/ 
> 
\ 
1 
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here for phyſick SIDES. 
be Welcome ſhot Ge be: SR.» 
And all the honours, that can 17 f from us, 
hall on them ſettle. You know your places well. 
When better fall, for oor. ava FT fell; 


— 


To-morow, 10 he field. ©... (Exeant. | 
L 9147 & + | 
N Ferns * e ; 1 
ch Dae 8 | _ Y 
Changes 60 Roufilon, in France. 1 

d | Enter 'Oanititeſs, and Clown. | | 


Curt IT hath-bappen'd, Ales yould hase had i, 
I fave, that he cmes not along with her. 
Clo. By my troth, L take my young Lord to be a 

very melancholy mn. | , 

Count. By what obſervance, I pray y FF; 99 noo 

Cb. Why, he will look upon his ook, and ling; 

mend his ruff, and ſings alk! and ſing ; | 

pick his teeth; and fing. I-khew a man that had this 2 

dick of m ſold a manor for a ſang, . 
Count. Let n fee what he writes, and when he 

means to come. [ Reads the lettor. 
Co. II no mind to Mel, fiance I was at court. 

Our old ling, and our 7/Þels o'th* country, are nothing 

like your old ling, and od. your Mels o' th* court: the 


brain of my Cupid s knock d out; and J begin to love, 
v an old man loves mony, with uo ſtomach. 
Count. What have we here? 
ſ, Clo. Ee en that you have there. Exit. 
: Lops reads a letter. 


1 ſeit you a daughttr-in-law : ſhe bath — 

e. — me. I have wedded ber, not bed- 
ded her; aud ſtuurn to make the not eternal. You Hall 

kur, I am run away know it, before the report come. 


ie Vor. III. 2 


_ AL Po WE LI. 


This is not 3 1 = unbrädled boy, 


8 Neunter Cloun. 


* - 


If there be breadth enough in the he . wil belly 
* 0 My 2 to you. 


. 2 our 22 on, 
"ry . 


5 a 1 4 14 4 : 


0 | 


To fly the favours of ſo good a King, 
To pluck his indignation on thy head; 


By the miſprizing of a maid, too virtuous 


r 3 
Y SS Wh 
* 


For * of empire. 


To Clo. O Madam, peda hey non idin bem 
two ſoldiers and my young lad 
Count. What is the matter? hon yer 

Clo. Nay, there is ſome comfort in che on for 
2 your ſon will not be „er _ ſoon a | 

t he would. 

Count. Why ſhould he be kund? bns 

Ci. So ſay I, Madam, >» 2 * 
| chew the danger is in ſtanding to't; that's the lol 
of men, though it be the getting of children. Here 
they come, will tell you more. For n 8 
"hea your on was run wy. n 


N * * * 


* „ N E „ 


;, ws 


Emer Helena, and two Gentlemen, 
1 Gen. Save you, good Madam. 


| Hel. Madam, my Lord is gone, OTE WE 


2 Gen. Do not ſay fo. 

— Think upon patience— Pray you, gentlemen, 
Pue felt fo many quirks of joy and grief, 
That the firſt face of neither, on the ſtart, 
On woman me unto't. Where is my ſon? 5 
1 12 5 | 4 2 Leh, 


dy 


— 8 


An 


This is a dreadful ſenterice. 
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4 Gen. Madam, he's gone to ſerve the Duke of 
. Florence, .. 
We met him thithetwatd, for thence we came 
And, after ſome diſpatch in hand at court, 
Thither we bend again. 
Hel. Lock on this letter, Madam; here's my paſs- 


KY" thou canſt get the ring upon my finger, which 
never ſhall come off ; and ſhew me a child begotten 
of thy body that I am father to, then call me 19 
band: but in ſuch a Then I write a Never. 


Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? _ | 

1 Gen. Ay, Madam, and, for the contents ſake, 
are ſorry for our 

Count. I priythee, lady, bony a bien d 


If thou engroſſeſt all the griefs as thine, 
Thou robb ſt me of a moiety : he was my ſon, 


But I do Waſh his name out of my blood, | 
And thou art all my child. Towards Florence is he ? 

2 Cen. Ay, Madam. 

Count. And to be a ſoldier? 

2 Gen. Such is his noble purpoſe ; and, believe't, 
The Duke will lay upon him all the honour 
That good convenience claims. | 

Count, Return you thither? - 

1 Gen, Ay, Madam, with the ſwifteſt wing of heed. 

Hel. Til I have no wife, I have * in France. 
'Tis bitter. [ Reading. 

Count, Find you that there? 


BE Then then can'f et the ring, to, When thou canſt get 3 
mon my finger, ] i. e. en thou from my finger. Wa BURTON. 
eanſt get the ring, which is on I think Dr. Warburton's ex- 


my finger, into thy poſſeſſion. planation ſufficient, but I once 


The 0% Edit Editor, who took it read it thus, I ben thou canft get 
the other way, to ſignify, when the ring upon thy finger, whith * 
thou canſt get it on upon my _ never /ball come off mine. 


| finger, very — alters it 


2 2 - Hel. 


e e 


Au bus — 
. heart Es bay ia 
Count. Nothing in France, until he have 


Thery chat is too 
5 2 * s deferves a l 


1 That ener gen 252 —_ 
| n r Mu? 
N 


1 Cen. Corn oh * 
Which 1 A ye ſome, time. 


Count. Peres, et? 1 . 
1 Gen. An m 9 þ 1 
Count. A very tain ales, ene were, 

'My ſon corrupts a w -derive nature 

With his BING | 

BY 1 Ger. Indeed, . goo jth lm ha el 

" that IP. whicl holds him much to have. * 

8 Coun er 85 gentlen 155 9. 5 ntreat 

= vou, when. : you. ſee my fon m 11 

1 can never win the honour = he Joes: mote I 
treat you written to bear along. 1 

2 Cen. We ſerve 0 Madam, in | chat und x 
worthieſt affairs. * 6 tart x al tus 2% | 
Count. Not fo, | It as we change our courteſies. 

Will you draw near ? {Exeunt Counteſs and Gentlemen. 


* — — 
— — — 


e b, Tha try) e, whih vir- 
hk als 7011 him — to = tus fleely wer” 
That is, his vices ſtand. in Look bleak in the cold aui 


dead. Helen had before delwer'd But the O Editor reads, 
4 
| 


chis thought i in all the beauty of I Bich hover 1 not much to 
E _ oxpreſſign. ' baue. 2 ARBURTORN, 

3h * . _ * The gen ntlemen declare that 
1 Think bim a great way fool, * 2 are — to the Comnte/, 
.by @ coward ; replies, No erwiſe than as 

| eee, returns the fame offices of 


| 
18 $ civility. 


Y YL: why. | . 
| . SCENE 


7 


* — 
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6 abs 17 2 þ © 1 


Hel. "gal I bave no wife, I have nothing i in F ace 
Nothing in France, until he has no wife 


Thou ſhalt have none, Reuſillen, none in France; We 


Then haft thou all again. Poor lord! ist! 
That chaſe th 55 from th country, and expoſe 

Thoſe 118 l ih of thine to the event 

Of the one. paring war! 5 oa 18 it I, 

That drive thee from the ſpoxtive court, where thou 
Waſt ſhot at with fair e yes, to be the — 

Of ſmoaky muſpets ? © You p meliengers, 
That ride upon the violent 245 fire, 

Fly with falſe aim; move the ſtill-piercing air, 
That ſings with piercing, do not touch my lord: 
Whoever ſhoots at him, 1 ſer him there. 

Whoever charges on his forward breaſt, 

I am the caitiff, that do hold him to it; 

And tho' I Kill him not, I aw the cauſe 

His death was ſo effected. Better twere, 

I met the rav'ning lion when he roar'd 

With ſharp conſtraint of hunger: better *twere, 

That all the miſeries, which nature owes, 

Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Ros illon 3 
Whence honour but of danger wins a ſcar; 

As oft it loſes all. I will be g 

My being here it'is, that holds | Re hence. 

Shall I ſtay here to do't? no, ng, although 

The air of 6 paradiſe did fan the houſe, 

And angels offic all; I will be gone; 

That Pitiful | rumour may report ny flight, 


—— move the 2 — pierce the ſtill- moving a 


air, Foes fings ab piercing, 
N fog s with piercin pl pterce the air, which is in 
The — $ are here lf ſnuffl perpetual motion, and ſuffers no 


into nonſenſe, We ſhould read, Ley by piercing. Wan. 
2 3 3 
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1 Come, night; end, day! 
For with hedark poor thi, I'll fteal away. Eu, 


S c E N E v. 
Change to the Duke's Court. in Florence. 


Flouriſh. Enter the Duke of Florence, 2 Drum 
and Trumpets, Soldiers, Parolles. | 


ow date” General of our Horſe thou art, and 


Great in our hope, * our beſt love and credence 
Upon thy promiſing fortune. 


Ber. Sir, it is | 
= A charge too heavy foe my ſtrength ; but yer 
We'll ſtrive to bear it for your worthy ſake, 
To th' extream edge of hazard. $; 
Due. Then go forth, 

| And-fortune play upon why proſp'rous helm, 
| As thy auſpicious miſtreſs 
| Ber. This very day, 

Great Mars, I put myſelf into thy file; 

Make me but like my thoughts, and I ſhall prove 
A lover of "ay dum; hater of love. —[Exeunt. 


o 
— — 
— - — —— — 
— — —— ꝑ :. „% Ä? 
K 
1 * 0 
* 
od 
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SCENE VI. 
Changes to Roufillon in France, 


Enter Counteſs and Steward. 


Las! and would you take the letter of er? 
Might you not know, ſhe wen do, as 
ſhe has Cine, | 


By ſending me a Tenet? Read it again. 


ge, 


LET: 
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OE EE OIL... 
Ian . 87 N pilgrim, thither gone; T 
Ambitious love hath ſo in me offended, 
That bare-foot-plod I the cold ground upon, 
With ſainted vow my faults to have amended. 
IWrite, uvrite, that from the bloody courſe ; a war 
My deareſt maſter, your dear ſon, may f: 69.1 
Bleſs him at home in peace, whilſt 1 From ? wh 
His name with zealqus fervour ſontlify. 
His taken lakours bid bim me forgive; 
I, his deſpightful + 3 ſent him forth MW 
From courtly friends, with camping foes to live; 
Where death and danger dog the heels of worth, 
He is too good and fair } for death and me, | 
Whom I myſelf embrace, to ſet bim fre. 


Ah, what ſharp ſtings are in her mildeſt words? 
Rynaldo, you did never lack advice * ſo much, 
As letting her paſs ſo; had I ſpoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents, 
Which thus ſhe hath prevented. 

Stew. Pardon, Madam, 

| If Thad given you this at over-night | | 

She might have been ofer-ta'en ; and yet ſhe writes, 
Purſuit would be but vain. 

Count. What angel ſhall 
Bleſs this unworthy huſband ? he cannot thrive, 
Unleſs her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear, 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greateſt juſtice. Write, write, Rynaldo, 
To this unworthy huſband of his wife 


t. Jaques” pilgrim, —] found, Florence being ſomewhat 
— — fa- out of the road from Roufillon to 
mous for pilgrimages conſecrated Compoſte/la. 
in Jay to St. James, but it is + Juno, Alluding to the 
common to viſit" St. James of 1 of Hercules. . 
Compeſtella, in Spain. Another 3 Advice, is diſcretion or 

Ant Fit eaſily have been zhought. 


2 4 | Let 


| ad bows of 3 

That he does weigh too light: my greateſt grief, 
Tho" little he do feel ir, ſet down ſharply. © © * 
Diſpatch the moſt con enient meſſenger ; 
When, haply „ be half hear chat ſlic is gone, 
He will — and hope I may, that ſhe, 
Hearing io much, will ſpeed her foot again, 
Led hither by pure love. 
Is deareſt to me, I've no ſkill in ſenſee 

To make diſtinction; provide this meſſenger z 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak, 
Grief kgs: Nu end ſofrow bids me ſpeak. 


{Exeunt, 
YL C B N E vn. | 
Changes 70 4 pubuicł Place in Florence. 


of Twchet afar of. 


Enter an old Widow of Florence, Diana, Violenta, and 
Mariana, with other Citizens. N 


Wid. AY, come. For if they ed tb 
| city, we ſhall loſe all = f 
4 . They ſay, the French Count has done moſt 
able ſervice. 
Vid. It is reported, that he has ta'en their greateſt 
commander; and that with his own hand he ſlew the 
Duke 5 rocker. We have loſt our labour, they. are 


gone a contrary way: hark, you may know by their 


trumpets. 
Mar. Come, let's return again, and ſuffice ourſelves 


with the report of it. Well, Diana, take heed of this 
French Earl; the — of a maid is her name, and 
no legacy is lo tich as honeſty. 


V. I have told my neighbour, how : you have bers 


ſolicited by a gentleman his e 

Mar. 1 know that koave, (bang him!) one Pa- 
ollrs; a filthy officer he is in thoſe Sax. hl for the 
young Earl; beware of them, Diana; their promiſes, 
R entice- 


— 


Which of cher both . 


— Hoc r . we & we wwe OY 


GQ © tw 


= 
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eaticements, gaths, tokens, and all theſe engines of | 
juſt, are not the things 27 88 under; 2. a maid | 
bh been ſedyred by them; and che miſery is, er- 9 

ample, that ſo terrible ſhews in the wreck of maiden - 
hood, cannot for all that diſſuade ſucceſſion, but that 
they are limed with the twigs that th them. I 
hope, I need not wy you further; but, I hape, 
your own grage will keep you where you are, tho 


there were no further danger knovn, * the modeſty 
which 1 is ſo loſt. 
Dia, Tou ſhall not need to fear me. 


Enter Helena, 22 like a Pilgrim. 


Vid. 1 hope n here comes a Ls: grim; 
I know, ſhe will he at my houſe z thither ſend 
one another; I'll queſtion her: God fave ol, pil- 
orim ! whither are you bound? 

Hei. To St. Jaques le Grand, Where do the pal- 
mers lodge, I do beſeech you? 

Mid. Ar the St. . beſide the port. 


Hel. Is this the way? 
Mid. Ay, marry, is't. 
way. 


4 are not the things t un- 
277 Mr. Theods SY 
theſe words by, They are not 
really fo true 1 fincere as in 4 
fearance they em {0 
found ſomething like this ſenſe 
would fit the — but whe- 
ther the words would fit the ſenſe 
he ſeems not to have conſidered. 
The truth is, the negative par- 
ticle ſhould be "out, and 


the words read thus, are the 


3 i. e. they 


promiſes, 


ade uf of ae 


Cc. to facilitate their * n upon 
us. The alluſion is we mi- 
lian uſe of cover d-ways, to fa- 


| A march afar off. 
Hark you, they come this 


cilitate an approach or attack; 
and the Scene, which is a be- 
ſieged city, and the perſons ſpoken 
of pho — ſoldiers, make the 
hraſe very proper and natural. 
The Oxford Editor has adopted 
this correction, tho? in his uſual 
way, with a but ; and reads, art 


* , Pap. R&TON, 


I think Theobald's interpreta- 
tion right; to go under the name. 
of any thing is a known ex- 

preſſion. The meaning is, 
— not the things for which their 
names would make them paſs. 


If 


_ I WEL 
#5 _ holy” Pilgrim. 

"come b 
L ail conduct you where you ſhall be lodg d; 
The rather, for, I think, TED your hoGels Z 
"LI Hal: 4s ir yourſelf 
Mid. If you ſhall pleaſe ©,” T 
Hel. I thank you, and will ay upon pon your lee. 
Mid. You came, I think, from Nute. 

Hel. I did fo. * og K. 
 Wid. Here you ſhall a countryinn of 0 
That has done worthy ſervice. | ö — 

Hel. His name, I pray you? 


Dia, The Count Rowfillen ; "HA you . 


- Hel. But by the ear, chat bears moll W of him; 
Hs ce 1 nr Mx | 
Whatſoe' er he is, BR | 
He's 28 taken 2 He ſtole * France, 
As tis reported; for the King had married him 
Againſt his liking. Think you, it is ſo? 
Hel. Ay, ſurely, meer the truth; I know his lady, 
Dia. There is a gentleman, that ſerves the Count 
Reports but coarſely of her, 
Hel What's his name? 
Dia. Monſieur Parolles. e 
Hel. Oh, I believe with him 
In argument of praiſe, or to the worth 
Of the great Count himſelf, ſhe is too mean 
Jo have her name repeated; all her deſerving | | 
Is a reſerved honeſty, and that 
I have not heard examin'd. 5 
Dis. Alas, poor lady! © © 
Tis a hard — to become the Vie 
Of a 
id. Ah! 2 good creature whereſocer ſhe 


wy 21: 


as [bem examined] That 5 is, e doubted. . 
11 | 


but ill the tro 


_ ct 


Her heart ede » ſilly; this i young maid night der 
A ſhrewd turn, if ſhe pleas' 
Hel. How do you mean ? 
y be, the am'rous Count ſolicits her 
In the unlawful purpoſe. | 
9 771 He does, indeed ; ; 
And brokes * with all, that can in ſuch a ſuit n 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : | 
But ſhe is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
b feng. | 


SCENE vil. 


and Colours. Enter Bertram, Paroles, Office 
v and Soldiers attending. N 


Mar. The Gods forbid elſe ! 
Wid. So, now they come : 
That is Antonio, the Duke's eldeſt fon ; 
That, Eſcalus. 
. Hel. Which is the Frenchman? 
Dia. He; | 
That with the plume ; tis a moſt gallant fellow; 
I would, he lov'd his wife ! if he were honeſter, 
Fe were much goodlier. Is't not a 1 1 oe grntle- | 
man? 
Hel. I like him well. 
Dia. 83 he is not honeſt; yohd's that ſame 
ve, 7 
That leads him to theſe places ; were 1 his lady, 
Id poiſon that vile raſcal. 


6 1 Deals as a. e ? OY 
We no Queſtion but our Author 
= yond"s s that ſame wrote, ' 
hnave, That leads him to theſe Paces. 
That leads him to theſe Places ] i. e. ſuch irregular Steps, to 
What Places ? Have they been Courſes of Debauchery, to not 
ol bing of Brothels ; J or, indeed, loving his Wife. TazoBALD. 


Hel. 


7 


2 
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Hel, au | by 


melancholy ? : 
Hel. Perchance, he's hurt ith* bitte. 
Par. Loſe our dram! well. 


Mar. He's ſhrewdly vex'd at famet * 
has ſpied us. * 5h ung K 


n 0s, pan? ont "NY Purolle 2 
23 G, 


Mar. And your al , for a fing carrier 
Wid. The troop is paſt : come, lim, I wil 
| bring you, 
Wöbere you ſhall hoſt: Af egi d Penh 
There's = _—_ to neat St. Jaques bound, 

*. 


Hel. Ik v7 thank you: 5 
Pleaſe it this matron, and this gent] 


To eat with us to night, the 8-254 ee 
Shall be for me: and to requite W 2 
I will beſtow ſome 2 on this 
Worthy the note. 
Both. We'll take your offer kindly. [Ex 
8 0 E N E . 


Enter Bertram, and the two F rench Lords. | 


Saber ment 


2 : Irs If your. wrote. find him not a hiding 


d me no more in your reſ 
1 Lord. On my life, my lore, a bubble. 


- -Bef.' Do you think, 1 amſofat-diceiv* os him ? 


x Lord. Believe it, my Lord, in mine own direct 


e e any malice, but to ſpeak of him 
as my ki ' a molt notable coward, an inß - 
wat and . liar, N the 

6 oy ner 


Bie. That Jack an apes with rs. we is * 


S = _- 


cz 


= Q. 


D 


2 


= 


— 
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on & ho bn ke yo au wa) fo Nantes 


ſing to 
1 ng at Tome 
got 2 1 N buſinels in a main Ft fail you. 

. I would, I knew in what particular action to 
try * 


2 Lord. None petter than to let him fetch off his 
drum, which you hear him fo confidently undertake 


ö. 
, _ PEW J. Wich a tr6bp of PWHevtiner, will fudde ity 
ize him, edc will wy Tome! whom, I am fure, 


: We will bigd and idod- 
nk kim 95 ha "be ſhall al fo ſe Ho dther but chat 
he is carried! to the leagu the adverſaries, when 
we ee to Got Och Aa be bot your lotdfhi 
preſent eXaminarion, if he do FR for the 10. 
5 of His Tife, And in tHe high eſt compulſion of baſe 
fear, offer to betray you, and deliver all the intelligeſce 
in his power againſt you, and that with the divine for- 
feit of his ſoul upon Gb, never truſt my judgment in 


any thing. + 
2 Lord. O - for the love of lau ghter, let him fetch 


kis drum; he Es he has a dre for't; * when 
your 


Whew 3 Ar 

t bottom "of 11 in't, and to ſuitable to it. But, what is the 

what Metal this Counterfeit” Lump Meaning of John Drums En- 

| ef Ours / be” nelle, if you tertainment? Loftu ſeveral tiines 

| give him not John Drum'r Enter- afterwards calls Parolles, Tum 

| tarnmint, your, Inclining tant be Drum But the Difference of 

mg.] Lamp of Ours has the Chriſtiau Name will make 

been the Reading of all the E- none in the Explanation. There 

N ditionz. Ore, FT to my is an old motly Interlude, (prit- 

WI Emendation, bears a >onforim- ed in 1601) call'd Fack Ms 5 

cy with the other Terms accom- Entertainment: Or, the Comedy - 
patying, ( (viz. Metal, Lovy! and of Paſqul and Katharine. In 

eld) and hel the This, 2 Drum is a Setvant of 

ce Poet's Thoüghe: wt, 0  Tritrigus, wie is ever aintitig at 

j one Me Metaphor is Th up, and Projects, and always foil'd, and 

given 


. 
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Loraftth ſees the bottom of his ſucceſs in't, and 
what metal his counterfeit lump of Ore will be mel 
i you give him not John Drum's entertainment, your 
inclining cannot be removed. Here he comes. 


£'; 0 OM 
„ 


* 


: 1 ; . 
0 + F | q = * 33 ” : * | 3 
F ---? = —— JO 4 
* d © F 9 

. ee 
„ - N 1 4 

5 © 
CLF 82 l | * 


I Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not ie 1 
humour of his deſign,” let him fetch off his drum in I {er 
Bier. How now, Monſieur? this drum ſticks ſorely jat 


& ord. A pox on't, let it go, tis but a drum, 

Par. But a drum! is't but a drum? a drum foleſt 
there was an excellent command ! to charge in with 
our horſe upon our on wings, and to rend our ow 


_— given the Drop. And there is © then your Attachment b fn 
— 1 another old Piece (publiſh'd in * to be remov'd —— III no- 


2 Lord. A 


1 


1627) calld, Apollo &roving, ſubjoin a Quotation from Holin- 
in Which I find theſe Expreſſions. Sed, (of whoſe Books Shake/prar | 
Thuriger. Thou Loael, bath was a moſt diligent Reade!) £0 
lug infefed you?” which will pretty well aſcertan 8 pe 
Why do you give fuch kind Enter- Drum's Hiſtory. This Chrono- ta 
tainment to that Cobweb? _ loger, in his Deſcription of I by 


ws It Hall have' Tom land, 
Drum': Entertainment; a field, (Mayor of Dublin in tie 


Flas with a For-tail. 
But both theſe Pieces are, per- 
haps, too late in Time, to come 
to the Aſſiſtance of our Author: 
ſo we muſt look a little higher. 
. What is ſaid here to Bertram is to 

this Effect. My Lord, as you 
have taken this Fellow [Pa- 
4 rolles] into ſo. near a Confi- 
« dence, if, upon his being found 
* a Counterfeit, you don't ca- 
„ ſheer him from your Fayour, 


for both his Ears, give the fimpieh 


ſpeaking of Patrick Scar 


Year 1551) and of his extrav- 
gant Hoſpitality, ſubjoins, that 
no Gueſt ever a cold or for- 
bidding Look from any Part « 
his Family: fo that 57 Porte, 
or any other Officer, dur nt, 


S& 02 


as 


Man, that reſorted to his How 
Tom Drum's. Entertainment, 
which is, to hale a Man indy 
the Head, and thruſt him out by 
both the Shoulders. T #£0BALD. 
2 Lord, 


3 DTD” 


— 


tainty,. put myſelf into my mortal preparation; and, 
by midnight, look to hear further from me. 


. „ F For re 


THAT ENDS: WELL. 35 
2 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the command 
of the ſervice; it was a diſaſter of war that Cæſar 
bimſelf could not have P if be had been there 
to command. 1 * 

Ber. Well, we cannot ul 3 our ſucceſs: 
ſome diſhonour we had in the loſs of man. me 
it is not to be recover d. 

Par. It might have been cements... 

Ber. It might, but it is not now. 

Par. It is to be recover'd.;- but that the merit of. 
ſervice is ſeldom attributed to the true and exact per- 
former, 1 would have that drum or another, or bic 


aceh —— 
; Ber. Why, if you have a fiomachto't Monſieur; 


if you think your myſtery in ſtratagem can bring this 
inſtrument of, honour again into his native quarter, be 
sin the enterprize and go on; I will grace 
the attempt for a worthy exploit: if you ſpeed, well in 
it, the Duke ſhall both ſpeak of it, and extend to you 
what further becomes his greatneſs, even to the utmoſt 
ſyllable of your worthineſs. _ - | 


Par. By 5 6 hand of a ſoldier, 1 will undertake it 


Ber. But you muſt not now ſlumber in it. 
Par. I'll about it this evening; and I will preſently 
pen down my dilemma's, encourage myſelf in my cer- 


Ber. May I be bold to acquaint his Grace, you are 


gone about it? 


Par. I know not what the ſucceſs will be, my Lord; 
but the attempt I vow, 


»Ber, 1 know, th ant valiant ; and to the * poſſibility 


© 57 will freſently ber down my For a Dilemma is an t 
Dilemmas, By this word, Pa- that concludes both ways. Wann. 
rolles is made to infinuate that he . Paſſibiligy thy Laa 


had ſeveral ways, all equally cer- dele 2hy : the enſe requires it. 


tain, of recovering this Drum. WA&BURTON-. 


Nl of 


_— — — 
, — — — — 


Ih Taffeu ; When hls diſguiſe and e is parted, al 


To itnboG a deer, is to incloſe n Ara 
fame word. 


I A WEL 
bf by foldierſhip; will ſubſcribe for thee 5 fate! 
. eee Rs LE 


SCENE XI. 


— e 
this a ſtrange. fellow, my Lend, that {6 vvifidech 
ſeems to undertakes this bath Nn Re knows i 
not to be done; damns HithfelF Us it; and dare 
— — 

2 Lord. You db not Know bang a thbed, a8 we 
; certain it is, that * Into à matt; 


| favour, and for a week eſcape a great deat of diſcs. 
verſes; but When yd find kim ut; you hays hin 


eber after. 

N Why, 500 46 Wink; de i Mane 80 tet 
u M of this; that ſo Feriouſly he does Bddres hits 
SR amis? WO 1 

2 Lbft: None in the wolle has Arbe den win in. 


— and Up u upon you rds er des probable le. 
but we have almoſt imbeſsd nm; you'ſhall fee hi 


fall t6'iiight ; for, deed, bels got for your” lor@hip' 


3 — Well make Jed de art with the for, 
ee we caſe lm. He was firſt Tiriduk'd by the ol 


me what « ſprat yu ſhall 1 ums ieh you 'ſhl 


Fee, "this very night. 
2 Lord. T muſt go and look my twigs; be ſtal be 


N 
Ber. Your rother, he ſhall- ag with me. 
2 Lord. Astt Pleaſe 0 1⁰ il leave you. 


[ Exit, 


2 We have gu e Like that 115 begotten bird 
$6.8) emboſt, 
Him in a wood, Mir uſes the Which Second knows or third, 


Ba. 


/ 
| 
: 
/ 
; 


l, 


r 
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Ber. Now will I lead you ta the hauls, and ſhew you 
The laſs I ſpoke of. 

1 Lord. But you fay, ſhe's honeſt. 

Ber. That's all the fault: I ſpoke with her but once, 
And found her wondrous cold; but I ſent to her, 
By this ſame coxcomb that we have i'th'wind, 
Tokens and letters, Which ſhe did re · ſend; 

And this is all I've done; ſhe's a fair creature, 
Will you go ſee her? 


Led 4. With all my bean. my Lord. [Exeunt, 


SCEN E XII. 
Changes to the Widow's Houſe. 


Enter Helena, and Widow. 


Hel. JF you miſdoubt me that I am not ſhe, 
I know not, how I ſhall aſſure you further; 
« But I ſhall loſe the grounds I work upon. 

Mid. Tho' my eſtate be fallen, I was well born, 
Nothing acquainted with theſe buſineſſes ; 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any ſtaining act. 

Hel. Nor would I wiſh you. 

Firſt, give me truſt, the Count he is r buſted; 


And what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, 


Is ſo, from word to word ; and then you cannot, 
By the good aid'that I of you ſhall borrow, 
Err in beſtowing it. 
Mid. I ſhould believe you, 
For you have ſhew'd me that, which well approves 
Vare great in fortune. | 
Hel. Take this purſe of gold, 
And let me buy your 9925 help thus 5 


Bur 1 fall bije : | * To your favorn counſel. To 
walls upon.) 1. e. 1 4 ur private knowledge, after 
to the 1s * * from . oath 


WARRURTON. 
Which 


— 
— mY — — n 
„ re ra Ve Fr iy, gore. = uk 4) OS odor auto os Eat 
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Which J will over- pay, and pay again 


When I have found it. The Count wooes * 


daughter, 
Lays down his wanton ſiege before her beauty, 


| Refolves to carry her ; let her conſent, 


As we'll direct her bow, tis beſt to bear it. 

t blood will nought deny, 

That ſhell demand: a ring the Count does wear, 
That downward hath ſucceeded in his houſe 

From ſon to ſon, ſome four or five deſcents, 6 


Since the firſt father wore it. This ring he holds 


In moſt rich choice; yet in his idle fire, 

To buy his will, it would not ſeem too dear, 

Howe'er repented after. | 
Mid. Now I ſee the bottom of your purpoſe, * 
Hel. You ſee it lawful then. It is no more, 

But that your daughter, ere ſhe ſeems as won, 

Deſires this ring; appoints him an encounter; 

In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 

Herſelf moſt chaſtly abſent : after this, 

To marry her, PII add three thouſand crowns 

To what is x 
Wid. I have yielded : 

Inſtruct my daughter how ſhe ſhall perſevere, 

That time and place, with this deceit fo lawful, 

May prove coherent. Every night he comes 


With muſick of all forts, and ſongs compos'd 


To her unworthineſs : it nothing ſteads us 
To chide him from our eaves, for he perſiſts, 


As if his life lay on't. 


Hel. Why then, to night 
Let us aſſay our plot; which if it ſpeed, 


$ Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed ; 5 
n 


4 Shiga here, and elſe- de LAW- 
where; is im: 'ortunate. 
5 Ir nicked n.eaning in a law- gingling riddle complete in all 


. bb parts, we ſhould read the & 
con 


FUL a;] To make this 


My — — 


my AG = fl 


- 


L- do an 8. 


And lawful meaning in a lawful act, | 
Where both not ſin, and yet a ſinful fact. 
But let's about it. 2 


[ Exeunt. 


Ny —_— 


ts. „** 
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ACT. i: SCENE. I. 


Part of the French Camp in Florence. 


Enter one of the French Lords, with. five or fox 
Soldiers in ambuſh. 


Lok o. 


E can come no other way but by this hedge-cor- 
ner; when you ſally upon him, ſpeak what ter- 

rible- language you will; though you underſtand it not 

yourſelves, no matter; for we muſt not ſeem to un- 

derſtand him, unleſs ſome one amongſt us, whom we 

muſt produce for an interpreter. — | 

Sol. Good captain, let me be th' interpreter, 


Lord. Art not acquainted with him ? knows he not 
thy voice ? | 


Sol. No, Sir, I warrant you, 


Lord. But what linſy-woolſy haſt thou to ſpeak to 


us again? 


Sel, Ev'n ſuch as you ſpeak to me. 


cond line thus, commit adultery. The riddle 
Aud lau ſul meaning in a wiex- concludes thus, Where both not 
ED ad ; . fin and yet a finful fact. i. e. 


The ſenſe of the two lines is Where neither of them ſin, and 
this, It is a wicked meaning be- yet it is a ſinful fact on both 
cauſe the woman's intent is to ſides; which concluſion, we ſee, 
deceive; but a /awyful deed, be- requires the emendation here 
cauſe the man enjoys his own made. Was BURTON. 
wife. Again, it is a /awful Sir Thomas Hanmer reads in 
meaning becauſe done by her to the ſame ſenſe, 
gain her huſband's eſtranged af. Unlawful mraning in a lawful 
ection, but it is a wicke! act at. 

nſe he goes intentionally to 


Aa2 Lord. 


Tord. He muſt think us 5 ſome band of ſtrangers it 

adverſary's entertainment. Now he hath a ſmack of 
all neighbouring languages, therefore we muſt every 
one be a man of his own fancy ; not to know what 
we ſpeak one to another, ſo we ſeem to know, is to 
know ſtraight our purpoſe : chough's language, gab- 
ble enough, and good enough. As for you, inter- 
preter, you mult ſeem very politick, but couch, hoa 
here he comes, to beguile two hours in a ſleep, and 
then to return and ſwear the lies he forges. | 


i 
E ner. Parolles. 


Par. Ten o'clock ; within theſe three hours *twill 
be time enough to go home. What ſhall I ſay, I have 
done? it muſt be a very plauſive invention that carries 
it. They begin to ſmoak me, and diſgraces have of 
late knock'd too often at my door; I find, my tongue 
is too foul-hardy ; but my heart hath the fear of Mar: 
before it and of his creatures, not daring the reports of 


tongue. ky | 
Lord. This is the firſt truth that &er thine own 
tongue was guilty of. [ Afide. 


Par. What the devil ſhould move me to undertake 
the recovery of this drum, being not ignorant of the 
impoſſibility, and knowing I had no ſuch purpoſe? | 
muſt give myſelf ſome hurts, and ſay, 1 got them in 
exploit; yet flight ones will not carry it. They will 
fay, came you off with ſo little? and great ones I dare 
not give; wherefore what's the ? inſtance ? Tongue, I 
muſt put you into a butter-woman's mouth, and buy 
another of Bajazet's mule, if you prattle me into 
theſe perils. £ n wi 


6 Some band of ftrangers in *? The 2 The prof. 
the adverſaries entertainment. | and buy myſelf another / 
That is, foreign troops in the ene- Bajazet's MuLe. ] We ſhould 
m fay. . read, Bajazet's MUTE, 7. . a 
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Lord. Is it poſſible, ' he ſhould know what he is, and 


be that he is? [ Afide. 


Par. I would, the cutting of my y garments would 
ſerve the turn, or the breaking of my Spaniſh ſword. 


Lord. We cannot afford you ſo. [Alde. 
Par. Or the 1 my beard, and to ſay, it was 
in ſtratagem. | 

Lord. *T would not do. [ Afege. 
Par. Or to drown my cloaths, and ſay, I was ſttipt. 
Lord. Hardly ſerve. * [ Afde. 


Par. Though I ſwore, Lleap'd from the window of 
the citadel | 
Lord. How deep? [Able 
Par. Thirty fathom. 
Lord. Three great oaths would ſcarce make that be 
believed. l Adds. 
Par. I would, I had any drum of the enemies; I 
would ſwear, I recover'd it. 
Lord, You ſhall hear one anon. Hat. 
Par. A drum now of the enemies! ¶Alarum within, 
Lord. Throco movouſus, cargo, cargo, cargo, 
All. Cargo, cargo, villiando par corbo, cargo. 
Par. Oh! ranfom, ranſom :—do not hide mine 
1 [ They ſeize him and OY bim. 
Inter. Boſkos thromuldo boſſes. | 
Par. I know, you are the Muſtos regiment, 
And I ſhall loſe my life for want of language. 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him ſpeak to me, 
I' diſcover That which ſhall undo the Florentine. 


Inter. Boſkos vauvado; I underſtand thee, and can 


ſpeak thy tongue ; Kerelybonto, ir, betake thee 
to thy faith, or ſeyenteen poniards are at thy boſom. 


Turkiſh mute. 80 i in H, v. lh our grave, 
' Either our Liftory all with Like turkiſh mute, Hall hevea 
full mouth I 
Speak freely of our acts; or 'Warnunron. 


"AS Par, 
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Par. Oh 
Huter. Oh, pray, ray, pray. 
Manchs ravancha dulche. © 
Lord. Oſceoribi dulchos volivorco. 
Huter. The General is content to ſpare thee yet, 
And, hood- winkt as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee. Haply thowmay'ſt inform 


Something to ſave thy life, 


Par. Oh let me live, 


And all the ſecrets of our Camp I'll ew: 
Their force, their purpoſes: nay, I'll ſpeak that 
Which you will ak at. 4. 


Inter. But wilt thou faithfully ? 
Par. If I do not, damn me. 


Inter. Acordo linta. 


Come on, thou art granted ſſ Exit. 
f 9 ſhort alarum Ne rig | 

Lord. Go, tell the Count Roufllon and my brother, 
We've caught the woodcock, and will keep him muffled 
Till we do hear from them. 

Sol. Captain, I will, 

Lord. He will betray us all unto ourſelves, 
Inform em That. | 

Sal. So J will, Sir. 

Lord. Till then I'll: keep him dark and ſafely lockt. 

[Exeunt, 


s 0 E N * I 
Changes to the Widows Houſe, ? 
Enter Bertram, and Diana. 


* HEY told me, that your name was Fon- 
tibell. 
Dis. No, my good Lord, Diana. 
Ber. Titled Goldeſs | 
And worth it a addition ! * fair foul, 


\ In 
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In your fine frame hath love no-quality ? 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no Maiden, but a Monument : 
When you are dead, you ſhould be ſuch a one 


As you are now, for 


are cold and ſtern ; 


And now you ſhould/be as your Mother was, 
When your ſweet fe was got. 
Dia. She then was honeſt, 


Ber. So ſhould you be. 
Dia. No. 


My Mother did but duty : ſuch, my Lord, 


As you owe to your Wife. 
Ber. No more o' that 


Ipr'ythee do not ſtrive againſt my vows : 


] was compe 


IPd to her, but I love thee 


By love's own ſweet conſtraint, and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of ſervice. 
Dia. Ay, ſo you ſerve us, 


9 No more © that ! 
I prigthee do not flrive againſt 
my VWs * 

I was compelld to her. ] I 
know not well what Bertram 
can mean by entreating Diana 
not to firive againſi his vows. 
Diana has juft mentioned his 
wife, ſo that the woxrs ſeem to 
relate to his marriage. In this 
ſenſe not Diana, but Himſelf, 
firives againſt his vowrs, His 
vows ind may mean wows 


made to Diana; but, in that 


caſe, to frive againſ} is not pro- 
perly uſed for to reje&, nor * 
this ſenſe cohere well with his 
firſt exclamation of impatience at 
the mention of his wife. 
more of that ! Perhaps we might 


1 pr'ythee do nat drive againſt 
my Vows, 


Aa 4 


No 


Do not run pon that topict; talk 
of any thing elſe that I can bear 
to hear. 

I have another conceit u 
this paſſage, which I would be 
thought to offer without much 
confidence. 

No more of that ! 

Tpr/ythee do not ſhrive—againſt 

my voice 

T quas compell d to her. 

Diana tells him unexpe&ed[! 
of his wife. He anſwers wi 

rturbation, No more of that / 
, proythee do not play the confeſ- 
ſor -- againſt my «wn conſent / 
was compelled to her. 

When a young profligate finds 
his courtſhip ſo gravely repreſſed 
by an admonition of his duty, 
he very naturally defires the girl 
not to take upon her the office of 
a confeſſor. - 

Till 


— \ I : * 
7 


But the plain 


not here accuſing Bertram for 
ſwearing by a Being not holy, 


Till we ſerve you 


ALL WELL, 
i but when you have our roſes, 
Lou barely leave our thorns to prick ourſelves, 


And mock us with bur bareneſs. 
Ber. How have I worn! y 


D:a. *Tis not the many 


fingle hat iu 
* What is not holy, that we ſwenn et bides, 
But take the High ſt to witneſs *then, pray tell me, 


bat is not 

* ſear n:t BY, 
thing is more common than ſuch 
kind of, oaths. But Diana is 


, that ave 


but for ſwearing to an unhvly 
purpoſe; as is evident from the 
preceding lines, 
"Tis. not the many oaths, that 
make the Truth: * 
But the plain fimple vow, that 
is vow'd true. | 
The line in queſtion, therefore, 
is evidently corrupt, and ſhould 
be read thus, - 


Matis t / oly, that wwe favear, 


nt 'BIDES, 


i. 6. If we iwear to an unholy 


purpoſe the oath abides not, but 
is diffolved in the making 'This 
is an anſwer to the purpoſe, She 
ſabjoins the reaſon two or three 


lines after, 


, has no holding, 
To wear by bim, whom I pre- 
teft to low, ; 
| That I will work againſt 
4. — 


| n e. That oath can never hold, 


whoſe ſubject is to offend and 
diſpleaſe that Being, whom, I 
roſeſs, in the act of ſwearing 


vy bim, to love and reverence. 


—» What may have miſled the 
editors into the common reading 


Was, perhaps, miſtaking Ber- 


Yes, no- 


oaths; that make the truth; 
vow, that id true; 


tram's words above, | | 
By love own faveet confirairt, 
to be an oath; whereas it on- 
ly figuifies, being confirained by 
love. aR BURTON. 
This is an acute and excellent 
conjecture, and I have done it 
the due honour of exalting it to 
the text; yet, methinks, there is 
ſometling yet wanting. The fol. 
lowing words, but take the Higb 
te evitne/7, even though it be un- 
de as an anticipation or af- 
ſumprion in this ſenſe, — but now 
ſuppoſe that you tate the Higheſt 
to witheſs,—has not ſufficient re- 
tion to the antecedent ſentence. 
J will propoſe a reading nearer 
to the fi and let it take its 
chance, 
Bert. How have I ſworn ! 
Diana. *Tis not che many oath:, 
that make the truth; _ 
Fut the plain fingle vow, that 
is ved true, 
Bert. What is not holy, that 
we ſewear not by, | 
| But take the High'/t to witneſs. 


+ Diana, Then, pray tell me, 


If T ſhould ſwear, &c. 

4 —— to enforce his 
ſuit, by telling her, that he has 
bound himſelf to her, not by 
the petty proteſtations uſual a- 
mong lovers, but by vows of 
greater ſolemnity. She then 


makes a proper and rational 5 
| . It 
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r 1 ſhould ſwear by Jove's great Attributes 
[lov'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths, 
When 1 did love you ill? this has no holding, 
Jo ſwear by him whom I proteſt to love, 2 
That I will work againft him. Therefore your oaths 
Are words, and poor\ganditions but unſeal'd ; 
At leaſt in my opinions 

Ber. Change it, ch it : 
Be not ſo holy-cruel. * Love is holy, 
And my integrity neꝰer knew the crafts, 
That you do charge men with : ſtand no more off, 
But give thyſelf unto my ſick: deſires, 
Wach then recover. Say, thou art mine; and ever 
My love, as it begins, ſhall ſo perſever. | 

Dia. I ſee, that men make hopes in ſuch affairs 
That we'll forſake ourſelves. Give me that ring. 

Ber. VII lend it thee, my Dear, but have no power 
To give it from me. 

Dia. Will you not, my Lord? 

Ber. It is an Honour *longing to our Houſe, 
Bequeathed down from many Anceſtors ; | 
Which were the greateſt obloquy i thꝰ world 
In me to loſe. 

Dia. Mine Honour's ſuch a ring; 

My chaſtity's the jewel of our Houſe ; 
Bequeathed down from many Anceſtors ; 

Which were the greateſt obloquy i'th* world 

In me to loſe. Thus your own proper wiſdom 
Brings in the champion Honour on my part, 
Againſt your vain aſſault. 

Ber. Here, take my ring. 

My Houſe, my Honour, yea, my life be thine, 
And Pl! be bid by thee. 


* To * whom I pro- piter. I believe we may wal, 
teft to love, to fevear to him. There is, ſays 
1 1 will evork againſt him.) ſhe, no holding, no conſiſtency, 
This paſſage likewiſe appears to in ſwearing to one that I /ove him, 
me corrupt She ſwears not y when I ſwear it only to imure 
bim whom ſhe 8 ks but by J- him. 1 
4. 


” "$562 AIAEDLUIWE LL; ': 
Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my chamber 
window; 
I'll order take, my Mother ſhall not hear. 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 
When „ bed, 


Remain there but an hour, to me: 
My reaſons are moſt ſtrong, au ſhall know them, 
When back again this ring ſhathe deliver'd ; I 


And on your finger, in the night, Pll put 
Another ring, that, what in'time proceeds, 
May taken to the future our paſt deeds. ſo 
Adieu, till then; then, fail not: you have won re 
A-Wife of me, tho' there my hope be done. 
Ber. A hear” n on earth I've won by wooing thee. fo 
| Exit. 
Dia. For in five Jong to thank both heaven and ; 
. me. 
You may ſo in the end. q—— b 
My Mother told me juſt how he would woo, 
x As if be fate in's heart; ſhe ſays, all men an 
Have the like oaths : he had . to marry me, 
When his Wife's dead: therefore I'll lie with him, he 
When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are fo braid, * 
Marry that will, I'II live and die a maid ; ha 
Only, in this diſguiſe, I think't no fin le] 
To cozen him, that would unjuſtly win. [Ei. 
Since Frenchmen are them, I had rather live and die a 
- fo braid, © maid, than venture upon them. 
Marry that will, I'll live and This ſhe ſays with a view to H- co 
die a Maid;] What! be- len, who appeared ſo fond of her th 


' cauſe Frenchmen were falſe, ſhe, huſband, and went thro' ſo many 
that was an Italian, would mar- difficulties to obtain him. | 


ry nobody. The text is cor- - » WARBURTON, ha 
rupted ; and we ſhould read, I be paſſage is very unimpor- flo 
Since Frenchmen are tant, and the old reading reaſon- loc 

_ fo braid, © able enough. Nothing 1s- more edi 
Marry em that will, I'll live - common . wk for girls, on ſuch pre 


| and die a maid, occaſions, to ſay in a pett what It 
5, e. fince Frenchmen prove ſo they do not think, or to think * 
crooked and perverſe in their for a time what they do not ſ - the 


manners, let who will nally reſolve. 
| © SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
Changes to the French Camp in Florence, 


Enter the two Fr ords, and two or three Soldiers. 


1 Lord, OU - have not given him his Mother's 
letter? 

2 Lord. I have deliver'd it an hour ſince ; ; there is 
ſomething in't, that ſtings his nature; for, on the 
reading it, he. chang'd almoſt into another man. 

1 Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon him 
for ſhaking off ſo good a wife, and ſo ſweet a lady. 

2 Lord. Eſpecially he hath incurred the everlaſting 
diſpleaſure of -the King, who had even tun'd his boun- 
ty to ſing happineſs to him. I will tell you a thing, 
but you ſhall let it dwell darkly with you. 

Lord. When you have ſpoken it, tis dead, and I 
am the grave of it. 

2 Lord. He hath perverted a young n 
here in Florence, of a moſt chaſte renown; and this 
night he fleſhes his will in the ſpoil of her honour ; he 
hath given her his monumental ring, and thinks him- 
elf made in the unchaſte compoſition, 

i Lord. Now God delay our rebellion; as we are 
ourſelves, what things are we 

2 Lord. Meerly our own traitors ; wk as in the 
common courſe of all treaſons, we Rill ſee them reveal 
themſelves, till they attain to their abhorr'd ends; fo 


* 1 Lord.] The later Editors ſeem to act, and the timorous 
have with great liberality be- manner in which they converſe» 
ſtowed lordſhip upon theſe inter- determines them to be only cap- 
locutors, who, in the original tains. Yet as the later readers 
edition, are called, with more of Sbaleſpeare have been uſed to 
propriety, capt. E. and capt. G. find them lords, I haye not 
It is true that cavtain E. is in a thought 1 it worth while to degrade 
former ſcene called Lord E. but them in the margin. 
the ſubordination in which they 


he, 
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be, that in this action contrives againſt ad 
| bility, + in his ſtream o'erflows himſelf. 
| I Lord. Is it not meant damnable in us to be the 
2 trumpeters of our unlawful intents ? we ſhall not then 
| have his company to night? + - 
Ho: os der il afer gages fade indent 
$ 647 
I Lord; That ä pace: 1 would glad 
have him ſee his company anatomiz'd, that he * 
take a meaſure of his 6wh Judgment, wherein ſo cu. 
riouſiy he hath ſet this Conner: 1 
2 Loyd. We will not meddle with him till he come; 
fror his preſence muſt be the whip of the other. 
Lord. In the mean Une, what hear you of the 
Wars? * 
2 Lord. I hear, there i. an oer of Peace 
1 Lord. Nay, I aſſure you, a Peace concluded 
2 Lord. What will Count Rowf/lon do then | ? will 
he travel higher, or return again into France? 
I Lord. I perceive by this demand, Jou are not al. 
her of his Council. | 
2 Lord. Let it be forbid, Sir! o ſhould 1 be a re 
deal of his n 
1 Le. Sir. his Wife ſome two months ſince fled 
fan his Houſe, her is a Pilgrimage to St. 
It Grand; which holy Undertaking, with moſt 
auſtere ſanctimony, ſhe accompliſh'd ; and there reſid- 
ing, the tenderneſs of her nature became as a prey to 
her grief; in fine, mide s gan of her lad breath, an 
—_ now ſhe ſings in heaven. 
2 2 Lord. How is this juſtified? 
1 Lord. The Revager, part of it by her own letters 


na > =» 7. th 


4 Jn bi ſream o er flow: bis cum dement.] This is 4 
Bine] That is; Getrays bis onde! 2 ry reaſon. Ber- 
own ſecrets in bis own talk, The- tram, g how errone- 
reply ſhews Wat this is the mean- ouſly he \ fi 1 judged, will be leß 
ing. conſident, and more eaſily 
* might take eee, of „* bh 
3H whic 


THAT ENDS WELL. 365 


which makes her ſtory true, even to the point of her 
death ; her. Death itſelf (which could not — her office 
to ſay, is come) was faithfully confirm'd by the Deer 
of the place. 

> Lord. Hath the Count all this intelligence? 
1 Lord. Ay, and ie pargicular confirmations, point 
from point, to the fulFarming of the verity. | 
2 Lord. 1 am heartily. ſorry, that he'lt be glad of 
tis 

1 Lord. How mightily ſometimes we make us com- 
forts of our loſſes! _ - ; 

2 Lord. And how mightily ſome other times we 
drown our gain in tears ! the great dignity, that his 
valour hath here acquired for him, ſhall at home be 
encounter d with a ſhame as ample. 

1:Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled yarn, 
good and ill together: our virtues would be proud, if 
our faults ng them not; and our crimes would de- 
ſpair, if they were not cherilh'd by our virtues, 


Enter @ Servant. 


How now? . where's your maſter ? 
Serv. He met the Duke in the ſtreet, Sir, of whom 
he hath taken a ſolemn leave: his Lordſhip will next 
morning for France. The Duke hath offered him let- 
ters of commendations to the King. 

2 Lord. They ſhall be no more than needful there, 
if they were more than * can commend: 


SC N E IV. 
Enter Bertram. 


1 Lord. They cannot be too ſweet for the King's 
tartneſs ; here's his Lordſhip now. How now, my 
Lord, is't not after midnight ? 

Ber, L have to night diſpatch'd fi ſixteen buſineſſes ; 

Lond Fo 
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- month's length a- piece, by an abſtract of ſucceſs; [ 
have congied with the Duke, done my adien with hi 
neareſt ; buried a' wife, mourn'd for her ; writ to my 
lady mother, Tam returning; entertain d my convoy; 


and. between theſe main parcels of diſpatch,” effected 


many nicer needs : the laft was the greateſt, but that 1 
have not ended yet. 
2 Lord. If the buſineſs be of any difficulty, and this 


morning your departure hence, it requires haſte of your 


Lordſhip. 


Ber. I mean, the buſineſs is not ended, as fearing 
to hear of it hereafter. But ſhall we have this Galogic 


between the fool and the ſoldier ? come, © bring forth 


this counterfeit module; has deceiv d me, like a dou- 
dle. meaning propheſier. bs 
2 Lord. Bring him forth; Has fate in the Stocks all 
night, poor gallant knave. 

Ber. No matter ; his heels have deſerv'd it, 
; ns his ſpurs ſo long. How does he carry * 

1 Lord. 1 have told your Lordſhip already: the 
Stocks carry him. But to anſwer you as you would 
be underſtood, he weeps like a wench that had ſhed her 
milk; he hath confeſs d himſelf to Morgan, whom he 
ſuppoſes to be a Friar, from the time of his remem- 
brance to this very inſtant diſaſter of his ſetting 'th' 
Stocks; and what, think you, he hath confeſt? 
Ber. Nothing of me, has he? 

2 Lord. His confeſſion is taken. and it ſhall be read 
to his face; if your Lordſhip be in't, as, I believe, 
you are, you muſt have the patience to hear it. 


6 bring forth this — Editor follows. .WarxBuRTON. 


MODULE 4 This epithet is im- Module being the patern of any 


proper to'a module, which pro- thing, may be here uſed in that 
ſeſſes to be the counterfeit of a- ſenſe. Bring forth this fellow, 
nother thing. We ſhould read who, by 2 virtue pre- 
MEDAL, And this the O tended to make himſelf a paters. 


SCENE 
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SO VN 6 as 
Enter Parolles, - with bis interpreter. 


B A lague upon him, muffled ! he can ſa no- 
ting, of Ly buſh! huſh ! F 

1 Lord. Hoodman comes: Portotartaroſſa. 

Inter. He calls for the tortures; what, will you ſay 
without em? 

Par. I will confeſs what I know without conſtraint ; 
if ye pinch me like a paſty, I can ſay no more. 

Interp. Boſko Chimurcho. | | 

2 Lord. Biblibindo chicurmurco.. 

Inter. You are a merciful General. Our General 
bids you anſwer to what I ſhall aſk you out of a note. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

Inter. Firſt demand of him, how many Horſe the 
Duke is ſtrong. What ſay you to that? 

Par. Five or ſix thouſand, but very weak and un- 
ſerviceable ; the troops are all ſcatter'd, and the Com- 
manders very poor rogues, upon my reputation and 
credit, and as 1 hope to live. 

Inter. Shall I ſet down your anſwer ſo? 

Par. Do, I'I take the Sacrament on't, how and 
which way you will : all's one to me. 

Ber. What a paſt-ſaving ſlave is this! 

1 Lord. Y*are deceiv'd, my Lord, this is Monſieur 
Parolles, the gallant militariſt, that was his own phraſe, 
that had the whole theory of war in the knot of his 
ſcatf, arid the practice in the chape of his dagger. 

2 Lord. I will never truſt a man again for keeping 
his ſword clean; nor believe, he can have every thing 
in him by wearing his apparel neatly. 

Inter. Well, that's ſet down. 

Par. Five or fix thouſand horſe I ſaid, (I will fay 

N or thetcabouts, ſet down; for ll ſpeak Lord 
I . 


8 
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OS 1 1 s very ncur the truth in xg | 

Ber. But I con him no thanks for't, in the natur 
he delivers it. 

Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, ſay. 

Inter. Well, that's ſet down. 

Par, 1 humbly thank your Sir a rruthys a truth, 
the rogues are marvellous por. 

Inter. Demand of him, of what ſtrength they an 

5 a-fi What ſay you to that? 

Pear. By my troth, Sir, if I were to live this pre 
A ſent hour, I will tell true. Let me ſee; Spurio a hun- 
dred and fifty, Sebaſtian ſo many, Corambus ſo mam, 
Jaques ſo many; Guiltian, Coſmo, Lodewick, and Grati, 
two hundred and fifty each; mine own company, Ch: 
topber, Vaumond, Bentii, two hundred and fifty each; 
fo that the muſter file, rotten and ſound, upon my life 
amounts not to  fifteen- thouſand Poll; half of the 
which dare not ſhake the ſnow from off their caſſocki 

leſt they ſhake themſelves to pieces. 

Ber. "What ſhall be done to him? 

1 Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks. De. 
mand of him my conditions, and what credit I have 
with the Duke. 

Inter. Well, that's ſex down, Lou ſhall demand of 
him, whether one Captain Dumain be 1th camp, a 
Frenchman : what his reputation is with the Duke, 
what his valour, honeſty, and expertneſs in war; ot 

whether he thinks, it were not. poſſible with well- 
weighing ſums of gold 
What fag you to this? what do you know of it ? 
Par. | beſeech you, let me anſwer to the particular 

* of the Interrogatories. Demand them ſingly. 

Inter. Do you know this Captain Dumain ? 

Par. I know him; he was a botcher's prentice in 

Paris, from whence he was whipt for getting 5 ſhe- 

' riffs fool with child; a dumb innocent, that could 

not ſay him % {[Dumain lifts up bis hand ah 

PR 1 5 ; i 
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to corrupt him to a revolt. 
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Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands; tho* I 
know, his brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls. 

Inter. Well, is this Captain in the Duke of Florence 3 
Camp? 

Por. Upon my knowledge he is, and lowly. . 
' 1 Lord. Nay, loc got fo upon me, we ſhall hear 
of your Lordſhip a 

hue. What is his reputation with the Duke? 

Par. The Duke knows him for no other but a poor 
officer of mine, and writ to me the other day to turn 
him out o cht band. Think, I have rind. of 


Inter, Marry, we'll ſearch 
Par. In good ſadneſs, e not: know; ether” ie 
is there, or it is upon the file with the Duke's other 

letters in my tent. 
Inter. Here tis, here's a paper, tral I readie toyou? 
Par. I do not know, if it be it or no. 

Ber. Our Interpreter does it well. W 

1 Lord, Excellently. 

Inter, Dian. the Count*s a fool, and full of gold. 

Par. That is not the Duke's letter, Sir; that is an 
advertiſement to a maid in Florence, one Diana, 
to take heed of the allurement of one Count Roufillon, 
a fooliſh- idle boy; but, for all that, very ruttiſh. I 
pray you, Sir, put it up again. | 
Inter. Nay, I'll read it firſt, by your favour, -- 

Par. My meaning in't, I proteſt, was. very honeſt 
in the behalf of the maid ; for I knew the young Count. 
to be a dan s and laſcivious boy, who is a whale to. 
virginity, and devonrs up all the fry it finds. 

Ber. Damnable * both ſides rogue. 


7 Dian. n there being yo rhyme ator 
9 e W 
* a line loſt, | 


oa 


— 


Vor. III. B b IR Inter- 


96 ALL WELL. 
1 - Interpreter reads the letter. of 


When be fwwears oaths, bid bim drop ola, and jake it, 


Aſter he ſcores, he never pays the ſcore : 

* Half won, 5 match well made; match, and well make is. 
He ne er pays after-debts, take it before, 

And ſay, a 25 (Dian) told thee this: | 

* Men are to mell with, boys art but to kiſs. . 

For, count of this the Counts. a feel, T know it: 

Who pays before, but wot when be does owe it. 


Thine, as he von / d to thee in thine ear, 


 ParouLEs, 


Ber. He ſhall be atix thee the. army with thi 
rhime in his forehead. _ 

2 Lord. This is your devoted friend, Sir, the ma- 
nifold linguiſt, and "thc armi- potent ſoldier. | 


Hag won is match well That is, take his money and 
made; match, and well make it.] leave him to himſelf, When the 
This line has no meaning that I players had loft the ſecond line, 
can find, © I read, with a very they tried to make a connexion 
flight alteration, Half won is out of the reſt. Part is apps- 
match well made ; watch, and rently in couplets, and the note 
cell make it. That i Is, 4 match was probably uniform. 
well made is * watch, Men are to mell with, toy; 
and make it well, are not to kifs.] All the E- 

This is, in opinion, not ditors have obtruded a new Max. 
all the errour. The lines are im upon us here, that Boys. «re 
2 iP ſhould be read not ro ER oa Tieta, in Beau- 

mont and Fleteber's Tamer lan u, 


e ure a march wall mae; is of a quite oppoſite Opinion. | 


watch, and well make it ; For Boys were * for Nothing 
When he fevears oaths, bid him but dry KI. | 
drop gold, and take it. And our Poer 8 Thought, I am 


Alu le ſcores, bt never pays aded, went to the ſame 


the ſcores © e. To mell, is derived from 
He never pays after-debts, tale the French word, meler; to min- 
it before, gle. THEOBALD 


. 
; Ber. 


ST SAS = Oo 


. * 


ſhall be fain to hang you. 
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Ber. I couldendure any thing before bur a cat, and | 
now he's à cat to me. 


Inter. 1 perceive, Sir, by the General's looks, we 


Par. My life, Sir, hoy cad; not that I am afraid | 
to die ; but ut that my offences being many, 
3 remainder of nature. Let me live, Sir, 

„ itth' Stocks, any where, ſo I may live, 

"Jaw. We'll ſee what may be done, ſo you confeſs 
freely ; therefore, once more, to this Captain Dumain : 
you have anſwer d to his reputation with the Duke, and 
to his valour. What is his honeſty ? 

Par. He will ſteal, Sir, van egg out of a doiſter ; 
for rapes and raviſhments he parallels Neſſus. He pro- 
feſſes no keeping of oaths; in breaking them he is 
ſtronger than Hercules. He will lye, Sir, with ſuch vo- 
lubility, that you would think, truth were a fool; 
drunkenneſs is his beſt virtue, for he will be fwine- 
drunk, and in his ſleep he does little harm, ſave to his 
bed-cloaths about him ; but they know his conditions, 
and lay him in ſtraw. I have but little more to ſay, 
Sir, of his honeſty, he has every thing that an honeſt 
man ſhould not have ; "what an honeſt "man "ould 
have, he has nothing. 

; 1 Lord. I begin to love him for this. 

* Ber. For this deſcription of thine honeſty ? a pox 
upon him for me, he is more and more a cat. 

Inter. What ſay you to his expertneſs in war? 

Par. Faith, Sir, Was led the drum before the Eu- 
gi Tragedians : to belie him, I will not; and more 
of his ſoldierſhip I know not; except, in that Country, 
he had the honour to be the Officer at a place there 


N er.] I Nn 
know we. at c/oifler, though it gout: ps it means only 
may etymologically honif any 7 2 any thing, hows 
thirg ſbut is uſed by our F ever trifling, from any place, hows 
otherwiſe than for a menaffery, and ever holy. * 
therefore I cannot gueſs whence 


Bb 2 call'd 


I would re- 


27 AEN E DT. 
call'd Mile-end, to inſtruct for Fora bbc of files, 
| Lg cate ve Rs I can, but of this [ 
am not certain. 
I Lord. He hath out-villain'd villany ſo fr, th 
the rarity redeems him; 
Bier. A pox on him, he's g cat fill, ES 
Inter. His Qualities being at this poor price, I need 
| nor toaſk you, if gold will corrupt him to revolt. 

Par. Sir, for a Quart dect he will fell the fee · ſim. 
ple of his ſalvation, the inheritance of it, and cut th' in. 
tail from all demainden, and « perperngl ſucceſſion for 
it . * 

Inter. What's his Brother, the other Captain De 
main? 

2 Lord. Why does be aſk him of me ? 

Inter. What's he? 

Par. Een a crow oth fame neſt; not altogether ſo 
great as the firſt in goodneſs, but greater a great deal 
in evil. He excels his Brother for a Coward, yet his 
brother is reputed one of the beſt that is. In a Retten 
he out-runs any lacquey'3 marry, in coming on he has 
the cramp. 

Inter. wr; your life be faved, will you undertake 
— the Florentine? 


LY Ay, and the Captain of * horſe, Count Row 


Inter. Tu whiſper with the General, and know his 
ure. 


Par. Fllno more drumming, Slows of all drums! 
Only to ſeem to deſerve well, and ꝭ to beguile the ſup- 
peo of. that laſcivious young boy the Count, have 


, "Ber. a cat fa]. That i i, hear his neighbour's charaftr 
throw, him how, you will, he than his own. - 
lights upon his legs. | 3 To beguile the Sutp-fetion. ] 
* Why dies be aft him of ne?] Thati is, to deceive the opinion, 0 
is is nature. Every man is make the Count think me a man 
on ſuch occaſions more NT to that de/erwes well, 
ne; I rug 
a 


& 4 | 
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tun into this danger; yet who would have ſuſpected 
an ambuſh where I was taken? "© Ide. 
Inter. There is no remedy, Sir, but you muſt die; the 
General fays, you, that have fo traiterouſly diſcovered 
the ſecrets of your army, and made ſuch peſtiferous 
of men very nobly held, can ſerve the world 
for no honeſt uſe ; therefore you muſt die. Come, 
headſman, off with his head. | 
Par. O Lord, Sir, let me live, or let me ſee my 
dent, 02002 alt 1D. « ; $2133 V _- 
Inter. That ſhall you, and take your leave of all 
your friends. { Unbinding him. 
So, look about you; know you any here? 
Ber. Good morrow, noble Captain. I. 
2 Lord. God bleſs you, Captain Pgrolles. Nags 
1 Lord. God fave you, noble Captain. 
2 Lord. Captain, what Greeting will you to my Lord 
Lafeu ? I am for France. erer Senn 4 . 
t Lord. Good Captain; will you give me a copy of 
that ſame Sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the 
Count Roufillon? if I were not a very coward, I'd com- 
pel it of you; but fare you well. IE Exeunt, 
Inter. You are undone, Captain, all but your ſcarf; 
that has a knot on't yet. 8 
Par. Who cannot be cruſh'd with a Plot? h 
Inter. If you can find out a Country where but wo- 
men were that had receiv'd ſo much ſhame, you might 
begin an impudent Nation. Fare you well, Sir, Iam 
tor France too, we ſhall ſpeak of you there. [ Exit. 


_ — 


SCENE. 1 
Par. Yet am I thankful, If my heart were great, 
Twould burſt at this. Captain I'll be no more, 
But I will eat and drink, and fleep as ſoft, 
As Captain ſhall; ſimply the thing I am 
Shall make me live. Who knows himſelf a braggart, 
| B b 3 Let 


- ALD WELL, 
bim fear this; for it will come to paſs, 
braggart ſhall be found an afs. 


ev 
Ruſt, ſword! cool, bluſhes ! and, Parolles, live 
Safeft in ſhame! being fool'd, by fool'ty thrive ; | 


There's place and means for every man alive. 0 o ) 
S EN . 
Cbanges to the Widow's Houſe, at Florence. 
Enter Helena, Widow and Diana. 
Hel. HAT you may well perceive I have not 
_ . wrongd you, 1 
One of the Greateſt in the chriſtian world 
Shall be my Surety ; fore whoſe Throne tis needful, 
Ere I can perfect mine intents, to kneel. 
Time was, I did him a deſired office 
Dear almoſt as his life ; which gratitude | 
Through flinty Tartar's boſom would peep forth, 
And anſwer thanks. I duly am inform'd, 
His Grace is at Marſeilles, to which place 
We have convenient Convoy ; you muſt know, 
I am ſuppoſed dead; the Army breaking, 
My huſband hies him home ; where, heaven aiding, 
Aud by the leave of my good Lord the King, 
We'll be before our welcome. "44M 
Gentle Madam, E. 
You never had a ſervant, to whoſe truſt 
Your buſineſs was more welcome. 
Hel. Nor you, Miſtreſs, 
Ever a friend, whoſe thoughts more truly labour 
To recompenſe your love: doubt not, but heav'n 
Hath brought me up to be your Daughter's dower, 
As it hath Fated her to be * my motive 


4 wy motive] fer for affiſtant, 
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ing to this, ſays, with 


That can fl 
When ſaucy truſting 
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And helper to a huſband. But, O ftrange men !- 
ach ſweet uſe make of what they hate, 
of the cozen'd thou —— 


wy 


Defiles the pitchy night; ſo luſt doth play 
With what it loaths, for that which is away, 


But more of this hereafter. 


You, Diana, 


Under my poor inſtructions yet muſt ſuffer 


Something in my behalf. 


Dia. Let death and honeſty 
Go with your impolitions, I am yours 


Upon your will to ſuffer. 
Hel. Yet I pray you: 


+ But with the word the time will bring on ſummer, 
When briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, | 


And be as ſweet as 


Our Waggon is prepar'd, 


M ben sau cx trufling of the 
cozen'd thoughts bp / 


7 
— We ſhould read, and 
point, the lines thus, 
When rancy, truſling of the 
cozen'd thoughts, 


Defiles the pitchy night. 


that he lay with his miſtreſs, tho 
it was, indeed, his Wife, made 
him iy the «go of adultery. 
wo ancients, was 
oned AF obſcene, and 
abominable. The Poet, allud- 
great beau- 
ka 4e th the 4 * 1 


akes the nig t, more than or- 


Wennur zen. 
This conjecture is truly i 
nious, bot,” [ believe, the au- 


that /aucy may very 1 - 


Bb 


ſharp : we muſt away, 


and time revives us; 
Allts 


thour of it will himſelf think it 


unneceſſary, when he recollects 


uence laſeivious. 


But with the word, the time 


will bring on ſummer, ] 
With the word, i. e. in an in- 
ſtant of time. The Oxford Edi- 
tor reads (but what he means 


it 1 Na not) Bear with : 
i. e. the fancy, or imagination, cor 


WarBURTON. 


of this obſerva- 
cena have faveet- 
ze/s with their prickles, ſo ſhall 
theſe troubles be recompenſed 
with joy. 

7 Our wapgon is trepar'd, and 
ns us ;] The. word 
Revives conveys ſo little ſenſe, 
that it ſeams nnn. 
cian. 

and time es 7; a 
i. e. looks us in the face, calls 
upon us to haſten” Wars. 
rl This 


of 


ms: ALD WELL, 
s well, that ends well; ſtill the Fine's the crown; 
Whate er the courſe, the end is the renown. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE vm. 
© Changes to Rouſillon in France. 
Enter Counteſs, Lafeu, and Cloun. 


Laf. 


O, no, no, your Son was. miſ-led with a 


ſnipt taffata fellow there, whoſe villainous 
ſaffron would have made all the unbak'd and doughy 


| The preſent reading is cor- 


rupt, and I am afraid the emen- 


dition none of the ſoundeſt. I | 


never remember to have ſeen the 
word rev One may as well 


leave blunde:s as make them. 


Why may we not read for a ſhift, 
without much effort, the time in- 
vites us ? X 

8 qavboſe villaineur ſaffron would 
have made all the unba#d and 
dowy youth of a nation in h:s co- 
tour.) Parelles is repreſented as 


an aFe&-d follower of the faſhion,” 


and an encourager of his maſter 
to run into all the follies of it; 
where he ſays, Uſe A more /paci- 


ous Ceremony to the noble Lords — 


they wear themſeloes in the cat of 
time and tho the Devil lead 
the meoſure, ſuch are to be followy- 


ed. Here ſome particularities of 


faſhionable dreſs are ridiculed. 
Snipt-taffata needs no explana- 
tion; but villai nous ſaffron 1s 


more obſcure. This alludes to 


_ n. fantaſtic faſhion, then much 


followed, of uſing yellsw flarch 
ſor their bands and ruffs. So 


youth 


familias, 
Diſlit'd your yellow ſtarch; or 
ſaid your doublet 8 
Va not exactly french fed 
And Fc hnfin's De vil s an 4/5. 
Carmen and chimny- aureperi art 
gu 'nto the yellow ſtarch. 
his was invented by one Turner, 
a tire-woman, a court-bawd 
and, in all reſpects, of ſo infa- 
mous a character, that her inven- 
tion deſerved the name of vil. 
lainous ſaffron. This woman 
was, afterwards, amongſt the 
miſcreants concerned in the mur- 
der of Sir Thomas Overbu y, for 
which ſhe was hanged at Tyburn, 
and would die in a yellow ruff of 
her own invention : which made 
yellow ſtarch ſo odious, that it 
immediately went out of faſhion. 
Tis this, then, to which Shate- 
ear alludes : but uſing the word 
ſaffron for hello, a new idea 
33 itfelf, and he purſues 


is thought under a quite diffe-. 


rent alluſion Whoſe vil. 
la-nous ſaffrin would have made 
all the unbaked and daauy youths of 


'@ nation in his colour, i. e. of his 


temper 


«« « © 
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youth of a nation in his colour. Your daughter in- | 


w had been alive at this hour; and your fon here at 
home, more advanc'd by the King than by that red- 


tail d humble bee! ſpeak of. 


Count. I would, 1 had not known him it was the 
death of the moſt virtuous Gentlewoman that ever 
Nature had Praiſe for creating; if ſhe had partaken of 

my fleſh, and colt me the deareſt-groans of a Mother, 
I could not have owed her a more rooted love. 

Laf. Twas a good lady, twas a, good lady. We 
may pick a thouſand fallets ere we light on ſuch ano- 

r:herb. 

2 Indeed, Sir, me ay the ſweet- -marjoram of the- 
ſallet, or rather the herb of grace. 

Laf. They ate not ſallet herbs, you knave, they 
are noſe- herbs. - | . 

"Clo. I am no great Nebuchaduezzar, Sir, 1 have not 
much ſkill in graſs. 

"2 Whether doſt thou profeſs thyſelf, a knave or 
a fool? 

Clo, A fool, Sir, at a woman's ſervice; and a 1 
at a man's. 

Laf. Your diſtinction? 

Clo. I would cozen the man of his wife, and do his 


ſervice; 


_  Laf. So you were a knave at his ſervice, indeed. 


Clo. ad I would give his wite my bauble, Sir, to 
do her ſervice. 


Laf. I will ſubſcribe for thee, thou art both knave 


and fool, 
Clo. At your ſervice. 
Laf. No, no, no. 


temper and diſpoſition. Here the warden pyes. 

the general cuſtom of that time, WARBURTON. 

of colouring paſte with ſaffron, is 9 7 would, 1 bad not bnown 

alluded to, So in the Winter's him.) This dialogue ſerves to 

Tale: connect the incidents of Parolles 
I muſt have. ſaffron to colour with the main plan of the play. 


255. eL 

Cle; Why, Sir, if I'cannor frve you, 1 can fe 

thee ren rk ee vi | 
Laf. Who's that, a Frenchman ? 

| Oh. Fern, Ir eee re bout li 


The black Prince, Sir, ata the Prince e 
Darkneſs, alias the Devil. 
_ © Loaf. Hold thee, — partie 1 I give thee not 
this to ſeduce” thee from thy Maſter thou talk'ſt of, 
ſerve him ftill. 
Cle. * I'm a woodland fellow, r chat always lov'd 
a great fire; and the Maſter I ſpeak of ever keeps a 
fire ; but, ſure; he is the rince of the world, 
his Nobility remain in's Court. I am for the Houſe 
with the narrow which I take to be too little for 
8 to enter: that humble themſelves, may; 
but the many will be too chill and tender, and they'll 
de forthe e eee eee and 
the great fire. 
* La,. Go thy ways 
and I tell thee A * becauſe I would not fall out 
with thee. Go thy ways, let my hore: de well logk'd 
to, without any tricks. 

Clo. If I put any tricks upon em, they ſhall be 
3 Po: Tor are their own right by the law of 

ature. [ Exit. 


* bis phitnomy it move no7 * 910 pevarally white and fair, 
in France than there.) This is Waun rox. 
intolerable; nonſenſe. The ſtu- 2 Þ'm a wd/and fellow, Sir, 
pid Editors, becauſe the Devil _ Shake is but rarely 
was talked of, thought no quali- guilty of fuch impious traſh. 

would ſuit him but Hotter. We _— itis obſervable, that then he 

d read,—more HOwouR'D. always puts that into the mouth 
- joke upon the French people, of his} , Which is now grown 
. as if they held a dark complex jon, the of the fine-ger- 
2 in more tleman.  WarBuRrToON. 
efumation than the E»gliþ do, 2 24 


0 ˙ . re. oe. an as ac. 


„I begin to be a weary of thee, 


— Ro = 


ad. 
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Laf. A ſhreud knave, and an unhappy. 
Count. So he is. My Lord, that's gone, made 

himſelf much . by his authority he 

remains here, which he thinks is a for his ſaw- 

8 and, indeed, he has no pace, but runs where 

he will. | 

La. I like bim well is not amiſs; and 1 was 
about to tell you, fince I heard of the good Lady's 

death, and that my Lord your Son was upon his re- 

turn home, I. moy'd the King my Maſter to ſpeak in 
the behalf of my Daughter; which, in the minority 
of them both, his Majeſly, out of a ſelf. gracious re- 
membrance, did firſt propoſe , his Highneſs has pro- 
mis d me to do it; and to top up the diſpleaſure he 
hath conceiv'd againſt your-ſon, there is no fitter mat- 
ter. How do's your Ladyſhip like it ? 

Count. With very much content, my Lord, and I 
wiſh it happily effected. 

Laf. His Highneſs comes paſt. from eilles, of 


as able a body as when he number'd thirty ; he will be 
here to morrow, or I am deceiv*d by 3 in ſuch 
intelligence hath ſeldom fail'd. 


Count. It rejoices me, that, I hope, I ſhall * him 
ere I die. I have letters, that my ſon will be here to 
night: I ſhall beſeech your Lordſhip to remain with 

me”*rill they meet together. 
"of Madam, I was thi 
might 4 be admitted. 
ou need but plead your honourable privi- 


W 
_ Lady, of that 1 have made a bold charter ; 
but, I think my God, it holds yet. | 


Enter Clown. 


Ct, O Madam, vonder my Lord your fon Lich a 
patch of velvet on's face; * there be a ſcar 


3 Unhappy.) That is, * haggiſh; untucky. 
under't, 


with what * 1 


n rn 
hu. gp or no, the velvet knows, but 'tis 48800 
patch of velvet; his left cheek is à check of two pile 
and a half, but his right cheek is worn bare. 

Count. A ſcar nobly got, or a noble ſcar, is a good 
livery. of honour. So, belike, is that. 

Clo. But it is your + carbonado'd face. 

Laf. Let us go ſee your ſon, I pray you : 1 long to to 
talk with the young noble ſoldier. 

Clio. Faith, there's a dozen of em with delicate fine 
hats and moſt courteous feathers, which bow the head, 
* every an. 8 ray L Eren. 


* 


— 
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CT. v. SCENE 1. 
*. dust * ra at 7 Marſeilles. | 


| COWEN 


yUT this en poſting day and night 
Muſt wear your fpirits low; we cannot help i 
Hut fince you've made the days and nights as one, 
To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs ; 
Be bold, you do ſo grow in my requital, 
As nothing canunroot you. In happy time, 


: Enter a Gentleman. 
This man my help me to his Majeſty' n. 


4" But it is your TOE ae di arms, which Henry 
face} Mr. Pope reads it carbi- IV. had made famous, by bring- 
rade d, which is right. The ing into uſe amongſt his horſe. | 
Joke, ſuch as it is, conſiſts in the WARBURTON. 
allufion to a wound made with a ” 


THAT ũ ENDS WE LI. N 
i he would ſpend. his power. God ſave you, 8 Sir 
Gent. And you, 

Hel, Sir, I have ſeen you in the court of France. 
Gen. I have been ſomerimes there. 

Hel. 1 do preſume, Sir, that you are not fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodneſs , 
And therefore, goaded with moſt ſharp occaſions 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The uſe of your own virtues, for the which 
I ſhall continue thankful. | 4n 

Gent. What's your will ? 

Hel. That it will pleaſe you 
To give this poor petition to the King; 

And aid me with that ſtore of power you have, 
To come into his preſence. 

Gent. The King's not here. 

Hel. Not here, ir $ | 

Gent. Not, "indeed. | 
He hence remov'd laſt nigh and with more haſte _ 
Than is his uſG. 

Iid. Lord, how we loſe our pains! '_ 

Hel. Als well, that ends well yet, 

T ho' time ſeems 0 adverſe, and means unfit ; 
Ido beſeech you, whither is he gone? 

Gent. Marry, as I take it, to Ro»ufillon, 
Whither I am going. 

Hel. I beſeech you, Sir, 

Since yoy.are like to ſee the King before me, 
Commend this paper to his gracious hand; 
Which, I preſume, ſhall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your-pains for it. 

| will come after you with what good - 

* Our means will make us means. 


I Our means will make us obſcure his meaning. Helene 

means. | Shakeſpeare de- ſays, they will fellow with ſucb 

lights much in this Kind of re- peed as bs means which they have 
Cuplication, ſometimes ſo as to will give them ability to exert. 


Cent. 
8 


382 ia L's W E LL 
Cent. This Lil do for you. 
Hel. And you ſhall find dd yourſelf w be well thank, 
What-c'er „ wann 


s RENE 1. 7 
| Ghonges to Roufillon. 


Euter Clown, and Parolles. 


105 OOD Mr. Levatch, give my Lord Lafe 

this letter; I have ere now, Sir, been bet- 

ter known to yon, when I have held familiarity with 

freſher cloaths; but I am now, Sir, muddied in for- 

tune's moat, and ſmell ſomewhat firong of her ſtrong 
diſpleaſure. 

* I fortune's diſpleaſure is but Qluttiſh, if it 

y as thou ſpeak'ſt of: I will henceforth 

fiſh of bee but ng Fr.. allow the 


. * 2 you need not to your noſe, Sr; 1 
W 7 17 


5 In former editions, ©, or pond is the alluſion, Beſides, 
— but I am n:w, Sir, muddied Parolles fmelling ſtrong, as he 
in fortune: Mood, and fmell ſays, of fortune's ſtrong diſplea. 
AS of ber frong di. ſure, carries on the ſame image; 
pleaſure. ] lieve the poet for as the moats round old feats 
wrote, in ab. - moat; becauſe were always repleniſh” d with fiſh, 
the Clown in the very next fo the Clawn's joke of holding 
ſpeech replies, I wwill henceforrb his noſe, we may preſume, pro- 
eat no fiſh of fartunt's butt'rings creded from this, that the privy 
and 12 when he comes to re- was always over the moat; and 

olles's petition to Ln, therefore the Clown humourouſl 
— hath als in into the unclean ſays, when Parolles is preſſin 
ſiſnpond ny dijpleajure, and, him to deliver his letter to 
| | evithal.. Lafeu, Cub! pr'ythee, fand away; 
And again, — you, Sir, ge a paper from fortune's cloſeſtocl, 
7. In all * Wars. 


flint, 


T 8 8g 
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Lof. Indeed, Sir, if your metaphor ſtink, I will 
ſtop my noſe againſt any man's ? metaphor.  Pr'ythee, 
thee further. . N 
Par. Pray you, Sir, deliver me this paper 
Clo. Foh ! pr'ythee, ſtand away; a paper from for- 
tune's cloſe- ſtool, to give to a Nobleman ! look, here 
he comes himſelf. | 3 


Enter Lafeu. 


Here is a pur of fortune's, Sir, or fortune's cat, (but 
not a muſk-cat ;) that hath falPn into the unclean fiſh- 
pond of her diſpleaſure, and, as he ſays, is muddied- 
withal. Pray you, Sir, uſe the carp as you may; for 
he looks like a poor, decayed, ingenious, fooliſh, raſ- 
cally knave. I do pity his diſtreſs in my ſimilies of 
comfort, and leave him to your Lordſhip. 

Par. My Lord, I am a man whom fortune hath. 
cruelly ſcratch'd. ; 

Laf. And what would you have me to do? *tis too, 
late to pare her nails now. Wherein have you play'd 


7 Indeed, Sir, if your metaphor wel ſumma laus eft in verbis tranſ 
flink, I will flop my noſe againſt ferendis ut ſenſum feriat id, quod 
any man's metaphor.) Nothing tran/latum fit, fugienda off omni 
could be conceived with greater 7urpitudo carum rerum, ad qua 
humour, or juſtneſs of ſatire, eorum animes qui audiunt trahet 
than this fpeech. The uſe of /#nilitudo. Nole morte dici Afri- 
by as metaphor is an, odious cani caſtratam ſe rempublicam. 

which grave writers often Nolo ſtercus turie dici Glarciam. 
commit. Tt is not uncommon Our himſelf is 
delicate in this reſpect; who, 
throughout his large writings, if 


except a — in Hamlet, - 
—— a metaphor that can 


Thx bs dh Hb. fv. offend the moſt ſqueamiſh reader. 
Upon which Longinus juſtly ob- WaRBURTON., 


ſerves, that, inſtead of giving a * 7 pity bis difireſs in my «MILES 
terrible image, he has given a of comfort, ] We ſhould read, 
naſty one. Cicero cautions $IMIL1Es of comfort, ſuch as the 
againſt it, in his book 4% calling him /d-tune's cat, carp, 


well 


Orat. Buoriam bec, ſays he, &c. WARBURTON. 


4 — — th A Mes TY IP Og 
. 
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ther. 


384 ALL WELL, 


the knave with fortune, that ſhe ſhould ſcratch you, 
who of herſelf is a good Lady, and would not have 
knaves thrive long under her ? there's a Quart. e 


for you: let theJuſtices make you and fortune friends, 


1 am 4 other buſineſs. 
Par. I beſcech your honour, to hear me one ſingle 


Laf: You. beg a ſingle penny more, Come, you 
ſhall ha't, ſave your word. © 

Par. My name, my good Lord, is Paralles.  - 

' 'Laf. You beg more than one word then. -Cox' my 
paſſion ! give me your hand. How does your drum? 


Par. O my good Lord, you were the firſt that found 


me. 3 
LA,. Was I, in ſooth ? and I was the firſt that lol 


Par. It lies in you, my Lord, . to bring me in ſome 
, for you did bring me our. | 


Lef.. Out upon thee, . knave.! doſt thou put upon 


me at once both the office of God and the Devil ? one 
brings thee in grace, and the other bring thee out, 


[Sound Trumpets.] The King's coming, I know, by 


his trumpets. Sirrah, inquire further after me, I had 


talk of you laſt night; the? you are a fool and a knave, 
you ſhall eat; ? go to, follow. 
Par. I praiſe God for you.  [Exeunt, 


9 — you Hall eat; } Pa- had more wit . virtue. 


relles has many of the lineaments Though juſtice required that he 
of Falfteff, and ſeems: to be the ſhould be detected and expoſed, 
character which Shakeſpeare de- yet his wices fit /o fit in him that 
lighted to. draw, a fellow that he is not at laſt ſuffered to ſtarve 


SCENE 


202808982. 
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ws SCENE m. 


NHuauriſb. 3 King! Crabs Laſen, thes I 
French Lords, with arveydants; ( 


e King. We loſt ; a jewel of her, our eſteem, a1 1 
was made much proverb by it; but your ſon, 
as mad in folly, lack d the ſenſe N N 0 2115 
Her eſtimation home. b Fant 
Count. * Tis paſt, my Liege; 3 
And I beſeech your Majeſty to make i it. 3 
Natural rebellion, done i'th* blade of youth, * x 
| WH When oil and fire, too ſtrong for = 8 force, BY 
O'erbears it, and burns on. 3 2 
| King. My honour'd Lady, 
have forgiven and e all; 1 
Tho' my revenges were high . upon him, 
And watch'd the time to ſhoot, 
| Laf. This I muſt ſay, 12 
but firſt I beg my pardon, the young Lord 
| Did to his Maieſty: his Mother, and his Pk 
Offence of mighty note; but to himſelf : 
| The greateſt wrong of Al. He loſt # wife, 
Whoſe beauty did aſtoniſh the ſurvey 
Of richeſt eyes; whoſe words all cars took captive z, * 
Wboſe dear perfection, hearts, that ſcorn'd to ſerve, 
Humbly call'd miſtreſs. 


ng. Praiſing what is loſt, 


een] Dr. Warburton kit of, is much poorer than be- 
in Theoba/d's edition altered this 
word to fate, in his own he lets 3 That is, com- 
it * and explains it by worth pletely, in its full extent. 

or ate. But efteem is here 2 of youth,) In the 
reckoning or eflimate. Since the /pring of early lie, when the 
loſs of K Helen with her virtues and — is yet green. Oil and fire ſuit 
qualifications, our account is ſunk; but ill with blade, and therefore 
| what we have to reckon ourſelves Dr. Warburten reads, J_ of 

_ youth, 

—̃ "©® | Makes 


f 


386 ALL WE IL T, 
Makes e . 2 e e him 
Immer; 2212 * ain nel 

We're reconcil'd, and che firſt view ſhall kill, + ns 
All repetition : n i 
The nature 2 — 
And deeper t ion we deat. 
Th? incenſing relicks of it. Let him aac, 5 2 
A ſtranger, no offender ; MOR EDs 

So tis our will he ſhould. _—- l 
Sent. I ſhall, my Liege. "obo RE 


King. Wars be b your daughter "Oy 
La,. Ak ac be 5, hath reference to your Hiph- 

King. Then lis hang : e. ; VM 
Tha fer hm high in fame. 3 


2 
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SCENE Iv. 


Euter Bertram. KN je 

Laf. He looks well N.. 5 | 15 
King. I'm not a day of ſeaſon, W 

For thou may ſt ſee a ſun · ine an = þ 

Fre e 


Diſtracted clouds give way; fo ſtand thou forth, ca 


. 


the ff view Pall Bertram's double crim Chad * 

— ck 4 and diſobedience, 550 like- 

— } The. wiſe with ſome hy „ hould 

eee fl pr put an end to raiſe more ent; and 
＋ the paſt, Shake- that though his mothet mi 

is now OR to the eaſily forgive him, his kin 

po rn ore nds: his mate 22 — ouſly r 


r cate u. de any 
8 — 
5 t 


= ſuch — — fre ran oran 
1 precipitates = e 
action. Decency required n pla I 


11 
1 * 


The time is fair again 


King. All is whole. 


THAT: ENDS one 


Ber. My high repented bia 
Pear Sovereign, pardun to me. 2 


Not one word more of the conſumeri time, 


Let's take the inſtant by the forward top; 


r we are old, and on our quick*ſt decrees 
Th inaudible and noiſeleſs foot of time 


Steals, ere we can effect them. - 
The daughter of this Lord? main 


You remember 


Ber. Admiringly, my Liege. At firſt 
I ſtuck-my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durſt make too bold a herald of my tongue : 
Where the impreſſion of mine eye enlixing, 
Contempt his ſcornful perſpective did lend me, 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour ; 
Scora'd a fair colour, or expteſs'd it ſtoll'n; 


Extended or contracted all proportions 


s Scorn'd 4 fair colour, or 
txpreſi'd it flolPnz] Firſt, it is 
to be obſerved, that this young 
man's caſe was not indifference 
to the ſex in general, but a very 
ſtrong attachment to one; there- 
fore he could not /corn a fair co- 
tour, for it was that which had 
captivated him. But he might 
very naturally be faid to do what 
men, ſtrongly attach'd to one, 
commonly oo, nat allow beauty 
in any face but his miſtreſs's. 
And that this was the thought 
here, is evident, 

1. From the latter part of the 
verſe, 

— or expreſi:d it flolPn ; 
2. From the preceding verſe, 
'W lich warp d the line of every 


other favour ; 


3. From the following verſes, 


Extended or contracted all pro- 
poritons 


' Vor. III. | 


CC 2 


To | 


To a moſt hideous ob 48: 
Secondly, It is to be obſerved, 
that he deſcribes his indifference 
for others in highly figurative 
N Contempt is brought 
in lending him her perſpective- 
glaſs, which does its office pro- 
perly by warping the lines of all 
other faces; by extending or con- 
tracting into a hideous rea; or 
by expreſſing or ſhewing native 
red and white as paint. But with 


what propriety of ſpeech can this 


glaſs be faid to /corn, which is 
an affection of the mind? Here 
then the metaphor becomes mi- 
ſerably mangled ; but the fore- 
going obſervation will lead us to 
the genuine reading,, which 18, 
SCORCH'D a fair colour, or EX* 
preſi d it flolPn; 
i. e. this glaſs repreſented the 
owner as brown or tanned; or, 


if not ſo, cauſed the native co- 
-- -louy 


oat; ae 


WEL 


WELL; 25 


To a moſt hideous object: thence it came, 


That ſhe, whom all men 


prais'd, and whom myſei 


Since I have loſt, have bd, was in mine eye 


The duſt that did offend it. 


King. Well excus'd: 


That thou do'ſt love her, ſtrikes forte * away 
From the great compt; but love, that comes too late 
Like a remorſeful pardon ſlowly carried, 
To the great ſender turns a four offence, + 
Crying, that's good that is gone: our raſh faults 
Make trivial price of ſerious things we have, 
Not knowing them, until we know their grave. 

Oft our diſpleaſures, to ourſelves unjuſt, | 
. Deſtroy our friends, and, after, weep their duſt : 


© Our own love, waking, cries to fee what's done, 
While ſhameful hate fleeps out the afternoon. 


Be this ſweet Helen's knell ; and now, forget her. 
Send forth your amorops token for fair Maudln, 
The main conſents are had, and here we'll ſtay 
To ſee our widower's ſecond marriage · day. 

Count. Which better than the firſt, ood dear heav'n 


bleſs. | 


four to appear artificial. - Thus 
he ſpeaks in character, and con- 
fiſtently with the reſt of his 
1 . The emendation re- 
res integrity to the figure, and, 
by a beavtifal. thought, makes 
the /ornful perſtecti a of con- 
tempt do the office of a burning- 
4 WARBURTON. 
It was but juſt. to inſert this 
note, long as it is, becauſe the 
commentator ſeems to think it 
of i NEACe, Let the reader 


Jud 
"'*0 Our own loves waking, &c.] 
Theſe two lines L ſhould be glad 
to call an inter ation of a Payer. 


They are ill connected with the 


former, and not very clear or 
proper in themſelves. I delieve 


Or, 


the authour made two couplets to 
the ſame purpoſe, wrote them 
both down that he might take 
his choice, and ſo they happened 
to be both preſerved. 

For /ep I think we ſhould 
read ent. Love cries to fee 
what. was done while hatred 
ſept, ard ſuffered miſchief to be 
done. Or the meaning may be, 


that hatred ſtill continues to fee) 


at eaſe, while love is weeping 
and ſo the preſent reading may 
ſtand. | 
7 Which better than the ft, 
O dear Heaw'n, bleſ,, 
Or, &er th: y meet, in ne, O Na- 
ture, cen] I have ven- 


tured, againſt the Authority of 
the printed Copics, to prefix the 


Counts 


93 i 3 s 1 0 : Sg 37 «\ * „ N 
1 na Stine 


wAS + 

. | S516 if) 
* * 

e 3 | T 3% J 


I ſaw upon her finger. 
Ber. 'Her's it was hot, 


THAT ENDS: WBI. L. 

Ot, ee in me. O nature, Sa 1, .- 
{gf , in whom 

M digeſted ; giye a. favour from you . 70 

To ae i in the arts of my daughter, 


That ſhe may quickly come. By my old beard, 


= ey hair that's on't,. Helen, that's 
as a ſweet creature: ſuch a ring as this, 


3 laſt that &er ſhe rook her r at co 


7 


* N 


4 
r 


King. Now, pray you, let me ſee it: For. mine ehe, 


White, I was ſpeaking, oft was faſten'd bh 
This ring was mine; and, when I gave it an. 0 
I bade her, if her fortunes ever fag. 2 
Nectſſitied to help, that by this token * 


OA 


—+*aC 


I would relie ve her. Had you that ban to reave che 
Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt ? 


Ber. My gracious Sovereign. 
Howe'er it Ne you to take it ſo, 


The ring was never her's. 
Count. Son, on m 


life, 


I've ſeen her wear it, and ſhe reckon'd i it 


Ko her life's rate. 


Laf. Pm ſure, I ſaw her wear it, 
Ber. Lou are deceiv'd, my Lord, ſhe never ſaw it ; 


ont 1 * 


_ Countefs's Name to vel two 


Lines. The King appears, in- 


| deed, to be a Favourer of Ber- 
trum ? but if Bertrom® ſhould 
make a bad Huſband" the ſecond 
- Time, why ſhould it 
King ſuch mortal Pangs A fond 
and difappointed Mother might 
kreaſonibly not deſire to live to 


ke ſuch a Day and En her 


* WW » > \\ N * 


| abs Wiſh of dying; 
to behold it, comes with Pro- 


ive the 
virtue to deſerve Heen. 
not know indeed that it was He- 


ce 


| 1 Florente was it from a caſement thrown iſ, (m7 
Wrap'din a paper, which contain d the nam 


ky — * 


priety. THE BALD. 
In Florence was it from a 

" eaſement =——] Hbertram 
ſtill continues to have too little 
He did 


len's ring, but he k ne wthat he 
no it not e dn 


390 


Of her that thiew ix: * Noble ſhe was, 


ALU'WEL L, 17 


I ficod engag d; but when I had Prog 


To mine own fortune, ati 


Res = 3 


That knows 


Than I have in this ring. 
Whoever gave 1 
Thar you are well 


Confeſs twas hers, and by 
She call'd'the Saints to * 


Tou got it from her. 


the tinct and multiplying medicine, * 
HFath not in nature's myſtery 


more ſeience. | 
*T was mine, *twas Helen's, 


it you : then if you know, * 
acquainted with 


yourſelf, 


what enforcement 


That ſhe would never put it from her finger, 


Unleſs ſhe gave it to yourſelf in bed, 


(Where you have never come) or ſent it us 


9 Noble foe wks, and 
thought 

T Aged engag'd ] I don't 
underſtand this Reading ; if we 
are to underſtand, that ſhe thought 
Bertram engaged to her in Af- 
fection, —— nared by her Charms, 
this is too obſcurely ex- 
preſs'd. he Context rather 
makes me believe, that the Poet 


wrote, 
— ſhe was, and thoug ht 
1 food ung ap 4 —— 
$ e. — 1 neither my 
Heart, nor Perſon, diſpos d of. 
THEOBALD. 
The plain meaning is, when 
ſhe faw me receive the ring, 
te thought me engaged to her. 
King. Plutus him/c 7, 
That kniws the tin? and mul. 
tiflyins medicine,, Plutus 
the grand alchimiſt, who knows 
the rn&ure which confers the 


. of gold upon baſe 


That you 


2 and the marter by which 
low is aultiplied, by which a 
all quantity of gold is made 
to communicate its qualities to 
a large maſs of metal. 
In the reign of Henry the fourth 
a law was made to forbid all men 
thenceforth to multiply gold, or 
uſe any cr multiplication. 
Of hie Le, Nur Boyle, when 
he was warm with the hope of 
tranſmutation, procured a repeal. 
2 then if you know, 


are well acquai 
with 


th yourſelf) ©. e. then i 
. 
expreſſing bo trivial a N 


W a x BURTON. 
The true meaning of — 
ange expreſſion is, F you kniw 
2 your faculties 2. 15 ſound, 
as that you have the froper con- 
ſeiouſneſ; of your own ations, and 
are able to recollect and _ 
what you have done, tell me, &c. 


Upon 


avd thought 
and inform d her fully, 
J could not anſwer in that courſe of honour 


As ſhe had made the overture, ſhe ceaſt 
In heavy ſatis faction, * 


n 


THAT: ENDS WELL. 39 
Upon her great diſaſter. | 
— She never ſaw it. 
ng. Thou ſpeak'ſt it falſcly, as I love mine honour 3 
4 ak ft ral fears to come into me, 
Which I would fain ſhut out; if it ſhould prove 
That thou art ſo inhuman—'twill not prove ſo— 
And yet I know not- thou didſt hate her deadly, 
I which nothing, but to cloſe 
Her eyes myſelf, could win me to believg, 
More than to ſee this ring. Take him away. 

| [Guards ſeize Bertram. 
My fore-paſt howe'er the matter fall, 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity, 
Havi — 45 fear d too little. Away with him, 
We'll 155 this matter further. 

Ber. If you ſhall prove, 

This ring was ever hers, you ſhall as eaſy 
Prove that I huſbanded = bed in Florence, 
Where yet ſhe never was. [ Exit Bertram guarded, 


SCENE V. 
- Enter 6 Gentliman. 


King, I'm wrap'd in diſmal thinkings. 
Gent. Gracious Sovereign, 
Whether I've been to blame or no, I know not : 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, 
Who hath ſome four or five removes come ſhort * 
To 


1M fore-paſt proofs, howe'er therto more eaſy than I ought, 
the matter fall, and have unreaſonably had too 
Shall tax my fears of little va- little fear. 
nity, + Who hath ror four er five 
Having wainly feared too little.) removes come ſhirt | We 
The proofs which I have already ſhould read, Who hath $0ME four 
Lad, are ſufficient to ſhow that or five removes come ſhort. So in 


my fears were not vain and ir- King Lear, 


rational, I have rather been hi- For that I am $0ME twelve or 
. | | Cc4 | fourteen 


gz CC ALI WELL. 
_ tender it herſelf. I undertook it. erg lei gr 
 Vanquiſh'd thereto by the fair ſpeech | 
— the poor ſuppliant, who by this, I — 0 
Is here attending: her buſineſs looks in her 
With an importing viſage; and ſhe told uns 


ln a ſweet verbal brief, it did concern 
| Tour 2 with herſelf. ion 


The King reads a loner. 


Upon bis many proteftations to marry me, "when bis 
wife was dead, I bluſh to ſay it, he won me. Now's 
the Count Rouſillon a widower, his vows are forfeited 
i me, and my bonour's paid to him, | He ſtile from Flo- 
rence, taking no leave, and 1 follow him to this country 
for juſtice : grant it. me, O King, in vou it beſt les; 
otherwiſe a ſeducer flouriſnes, and a poor maid is un- 
done. Diana Capulet. 

Laf. I will buy me a ſon- in law i in a fair, 100 toll 
for him. For this, I'll none of him. 

King. The heavens have thought well on thee, Lafeu, 
| To ry forth this diſcov'ry. Seck theſe ſuitors : 
. Go ſpeedily, and bring again the Gone: 


- Enter Bertram. 


I am afraid. the life of Helen (lady) 
Was fouly ſnatch' d. 
Count. (a Juſtice on the A0 1 
King. I wonder, Sir, wives are ſo monſtrous to you, 
And that you fly them as you ſwear to them; 
Let you deſire to wed. What woman's that? 


Enter Widow and Diana. 
Dia. Tam, my Lord, a wretched Florentine, 


fourteen nequbiner Removes are Journies or foft- 
Tag of a brother, Aages. os 
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Derived from the ancient Capulet ; 
My ſuit, as I do underſtand,” you know, - 
And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 
Wid. I am her mother, Sir, whoſe age and honour 
ſuffer under this complaint we bring, 
And both ſhall ceaſe withour your remedy. 


King. Come hither, Count ; do you know theſe Wo- 


men? 
Ber. My Lord, I neither can, nor will, deny 
But that I know them; do they charge me further? 
Dia. Why do you look fo ſtrange upon your wife? 
Ber. She's none of mine, my Lord. | 
Dia. If you ſhall marry, | 
You give away this hand, and that is mine; 
You give away heav*n's vows, and thoſe are mine; 
You give away _ which is known mine; 
For I by vow am ſo embodied yours, 
That ſhe, which marries you, muſt marry me, 
Either both or none. 
Laf. Your reputation comes too ſhort for my daugh- 
ter, you are no huſband for her. [o Bertram, 
Ber. My Lord, this is a fond and deſp' rate creature, 
Whom ſometime I have laugh'd with: let your High- 
neſs 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour, 
Than for to think that I would fink it here. 
King. Sir, for 'my thoughts, you have them ill to 
friend. 1 21 N 
Till your deeds gain them: fairer prove your honour, 
Than in my thought it lies ! , 513 
Dia. Good my Lord, | 
Aſk him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. 5 
King. What ſay'tt thou to her? 
Ber. She's impudent, my Lord; 
And was a common gameſter to the camp. 
Dis. He does me wrong, my Lord; if I were fo, 
He might have bought me at a common price. 2 
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| ALL. WELL, © 
Do not * him. O, behold this rings" N 
Whoſe high reſpect and rich — 2 
Did lack a parallel: yet for all that, 
He gave it to a commoner o th camp, 
Count. He bluſhes, and * tis his: | 
Of ſi preceding anceſtors, that — Y wy 
Conferr'd by Teſtament to th' ſequent n | 
Hath it been ow'd. and worn. n wi, | 
That ring's a thouſand proofs. 505 
Fee. Methought, you ſaid, 
You ſaw one here in Court could witneſs, it. 
Dia. I did, my Lord, but loth am to produce 
So bad an inſtrument; his name's Parolles. 
Laf. I ſaw the man to day, it man he be. 
King.. Find him, and bring him hither. 
Ber What of him ? | 13 
He's quoted for a moſt perfidious ſlave, 
With al the ſpots o'th* world tax*'d and deboſh'd, 
Which nature ſickens with : but to ſpeak truth, 
Am I or that or this, for what —_ . 
That will ſpeak any thing? 
Ki. She hath that ring of yours. 
Ber. I think, ſhe has; certain it is, I lik'd her, 
And boarded her i'th* wanton way of youth : 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle for. me, 
Madding my eagerneſs with her reſtraint ; 
As all 7 impediments in fancy's courſe, 
Are motives of more fancy: and in fine, 
Her inſuit coming with her modern grace, 


S Validity is a very bad word an occafion by evhich leur it 
for value, which oe I think is heightened. And, to conclude, her 
its meaning, unleſs it be con- falicitation concurring with ber 
ſidered as making a contract faſhionable appearance, ſhe got 
* the ring. 


6 — all impediments in fone I am, not certain that I have 
courſe, attained the true meaning of the 
tre matives of more fancy —1 word modern, which, perhaps, 


a thing t 


ee, be is ſignifies rather meanly pretty. 
Subdu'd 
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THAT ENDS WELL. 39g 
gubdu'd me to her rate: ſhe-got the ring; 
And I had that, which any inferior might 
At market - price have 1 
Dia. I muſt be patient e 

You, that turn'd off a firſt ſo noble wiſe, 

May juſtly diet me, I pray you ye, 

(Since you lack virtue, "Tm will loſe a huſband,) 

Send for your ring, 1 will return it home, 

And give me mine again. 
Ber. | have it not. 
King. What ring was yours, I pray you ? 
Dia. Sir, much like the ſame upon your finger. 
King. Know you this ring ? this ring was his of late. 
Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a- bed. 
King. The ſtory then goes falſe, you threw it him 

Out of a caſement. | 
Dia. | have ſpoke the truth. 


SCENE YE 
Enter Parolles. 


Ber. My Lord, I do confeſs, the ring was hers. 
King. You boggle ſhrewdly, . every feather ſtarts 
you 
ls this the man you ſpeak of ? 
Dia. It is, my Lord. 
King. — Sirrah, but tell me true, I charge 


Not fearing 9 diſpleaſure of your maſter, 
N N on your juſt proceeding I'll keep off; 
By him and by this woman here, what know you ? 
Par, So pleaſe your Majeſty, my maſter hath been 
an honourable Gentleman. Tricks he hath had in him, 
which Gentlemen have. 
King. Come, come, to the purpoſe: did he love 


this Woman ? 


Par, Faith, Sir, he did love her; but how ? 


— 
LY 4 


Kr. 


1 


896 1.12 L I's W E L ** 

Ning. Hor ray you? : 507 * 

Par. He did love her, Nr a8 « Gentleman a ra 
Woman. 

King. How is that ? 

Par. He lov'd her, Sir, and lova her not. | 
King. As thou art a knave, and no knave; what an 
equivocal companion is this? 

Par. I am a poor man, and at your Majeſty's Con 
mand. 


Laf. ae goo cdrom, wy Lord, but a naught 


5 Orator. N 


Dia. Do you know, he promis'd me marriage ? 

Par. F ach, | know more than I'll ſpeak. 

King. But wilt thou not ſpeak all thou know'ſt? 

Par. Yes, ſo pleaſe your Majeſty. I did. go be. 
tween them, as I ſaid; but more than that, he loved 
her: for, indeed, he was mad for her, and talk'd of 


Satan, and of limbo, and of furies, and I know not 


what ; yet I was in that credit with them at that time, 
that I knew of their going to bed, and of other mo- 
tions, as promiſing her marriage, and things that would 
derive me ill - will to ſpeak of; therefore J will not 
ſpeak what I know. 

- King. Thou haſt ſpoken all — unleſs thou canf 


| fay they are married; but thou art too fine in thy evi. 


dence; therefore ſtand aſide. . ring, you ſay, wa 
yours : | 
Dia. Ay, my good Lord. 
King. Where did you buy it? or who gave it you? 
Dia. It was not given me, nor did I buy it. 
King. Who lent it you? 
Dia. It was not lent me neither. 
Ning. Where did you find it then? 
Dia. I found it not. 
King. If it were yours by none of all theſs _—_ 
How could you give it him? 
Dia. I ncver gave it him. 


La. 


N O | : 


B&SrS. 
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Laf. This woman's an eaſy gloye, "”— Lord, ſhe 

off and on at pleaſure. | 
King. This ring was mine, I gave it his firſt wife. 
Dia. It might be yours, or hers, for aught I know, | 
King. Take her away, I do not like her now.; 
To priſon with her: and away with him. 
Unleſs thou tell'ſt me where thou Nn this rings. 
Thou dieſt within this -hour. 

Dia. III never tell you. ä o vin d wh 
Ming. Take her away: | we Newt 
Dia. I'll put in bail, ny Lan A 
King. I think thee now lome common cuſtomer, \ 
Dia. Ry Fove, if ever I knew man, twas you. 

King. Wherefore haſt thou accus'd him all this while? 

Dia. c Becauſe he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 

He knows, I am no maid, and he'll ſwear to't; 

ll ſwear, I am a maid; and he knows nor. 

Great King, I am no ſtrumpet, by my Ries; 
I'm either mall or elſe this old man's WifſfſſG. 
i IhHeinting to 10 

She does abuſe our ears; to priſon with her. 
ber e feech my bail. Stay; royal Sir, 
| {Ex Wine 

The jeweller; that und the ring, is 1 Lo i 

And he ſhall ſurety me. But for this Lord, [To Bert. 

Who hath abus'd me, as he knows himſelf, 5 

Tho' yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him. 

He —— himſelf, my bed he hath defil' d. 

And at that time he got his wife with child; r 11 

Dead: tho? ſhe be, ſhe feels her young one kick: 

o there's my riddle ; one, that's dead, is ann.. 

And now behold the ning ock! 
290 s 0 | 10 

7 He lens bime &. — * la with his ns 
This dialogue is. Al, ſince but 8 ying wi ki peſo 


the audience already knew. the make a pathetical interview be- 
whole tranſaction; 2 is there tween Helen and her huſband, 


auy reaſon for puzzling the king her mother, and the King. 
114. Enter 


 withithee: „ e eee ares pur 
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Enter Helena, and Widow. 


Kine. Is there no Exorciſt ** - 
iles the truer office of mine eyes? 
Wea that] ſee? Fj 
Hel. No, my good Lord, 
Tis but a ſhadow of a wife you'ſee, | 
The name, and not the thing. | 
Bier. Both, both; oh, pardon! 


Hel. Oh, my good Lord, when [ was like this mai, 
1 found you wond'rous kind; there is your ring, 
And look you, here's your letter: this it ſays, 
' When from my finger you can get this ring 
And are ly me wwith child, &c. This is done. 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won? 


Hel. If it — —— and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce ſtep between me and you ! | 
O, wy * mane do I ſee you A ? 

{T's the Connteſ, 

Tas. Mine eyes felt onions; 1 ſhall weep non : 
Good Tom Drum, lend me a handkerchief, [To Parolles, 
So, I thank thee, wait on me home. l'll make ſport 


ones. 

King. Let ugfiom'y poine to point this tory know, 
To make the even ml Yor in pleaſure flow : | 
If thou beeſt yet afreſh uncr flower, [To Diana 
Chuſe thou thy huſband, and III pay thy — | 
For I can gueſs, that, by thy honeſt aid; 
Thou kept'ſt a wife herſelf, thyſelf a maid. 
Of that and all the progreſs more 110 leſs, 
Reſolvedly more leiſure ſhall a 
Aer feems well; and if it end i hit, 
The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet. [ Exeun. 


3 This word is uſed not very properly for or 
* E PI 


— 


* Ours be your patience then, 

and yaurs our parts.] The 
meaning is: Grant us then your 
patience ; hear us without inter- 
ruption. And take our parts; 
that is, ſupport and defend us. 


This play has many deli 

ful ſcenes, though not — 
probable, and ſome happy cha- 
raters, though not new, nor 
produced by any deep know- 
ledge of human nature. Paro/- 
Ie is a boaſter and a coward, 
ſuch as has always been the ſport 
of the ſtage, but perhaps never 
raſed more laughter or contempt 
than in the hands of Shakeſpeare. 
I cannot reconcile my heart to 
3 a man noble without 


Mi 


ET LOGUS 
8 by the KIN G. 


HE King's a beggar, now the play is dune: 
All is well ended, i this ſuit be won, 
That you expreſs content ; 
With ftrife to pleaſe you, day exceeding day; 

* Ours be your patience then, and yours our parts ; 
Your gentle hands lend us, and take our bearts. 


which we will pay, 


eroſity, and without 
— ; * ts hls as a 
coward, and leaves her as a pro- 
e: when ſhe is dead by his 
unkindneſs, ſneaks home to a 
ſecond marriage, is accuſed by a 
woman whom he has wronged, 
defends himſelf by falſhood, and 
is diſmiſſed to happineſs. 

The ſtory of Bertram and Di- 
ana had been told before of Ma- 
riana and Angelo, and, to con- 
feſs the truth, ſcarcely merited 
to be heard a ſecond time. 

The ftory is copied from a no- 
vel of Beccace, which may be read 
in Shake/ſpear Illuſtrated, with 
remarks not more favourable to 
Bertram than my own. 
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vor. II. | "ON 


\ * 


D ramatis Perſonæ. 
KING John. / 
Prince Henry, Son to the King. - 


Arthur, Duke ; of and Nephew to the + King 
Pembroke, 


Eſſex, 

Saliſbury, Engliſh Lords. 

Hubert, 

Bigot, | 

FaulconlWge, Baſtard- Sen to Richard the Firf. 
Robert Faulconbridge, ſuppot d Brother to the Baſtard, 

James Gurney, Servant to the Lady Faulconbridge. 
Peter of Pomfret, a Prophet. 


Philip, King of F ncg. 
Lewis, tbe Dauphin. 
 Arch-Duke of Auſtria. 
Card. Pandulpho, ihe Pope's Legate. 
Melun, 4 French Lord. 


Chatillon, Ambaſſador from France to King John. 


Elinor, Qucen-Mother of 

Conſtance, Mother to Arthur. 

Blanch, Dung bier 10 2 * o Caſter; 

SLORY Mies 40 John 1 
Lady Faulconbridge, Mother to the Board, and Ro- 

bert Faulconbridge. 


— 


$ \ 
4 \ s > — i 


| Citizens of Angiers, Heralds, Executioners, Meſſenger, 
| Soldiers, and other Attendants. 


* SCENE, ſemeri mes 1 in England; and ſome. 
' times in F rance. 


Of this Play there are three II. 1611, Valentine Sinns 
editions in 4to preceding the firſt for Jobe Helme. 
io. 35 III. 1622, Aug. Mathews for 
I. 1591, for Samp/or Clarke. Thomas Dewe. 
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8 05 BNE/1 4 
De Court + of England. - 


Enter King Tohn, tha Elinor, Pembroke, LY 
and Saliſbury, with Chatillon. 


1 0 5 


_ "Bp 


5 "King Jon: *. Pun Av) 
17 OW, ne wi what would France with 


Chat Thus afir greeting peaks the King 


| - of France,, 
1 my bind, * to the Majeſty, | 2 
e dente Reign of Kin 


was written in two 


and 16x 1. But the pre- 
ſent Play is intirely different, and 
infinitely ſuperior to it. Porz 


The edition of 1611 has no 


mention of - Rowley; nor in the 
account of Renuley's — is any 
mention made of his conjunction 
with Shakeſpeare in play. 
King John was reprint 
parts in 1622, 
chat I have found of this play in 


e Rowley, - 


=> is that of 162 


he edition of Age” 
have not ſeen. 
Though this Play have this Title, 
yet the Action of it begins at the 
thirty-fourth Vear of his Life ; 


and takes in only ſome Tran 


actions of his Reign to the Time 


of his Demiſe, being an Inter- 
wal of about forenteen Years. 
in two w 
The firſt edition 


THEOBALD»« 
[navy behaviour, —] The 
word behaviour ſeems here to 
Dd 2 have 


_—y 


£ Aiko Pier __ yl s ſon, 


. "Thy nephew, and 


/ 


444 RING JOHN. 

The — Maj jeſty of England here. 
Eli. A ſtrange beginning. Borrow'd Majeſty ! 
K. bn. 
Chat. Philip of France, in right and true behalf 


tag lawfuliclaim |, | 
| is fai . territories, EK 4 
To Ireland, Poiftiers, Anjou, Touraine, Maine 
—— thee to lay aſide the ſword, 

ſeveral tithes 

nd put gy young Arthur's — 
Than yal Sov 8 
K. Noba. What fo 15 we diſallow. v of this? 
* Chat. E proud controul of 3 and bloody 
5 Er 0 828 


5 bo 
T inforce — rights ſo forcibly 1 Gch. held | 
Kc, ere wear for wat, rand blood for 


Controulment for « controulmient ; ; 5 aer France. 
Chat. Then take my King's defiance from my mouth, 
The fartheſt limit of r 
Kin. Bear nine to him, 75d depart in per 
*Bethou as lightning in the eyes of franc, 
Seeta pon, IL will be theres 
The thunder of my cannon. ſhall be heard. 


ae N ourivrath; = 


thave xfi have ne- France towards the king of E 
ver ſouad in any other aithour. 3 bag 
The ling of France, ys the E- as continurd aſter the interrap- 
—— Aus haviour tion, will not admit this meaning. 
Tat — Oppoſition from 
| centrelier; 
GS: Books wn hrbatined The 


indeed appears before 
"RE 15. hed, but the 
| lightning is deſtructive, and the 
2 that e had i 14 

r 14 19+. ba 15 thi * <1 | 
$43” bie Volg ids to > have? 4 And 


9 WY | 


Silence; good mother; hear he embaſſy. 


 - finale does hot ſuit well: the 


[Þ woo 0 tn be 


„ 


WING: JOHN 
And * fullen preſage of your — 
An honourable conduct let ny have, 
Pembroke, look twits e. Chatillom. 

en hen 
Eli. What now, my fond. Have I not . 
How that actibiticuts Caybenge would. err: * 
Till ſne had kindled France and all the wor 


* 


and * 4 


Upon the right and party of her ſen : wh | 
ls pagers have btn proven nod de hols 8 
With very eaſy arguments of love 3; - Wb 


Which now the manage of two kingdoms must. 
With fearful, bloody, 1 RN 
K. John. n and * right for 
Eli. Your ſtrong poſſeſſion much more, as your 


US—— 
right, | ANTEC | 1 Det tA 
or neee ee dine. | 


So much my conſcience whiſpets in your. car,, 
Which none bur heav{n, and you, ie. T 


Enter Eſſex. 

ba, thy Liege , here is the ſtrangeſt eontroverſl 
Fra country to be judg dg'd by you. 
Thar ver heard. Shall ! produce the men? 


D Ei 

K. Job. Let them approach. ST 

Our abbies and our priories Air per G4, eaibl 
This expeditions charge—— | . 1 
sc E N E U. 16115 WY 


Enter Robert Faulconbridge, | and Philip, bis Brother. 


What men are you? 


Phil. Lowe a ſubject V a gentleman. 
; Sullen profes 1 * eli * if be bad. ſaid, ("i 


thet /e ker, which cannot be ap- trum er to alarm with our inva- 


plied to a trumpet, it is plain, ſion, be a bird of i omen to 
= our authour's imagination croak out the prog noſticæ of 


had now, ſoggeifed a new” idea. your π)]ͥ run. 


a KING! JOHN: | 
Born in Nor r Rane n 
As I ſuppoſe, to OY Faulronbridge, > ns 
A foldier, by the wing hand - WAG 
Of Cem de- ſon knighted in the feld. | 
X. What art thou? on 38:1 
Robert. The ſon and heir to that ſame Fau 
2 Job. Io that ths eter, an en thou the he 
Tou came not of 6tie-mother then, ir ſeems? 

P Phil.” Moſt eertain of one mother, mighty King, 
| Thar is known; and, as I think, — 
- But for the certain know of that truth, 

I put you oer to heav'n;- and to my mother; 

Of tharl doubt, as all mens? children may. 
EI. Out on thee, rude man n 
mother, 10 | 

Apd wound her honour with this diffidence.” 

Phil. 1, Madam? no, I have no reaſon for it; 
That is my brother's plea, and none of mine; 
The which if he can prove, he pops me out 
At leaſt from fair five hundred pound a year: 

1 Heav'n guard my mother's: honour, and my land! 

K. Fo A — blunt fellow; why, bring younger 


Doth he la —— to thine inheritance? | 

* Phil. 1 why, except to get the land ; 
But, once, he Nander'a me with Sigel 
But whether I be true_begot or no, 
That ſtill I lay upon my mother's head; 
But that I am as well begot, my Liege, 
(Fait fall che bones, that took the pains for me 9) 
Compare our faces, and be judge yourſelf, 
If old Sir Robert did beget us bot, , 
And were our father, and this fon le hn 2 
O old Sir Robert, father, on my knee 
L give heav*n thanks, 1 was not like to thee. 

K. Jobs, Wy What a mad- cap hath deen . 


Zhi. "He 5 8 of cu dt lar — 


[14051 


8 5 0 


1 he 


XING I OH N. - 
The accent of bis tongue affefteth him. ß. 
Do you not read ſome tokens of my ſon * mee 
In the large compoſition of this man? 1 

K. Jobn. Mine eye hath well ne his Pets, 
And finds them perfect Richard. Sirrah, ſpeak; _. 
What doth move you to claim your brother's land? 

- Phil. Becauſe he hath a half. face, like my father, | 
„With that half-face would he have all my land? 
nd a year! 


| 


* 


A half. fac d groat, five hundred pou | 
Liege, when that my father liv, . 
my father much ; 
by this you cannot get my land. 
imploy d my mother. 


Rob. My 
Your brother did imploy 
Phil. Well, Sir, 


Your tale muſt be, how he 
Rob. And once diſpatch'd him in an embaſſie 
there with the Emperor 

high affairs touching that time. 
of his abſence took the King, 


To German 
To treat 
Th' advantage 


2— 


And in the mean time ſojourn'd at my father's; 
Where, how he did prevail, [ ſhame to ſpeak, 


6 With half that Face.] But 


why with ha/f that Face? There 


is no Queſtion but the Poet wrote, 
as I have reſtored the Text, With 
that half-face ut 4 


| 1 will WA 5 


of our Poets. in pores Line; 
where he alludes to a; Coin not 
ſtruck till the Year 1504, in the 
Reign of Kin 
a * which, as well as the 
_ Groat, bare but half Faces 
'd. Vi Stow's Surv 
of Lon ndon, . 47 Hollingthed, 
— On Remain: Ee. 
det incers at — 
Viſage of the elder Brother, by 
comparing him to a Silver Groat, 
that bore the King's Face in Pro- 
file, ſo ſhew'd but half the Face: 


The Groats of all our Kings of | 
Dd 4 


VII. wiz.” 


knowing 


England, and, indeed, all their 
other Coins of Silver, one or 


two only excepted, had a full 


Face crown'd ; till Henry VII. at 


the Time above-mentioned, coin- 
ed Groats and half Groats, as 


"alſo ſome Shillings, with half 
Faces, that is; Faces in Profite, 


as all our Coin has now. The firſt 
Groats of king Henry VII, were 
like theſe of his Father; though 
afterwards he returned to the 
broad Faces again. Theſe Groats, 
with the Impreſſion in Profile, 
are undoubtedly here alluded to : 

he though, as I ſald, the Poet is 
ly guilty of an Anachro- 


=_ in it: for, in the Time of 
John there were no Groats 
they being firſt, as far as 
, coined in the Reign of 

ing Edward TE THEOBALD. » 


But 


at af 


CY = 
* FI Ju - —— 
LOL A 


| | => en he liked him, could dot of Tay, proſence, and 


X w $ %[.4 


ine Jenn ” 


* 9 c 
1 - * 
Fe , 
CY 
* * 
* 
- —— 
8 * 8 E 
—- 
= 
- 


$a large lengths of . ee * 


Between my father and my mother lay, 
(As 1 have hen we 9 ſpeak ap 
When this fame e. 
2 his death · bed he by will n 
Fa op . 0 and. took.it on his death, 
my mother's ſon, was none of — 
' were, he came into the world 

e tg BAL Log 44 
. e let me have What is mine, 
ther's 4 


as. was my father's will. 
Our 


drother is legitimate; 


| wedlock bear — 
And þ TERS , the RO Uk 
Which fault lies wh, 8 $9 


That me W wh 
rind: 0 this 2 
your father mi 


is cow, from 


ih hore key 


This calf, 21 Wo IE x 


In ſooth, be mights. then, if he were my brother's, 


My brother might not claim him; nor your father, 
g none of his, refuſe him; ? this concludes. 

Mx mother's ſon did get your father's heir, 

Your father's heir muſſ have your father's land. 

Neo. Shall then my father's will be of no force 

To diſpoſſeſs that child, which is not his? 

Phil. Of no more force to diſpoſſeſs me, Sir, 
Than was bis will to get me, as I think. ** 
. Whether bad{t thou rather be a Faulconbridge, 
And, like thy brother, to enjoy thy land: | 

45 Fi ſan of Cæur· de- lian, het 
Wy 71 Madam, and l en bee kd ar ap, | 


1 This concludes] This is 2 7 Hy he is not at 
decifove argument. As, your fa- to reject him. 


— 1 lard — * 


1 


* 


1 


4 r 


FF.. 


Ae ooo re T_232—=T 


821 


E ren 


"KING, IHN 
„And 1 had his, Sis Roþert his, liks binn 


* 


2 


nd if my legs were tog ſuch riding . 
y arms ſuch ee]-ſhing, ſtuft; my face PR ” 

1 in my ea I durſt not ſlick a roſe, % 

Leſt, men \ as! Noe * 


goes | 
nee can Ggni 
pies 


expreſſion * ſignify even 

that, However that be might 

be vio E with his land, 
e ſhould 


Lord 0 fance,—— 
4 e er 


ron. 

Lord of thy 2 fi 
ſomething more diſtin than 
maſter af thyſeifi' It means mal. 
ter of that da and 


n officient- 
ly diſtinguiſh Res Bras the vul- 
gar without the help of fortune. 

Lord of his preſtuce apparently 
lignifies, great in bis own 
and is uſed in this ſenſe: 
John. in one of the 
ſcenes. 

9 And I lad his,” Sir-Robert 

« Bis; like him,] This is ob- 
ſcure and Lay exp poſed. The 
meaning is 1 had his ſhape— 
Sir Robert . EN f 5 

Sir Robert his, far Sir Rabert's 

agreeable. to the. 
my time, when the * 4 
the nominative was believed, I 

think erronecuſly, to be a con-- 
traction of his. So Donne, 

=I bo now lives ta age. 

Fit te be call d Mechuſalem 


his page? 
Hehe thin, 
That in mine Bar 1 dun not 
ict a Roſe, 
Faun Look, wwhere 


by Ki 
following 


only 
KD a 


We muſt obſerve, to ex 


Ross 


icipating 
of —_ Coin; r 
to rally a thin face, ecli 
it were, by a full-blown oy | 


ly, Prince, who coined in Eng- 
[and three-half-pence, and three- 
farthing Pieces, She at one and 


_ the ama Tine, coined 


dix Groats, I 

ces, Two-pences, Three-half- 
pence, © Pence, Three-farthin 
and Half.-pence. And theſe B 


heron, ces all had her Head, and were 


alternately with the Ro/e behind, 
and without the R/. The Shil- 
ling, Groat, Two-pence, Pen- 
ny, and Half penny had it not: 
The other intermediate Coins, 
wiz. the Six-pence, Three- 
Three-half-pence, and Three: 
farthings had the N. 
Thani act Ne 
2 in mine ear 1 dur noi tick - 
a roſe.] The 
fes about them ak then all the 
court-faſhion, as appears from 
this paſſage of the Confeſſion Ca- 
tho.:gue du S. de Sandy, I. 2. c. 
1. Jeluy ay appris à mettre des 
tous. les coins, i. e. in 
every place about him, ſays the 
Speaker, of one to whom he 


nnn 


| WarBURTON. 


= 


— 


| -- Bil; Our country manners 


wu RING oH. "i 
And to his ſhape were heir to all this land; _ 
*Would, I might never ſtir from off this ps, = 1 


Fd give it ev*ry foot to have this face, | 

1 would not be Sir Nobbs in any caſe. | 
EI. Ilike thee well. Wilt thou Coe a Wadde 

1 thy land to him, and follow me? 

j am a ſoldier, and now bound to France. 

ry ok take you my land, Pl. take my 


| Your face hath fire hundred 4 à year, 
Tet ſell your Ga for five pence, pond Pn] 
| . I'll follow you unto the death. 2 
EI. Nay, I would have you go before me thither. 
give our betters way. 


K. Jobs. What is thy name 
-.Phil, Philip, my 1 ſo is my name begun; 
4 Philip, good old Sir Robert's wife's eldeſt fon. 
F. Jabn. From henceforth bear his name, whoſe 
"i form thou bear'ſt. 
"Kneel thou den Phihp, but riſe up up more great; 
. Ariſe Sir Richard, and Plantagenet. | 
1 0 by th* mother's ſide, give me your 


f . 


My father gave me honour, yours gave land. 
Now bleſſed be the hour, by night or * 
When I was got, Sir Robert was ptr 

El. The very ſpirit of Plantagenet ! 


8 Iam thy ie Richard, call „ 


Ful ö wha 


1 tho“? 
1 ec 6» % : 9 f | | . Some. 
5 N tenens is obſemre: J am, fays 
- 1 by truth; what b ce ſpritely knight, your grand 


Jam your grandſon, Madam, by /n, a little irregu/ar/y, but every 
r man . he wiſhes 


2 * . . He that dare, 
| eee about, a 2 from, 15 is deſigns by dy 
2 e This ſpeech compoſed m TE re oops. the „/t; 

et allufve and and proverbial ſen- 3s” 9 hd "hw ode bs ut, 


mult 


* 


>>> <= Þ 


— 182 


Wy 


heabos Eo * * — n—_ _ 


KLNG IO HN. _ 
gomething about, a little from the right; ” 
In at the window, or elſe o er the hatch, 
Who dares not ſtir * day, muſt walk by night, 
And have his have, howeyer men do catch 
Near or far off, well won is {till well ſhot ; 


And Iam I, howt'er I was begot. 


K. Jobn. Go, ene now haſt. chow thy 
Ss 4 
A landleſs Knight makes thee a landed Squire. 
Come, Madam, and come, Richard; we muſt ſpeed 
For France, for France; for it is more than need. 
Phil. Brother, adieu; good fortune come to:thee, 


- 
” 
— — — — — — H——ů 
= ————— ' — — —_— —— 
— + by 


1745 thou was _ i'th way of honeſty, 


L all ad Philip. 


s E N E III. 


A foot of a I was, 
But many a many foot of land the worſe ! 
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady. arne d 


God den, Sir Robert,. God 
And if his name be George, 


fellow 
Pl call Him Peter; 


For new. made honour doth forget men's names: 
Tis too reſpective and unſociable W ee 


For your converſing. 


Now your traveller, 


* He and his ae at my worſhip's meſs; 


the hatch. This, however, ſhall 
not depreſs me; for the world 
never enquires how any man got 
what he is known to poſſeſs, but 
allows that 7% have is 70 have, 
however it was caught, and that 
he bo wins H du, whatever 
was his ſkill, whether the arrow 
1 near the mark, or far off it. 


A feet bonovr. — — pig 


un pas. 
1 Now your navelli. ] 24 is 


muſt climb the — 7 dy or leap. 


faid-in Al's awe ', that onda well, 
that à traveller is 4 


thing after dinner. In that 


age of newly excited curioſity, 
one of the entertainments at 
great tables ſeems to, have been 
the diſcourſe of a traveller. | 

He and bis toothpick.) It 
has been already remarked, that 
to pick tbe tooth, and wear a 
ved beard, were, in that time, 


marks of a man affecting foreign 
And 


1 
— -——_— — - - — — — 1 


—— — 2 AS — 


- = 
Omer — OA, —_ 


— 


* — — — 
— —̃ —— . 
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3 
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— 
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No, Sir, ſuys 


& 


* 
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that is 


| ENG! JOHN 
And 3 ghely homach is ſulfc'd, | 
Why then I teeth, and catechile 
My piked man of countries —My dear Sir 
(Thus laning on mine elbow, Fbegin) 
1 ſhall beſcech 


a * 


And then comes anſwer like an ABC. book * 


Oi Nys anfwer;"at-your beſt command. 
At your employment, at your ſervice, Sir: 5 
queſtion, I, ſweet Sir, ar yours. 


7 And beer ander knows what queſtion would, | 


of 


Saving in dialogue 


iment; 


And miking of the As and e, n 


4 b a6 6, l „ %) " 
2, b, c book, or, as they ſpoke 
and wrote i, n %% hook, Sa 
._ catechi/m. 
7 And þ er anfover bars 


covering, in the higheſt eftima. 


tion.) At the fuk wtimation of 
his defire, to hear ſtrange ſto- 
ties, the traveller com 

will ſcarce» give him Jeave to 


„and 


make his queſtion, but v cr an- 
auer, knows what 


10 the preſent reading, it grows the Oxford Editor ſays, - 
pper-time : And is not by this ve! Le mean fr 

tery. WarBURTON. 

7 — 

per an and 

knows what the other would be ity runs 2 wi 
at. Read "552 vIxG inſtead of that I think this emendation not 
PT nl Fare one neceſſary, * wh 


ba A 


eller ſerves in his dialogue 


tic turn of the 


queſtion would 
What then, Why, according * ED 235 * 


avoided; 1 
thus, « Fer anſwer knows what 
* queſtion would be at, my tra. 


« e which is his 
ing diſh at all tables; then he 


S. vine in diglogue of — « comesto.talk of the dþr.ond 4 

.- ment.) In this fipe = penines,&c. and, by the time this 

Faulzenbridge woult thew <. diſcourſe it draws 

239 go 3 ſupper. All this in 

of worſhip. :+2.= ſenſible and — and the 
ticularly, has be Jos 2 hraſe of /erving_ in is a 
ler at command ; at that pleaſant one to denote that 

DE ent was dif- was his 's ſecond courſe. 


What follows the 2 
0 
time ; how ily their 
tions were ſwallowed, 2 he 
calls * fruver polſen for age? 
tooth ; — acceptable it 
made men * court — For it ſhall 


bf, . 


a | 


ww NPR LS Hd *OmMWDONMM= 7 os 


Which the I will not practiſe to deceiy 


RING Jon 
The bye and.che river a 


It —— towards ſapper in renclaſips, a 1 

dar this is worſhiptol fociety. Wy 
And fits the * I 
For he is but a baſtar Fenn ag 
That doth-not {mack of Obſfervatio nn 
And ſo am I, whether I ſmack or no: ] Fr 
And not alone in habit and device, v1 abc de 
Exterior form. outward accoutrement ; u ide A 
But from the inward motion to deliver 04 
Sweet, ſweet] d 


A i blu) 


Yet, to avoid deceit, imm bun- 7 pes of * 


E. 


© ia 


What worhan-poſt 


— 
1 0 


*Colbriand — 


conſtruction will 
3 te wo real, 


aG Bas, l DAL. 


For it ſnall ſtre the ſootſteps of my 
9 But who comes in ſuch haſte, in ng robes... 112 
is this? hath ſhe > 


That wil take; pas) to blow a horn befehe her 
O me! it is my mother; now, ot ator 0! | 
g e here 40 cn bltty? LW 


1 WT! 


TEE 


\ 


res of 571 
£ 


S C E N E Il 


; ku Lac F auleonbridge, and James Gurney: 


Where is that flave, thy brother, where is he, 
der holds in chaſe mine honour up and donn? 


Phil. My brother Robert, old Sir Robert's W 


it Sir Robert's 


ton, in his tragedy, introduces 


Dallilah with ſuch an interroga- 
ERICH . 


* Toblow a horn. ] * 


t; — mg 
ſon, 1 


ſeek ſo? 


0 cs ee The + . 
n bout like or 


lern her 

Y Celta wan Dan gi 
whom Guy of Waruici diſoom- 
fted in ft + preſence of king 4- 
 thelflan; The Chee, is AF . 
in en e fm 2 


a  FKVING:.JOnWn _ 
Sir Robert's fon ; why ſcorn'ſt thou at Sir Robert? 
He is Sir Robert's ſon, and fo art thou. F023 839 5th fl 
Phil. James Gurney, wilt thou give us leave a while? 
Gur. Good leave, good 'Philip. 
Phil. * Philip e ; 
There's toys abraad; anon III tell thee more. 
Eat James 
Madam, I was not old Sir Robert's ha > 
Sir Robert might have eat his part in me 
Upon Good-Friday, and'ne*er broke his faſt : Þ 
Sir Robert could do well; marry, confeſs! 1 
Could he get me? Sir Robert could not do it; F 
We knew his handy-work ; therefore, good mother, M 7 
To whom am I beholden for theſe limbs ? ay \ 
Sir Robert never holpe to make this leg. 
Lady.” Haſt thou conſpired with thy brother too, 
That, for _ own Sein, bould' defend mine 13 
nour?) 
What means this ſcorn, * N 
_ Pbil. * Knight, Kni . — 
_ Kiſeo ie.” 4 / * 4 
What 


| ; his, *—4 Jan] 1 conbridge's Words here carry a 
think the Poet wrote, 2 gerd Wars ber cary | 
Philip !. ſpare me, James, ſtupid Drama of that Age, print- 

5. e. don't affront me with an ap- ed in 1599, and call Soliman 
pn that comes from a and Pereda. In this Piece there 
amily which I diſclaim, Wann. is the Character of a 2 

The old reading is far more cowardly night, called 
n the cs. ee Vader is 
fo blown and ſeen through, that 

Dr. Gray obſerves, that Shet- Pifton, a — — in the 
tes has a poem to the memory of Play, jumps upon his Back, and 
"Philip Sparrow; and Mr. Pepe will not om ge him, till he 
in rr makes Ba r 


GM = 2 


— 


. P Yr ny © © _—_—_ 


3 is called Philip. - dud to the Contents, 
+ Knight, 3 and fn the Terms, he dictates to 
-. - Mother, Baſiliſco like.] Thus him: as, for Inſtance, | 


muſt this Paſſage be pointed; Baſ. O, / freer, 1 favear. 
and, to come at the Humour of _ the Contents of thii 
it, I muſt clear u an old Cir- " Blade, 


-cumſtance of Stage- . Faul- 7 Baſ. 


KING JOHN. 415. 
What ! I am dub'd ;, 1 have it on my ſhoulder : . 
But, mother, I am not Sir Robert's fon; . 
[ have diſclaim'd Sir Robert, and my land; 
Legitimation, name, and all is gone: 6 
Then, good my mother, let me know my father . 
Some proper man, I hope; who was it, mother? 
Lady. Haſt thou deny'd thyſelf a Faulconbridge? 
_ Phil. As faithfully, as I deny the devil. 
Lady. King Richard Czur-de-lion was thy father; 
By long, and vehement ſuit, I was ſeduc'd | 
To make room for him in my hufband's bed. 25 
ö Heav'n lay not my tranſgreſſion to my charge 
5 Thou art the iſſue of my dear offence, 
Which was ſo ſtrongly urg d paſt my defence. 
Phil. Now, by this light, were I to get again, 
Madam, I would not wiſh a better father. 
5 Some {ins do bear their privilege on earth, 
| And ſo doth yours; your fault was not your folly 
Needs muſt you lay your heart at his diſpoſe, 
Subjected tribute to commanding love, 


Baſ. By the Contents of this make this Circumſtance fo well 
Blade, known, as to become the Butt 
Piſt. 7, the »fore/aid Baſiliſco, for a Stage-farcaſm. Taz oBaLD. 


Enighthood 3. as Ba 


Baſ. J, the « fore/aid Baſiliſco, 


Knight, good fellow, knight, 
knight. 


Piſt B knave, 


So that tis clear, our Poet is 


ſneering at this Play; and makes 

Philip, when his Mother calls 

him Knave, throw off that Re- 

proach humorouſly laying 

claim to his new 195 7 of 
4 


gan infiſts on his Title of 
gt in the Paſſage above quot- 
ed. The old Play is an execra- 
ble bad one; and, I ſuppoſe, 
was ſufficiently exploded in the 


Repreſentation : which might 


0 arro- 


Knight, Knight, good mother — 
Baſiliſco /ike] The words 
allude to an expreſſion in an old 
fooliſh play, then the common 
butt of ridicule, but the Deny 
of the paſſage conſiſts in his al- 
luding, at te ſame time, to his 
high original. His father, Ri- 
chard the firſt, was ſurnamed 
Caour-de-lion. And the Cor Leonis, 
a fixed ſtar of the firſt magnitude, 
in the ſign Leo, is called Bafih/- 
co. WaRBURTON,' 
Could one have thought it! 
5 Some fins.] There are fins, 
that whatever be determined of 
them above, are not much cen- 


ſured on earth. | 
And 


— 


8 85 eee Dl came carl e tir grave : 


x kynge Richard; 


3 une emmy 


Againſt 1 fury, and untnatched force, 

The awleſs lion cod not wage the fi ght; 

Nor keep his princely heart from Rittar's s hands. 
He; — perforte ;obs lions of their hearts, 

May eafily win a woman's. Ay, my mother, 


With all my heart, 1 thank thee for tny father. | 


Who'lives tha dares but fay, 


thou didſt po * 


When J was got, PII nd Nis Call to he 


Cotne, Tady, I will ew thee to my kin, = 
And they Wall Tay, when Richard me begot, 
If thou bal ſaid Fa nay, it had been fin; 
Who _ it Was, e bus twas "Th 15 
eunt, 


* ; * A - . « 1 


C I _— 1 
a 6 $5 © IS 6 age dV ad > c „ . > 4 * 


act 1. "SCENE 1. 
— the Walk of Angiers in France. 


monty of France, Lewis 4be Dauphin, the 
© Archauk? of W en and Arthur, 


Kron 3 e brave Aufria. - 
Aribur ! that great ſore- runner of thy blood 
* Richard, that robb'd the lich of his heart, | 
And fought the holy wars in Paleſtine, 


„ Rickard, Hat vb, &.] ks flows e 
So Raffal in his Chronicle. It is ſome fa he is called Rychars: 
ſayd"that a Lyon was put to Cure de hon, but ſome fay he 13 


And 
and therefore 


w hae devoured im, and when 
the lyon was gapynge he put his 
—_ in his — whe” 7 
the lyon by the harte ſo hard that 


4 


inge in priſon, called Cure de hon, becauſe of his 


boldenefs and hardy ſtomake. 


Dr. GR ar. | 


7 By thir brave Dake, &c.] 
This is not true. _— 
made 


bs 


© 
LY 


A Ow m 02 — 


dd les. Doe tw...” Aa Se do. Daft ate todd to. 
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And for amends to his poſterity, 5 

* At our importance hither is he come, 

To ſpread his colours, boy, in thy behalf; 

And to rebuke the uſurpation | 

Of thy unnatural-uncle, Exgliſb Fohn. 

Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither. 
Arthur. God ſhall forgive you Cæur- de lion's death 

The rather, that yon give his off - ſpring life; | 

Shadowing their right under your wings of war, 

give you welcome with a pow'rleſs hand, 

But with a heart full of unſtained love: 

Welcome before the gates of Angiers, Duke. 
Lewis. A noble boy ! who would not do thee right? 
Auſt. Upon thy cheek lay I this zealous kiſs, 

A ſeal to this indenture of my love; 

That to my home I will no more return, 

Till Angiers and the right thou haſt in France, 

Together with that pale, that white-fac'd ſhore, 

Whoſe foot ſpurns back the ocean's roaring tides, 

And coops from other lands her iſlanders ; 

Ev'n till that England, hedg'd in with the main, 

That water-walled bulwark, ſtill ſecure 

And confident from foreign purpoſes, 

Ev'n till that outmoſt corner of the weſt, 

Salute thee for her King. Till then, fair boy, 

Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 
Conſt. O, take his mother's thanks, a widow's 

thanks, | | 33 

Till your ſtrong hand ſhall help to give him ſtrength, 

To make a more requital to your love. 

Auſt. The peace of heav'n is theirs, who lift their 

n 5 

In ſuch a juſt and charitable war. 

made priſoner by the Duke of 8 . my importance.] At my | 

Auſtria, but was releaſed for an importunity. 5 5 NR 

exorbitant ranſome, and was af. That pale, that white-fac'd 

terwards killed with a croſs-bow, Here.] England is ſuppoſed to 


before the caſtle of Chalons. be called A Bion from the white 
Dr. Gray. rocks facing France. | 


Vor. III. WE K. Philip, 


as, KING JOHN. 
K. Philip. Well then, to work; our engines ſhal 
de bent 
Againſt the brows of this reſiſting town; 
Call for our chiefeſt men of diſcipline, 
5 cull the plots of beſt advantages. 
Weill lay before this town our royal bones, 
Wade to the market- place in French-mens' blood, 
But we will make it ſubject to this boy. 
Conſt. Stay for an anſwer to your Embaſſie, 
Leſt wn Ps you ſtain your ſwords with blood. 
My lord Cbatillon may from England bring 
That right in peace, which here we urge in war; 
And then we ſhall repent each drop of blood, 
That hat raſh haſte ſo indirectly ſhed. | 


. "Enter Charidioa. 


K. Philip. * A wonder, lady !—Lo, upon thy wiſh 
Our meſſenger Chatillon is arrived. 
— What England ſays, ſay briefly, gentle lord, 
We coldly pauſe for thee. Chatillon, ſpeak. 
Chart. Then turn your forces from this paultry ſiege, 
And ſtir them up againſt a mightier taſk. 
England, impatient of your juft demands, 
Hath put himfelf in arms ; the adverſe winds, 
Whoſe leiſure I have ſtaid, have giv 'n him time 
To land his legions all as ſoon 381 
His marches are expedient to this town, 
His forces ſtrong, his ſoldiers confident. 
With him along is come the mother- Queen; 
An Ati, ſtirring him to blood and ſtrife. 
With her, l niece, the lady Blanch of Spain; 
With them a baſtard of the King deceas d, 


8 W laty.] The won- vails more or leſs in — an! 
der is only that Chatiflon hap- agitated by great affairs, turns 
pened to arrive at the moment into a miraculous interpoſition, 
when Cenflance mentioned him, or omen of 
which the French king, accord. * Expeiient.] Immediate, r. 
ing to a ſuperſtition which pre- peditious. And 

5 | n 
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1 And all th* unſettled humours of the land; 
Raſh, inconſid'rate, fiery voluntaries, 
With ladies? faces, and fierce dragons ſpleens, 
Have ſold their fortunes ar their native homes, 
2 Bearing their birth — proudly on their backs, 
To make a hazard of new fortunes here 
In brief, a braver choice of dauntleſs ſpirits, 
Than now the Exgliſb bottoms have watt o'er, - 
Did never float upon the ſwelling tide, 
To do offence and ſcathe in chriſtendom. 
The interruption of their churliſh drums [ Drums beat. 
Cuts off more circumſtance ; they are at hand. 
To parly, or to fight, therefore prepare. 

K. * "Philip. How much unlook'd for is this expe- 

dition ! 

Aut. By how much unexpected, by ſo much 
We muſt awake endeavour for defence ; Cs 
For courage mounteth with occaſion : 
cs be welcome then, we are prepar'd. 


S C EN E II. 


Enter King of A. 5 Faulconbridge, Elinor, 
Blanch, Pembroke, and others, 


K. John. Peace be to France, if France in peace 
permit 
Our juſt and lineal entrance to our own ; 
If not, bleed France, and peace aſcend to heav'n. 
Whilſt we, God's wrathful agent, do correct 85 
Tbeir proud contempt that beats his peace to heav'n. 
K. Philip. Peace be to England, if that war return 
From France to England, there to live in peace. 
England we love ; and for that England's ſake 
With burthen of our armour here we f weat z 
This toil of ours ſhould be a work of thine. 
But thou from loving England art fo far, 
Bearing their birth-rights, With beating maners on them. 


. &c.] So in y 4 VIII. S Scatbe.] Deſtruction; waſte. 
Mary treke {heir backs © | 
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2 e een 


Cut off the ſequence of poſterity; 
Out- faced infant ſtate; and done a rape 
Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 
Look here upon thy brother Geffrey's face. 
Theſe eyes, theſe brows, were moulded out of his; 5 
This little abſtract doth contain that large, 
Which dy'd in Geffrey; and. the hand of time 
Shall draw this brief into as large a volume. 
That Geffrey was thy elder brother born 
And this his ſon; England was Geffrey's right, 
And this is Geffrey' s; in the name of God, 
How comes it then, chat thou art calFd a King, 
When living blood doth in theſe temples beat. 
Which own the crown that thou o er- maſtereſt SZ 

K. Jahn. From whom haſt thou A mik 

fon, France, Ger 

| To draw my anſwer to thy articles ? 

K. Philip. F rom that ſupernal judge, chat ſtirs good 

thoughts 

In any breaſt of ſtrong authority, 


10 lock into the blots and ſtains of right. 


That judge hath made me guardian to this boy; 8 


Under whoſe warrant I impeach thy wrong, 


* 


by Dr. Warburton to bolts, 
buli might be uſed in that time for 


And by'whoſe help 1 megn' to chaſtiſe it. 
K. Joby, Alack, thou doſt uſurp authority. - 
K. Philip. Excuſe it, tis to beat uſurping down. 
El. Who is't, that thou doſt call uſurper, France? 
Conſt. Let me make anſwer : thy uſurping ſon. — 


Eli. Out, iofolent ! thy baſtard ſhall be King, 


That thou may'ſt be # Queen, and check the world 
4177 bel intothe blots and Hain | ſpots > ſo Shakeſpeare 


calls Ban- 
of right. ] Mr. Theobald quo ſpotted with 25 the Sh 


reads, with the firſt folio, blots, bolter*d Banquo. The verb to 
which bein bg ſo carly authoriſed, . bot is uſed figuratively for to di/- 


and ſo much better underſtood, grace a: few lines lower. And, 
needed not to have been —_ perhaps, after -— Tires bolts was only 


a typographical miſtake 
ak 


the $hzes) would not 


Kk ING 


Conſt. My bed was ever to thy ſon as true, 


JOHN. OY 405 | 


As thine was to thy huſhand ; and this boy, 


Liker in feature to his father Geffrey, 


Than thou and Jobn, in manners being as like 
As rain to water, or devil to his dam. 


My boy a baſtard ! by my foul, I think, 
' His father never was ſo true 


3 „ 


It cannot be, an if thou wert his mother. 
Eli. There's a good mother, boy, that blots thy 


father. 
Conſt. There's a 
blot thee. 


Auſt. Peace. 
Faulc. Hear the crier. 


good grandam, boy, that would 


Auſt. What the devil art thou? 
Faulc. One that will play the devil, Sir, with you, 
An a' may catch your hide and you alone. 
You are the hare, of whom the proverb goes, 
Whoſe yalour plucks dead Lions by the beard ; 
PII ſmoak your ſkin-coat, an I catch you right; 
Sirrah, look to't ; i'faith, I will, i'faith, | 
Blanch..O, well did he become that Lion's robe, 
That did diſrobe the Lion of that robe. 
Faulc. It lies as ſightly on the back of him, 5 


*$ It lies as lightly on the back 
of him, bes. oy 

As great Aleides' Shoes upon 

an Aſc.) But why. his Shoes, 


in the Name of Propriety ? For 


let Hercules and his Shoes. have 
been really as big as they were ever 
ſuppoſed to be, yet they (I mean 
habe been 
an Overload for an Aſs. 
| perſuaded, I have retrieved the 
true Reading; and let us obſerve 
the Jafinets of the Compariſon 
now.. F aulconbridge in his Re- 
ſentment would ſay this to A7 
tria, © That Lion's dkin, which 


I am 


F3 


& my great Father King Riche 


* gr once wore, looks as un- 


* coothly on thy Back, as that 
ther noble Hide, which was 
e borne by Hercules, would look 
* on the Back of an Afs.” A 
double Alluſion was intended; 
firſt, to the Falle of the Aſs in 
the Lion's Skin; then Richa d 
I. is finely: ſet in Competition 
with Alcides; as Auſtria ts ſatiri- 
cally coupled with the Als. 
 THEOBALD. 
Mr. The-bal! had the art of 
making the moſt of his diſcove - 


ries: _ 
As 


46% KING JOHN. 

As Alcides ſhews upon an aſs; 

— PH take that bande from your back, 

Or lay on that, ſhall make your ſhoulders, crack. 

Aut. What cracker is this fame, that deafs our ears 

With this abundance of ſuperfluous breath? 

King Philip, determine what we ſhall do trait. 

K. Philip. Women and fools, break off your con- 

ference.— | * 

King Jobn, this is the very ſum of all. | 

England, and Ireland, Anjou, Touraint, Maine, 

In right of Arthur ] do claim of thee. | 
WWilt thou reſign them, and lay down thy arms? 
EK. Jobn. My life as ſoon. —I do defy thee, France. 

 — Arthur of Britain, yield thee to my hand; 

And out of my dear love I'll give thee more, 

Than'e'er the coward-hand of France can win. 

Submit thee, boy. © 

Eli. Come to thy grandam, child. 

Conft. Do, child, go to it grandam, child. 

Give grandam kingdom, and it' grandam will 

Give it a plum, a cherry, and 5 
- There's a good grandam. - 

Arib. Good my mother, peace; | 

I would, that I were low laid in my grave; 

I am not worth this coil, that's made for me. 

El. His mother ſhames him ſo, poor boy, he weeps. 

Conſt. Now ſhame upon you, whether ſhe does or no 
His grandam's wrong, and not his mother's ſhames, 
Draws thoſe heav'n-moving pearls from his poor eyes, 
Which heav'n ſhall take in nature of a fee: 

Ay. with theſe cryſtal beads heav'n ſhall be brib'd 

To do. him juſtice, and revenge on you. 

Eli. Thou monſtrous ſlanderer of heav'n and earth 
Count. Thou monſtrous injurer of heav'n and earth! 
Call me not ſlanderer; thou, and thine, uſurp 

| The domination, royalties and rights | 
of this oppreſſed boy. | his is thy eldeſt ſon's ſon, 

Infortunate in nothing but in thee | a 

2: Thy 


N 


ro 


KING 


Thy fins are viſited on this poor child; ed | 
The canon of the law is laid on him, 
Being but the ſecond generation | 


Removed from thy ſin-conceiving womb. 


K. John. Bedlam, have done. 
Conſt. * I have but this to ſay, 


That he's not only pl 


agued for her fin, 


But God hath made her fin and her the plague 


On this removed iſſue, plagu 
her ſin ; his injury, 


And with her. Plague 


d for her, 


Her injury, the beadle to her ſin, 
All puniſh'd in the perſon of this child, 


And all for her, a plague upon 


her 


Eli. Thou unadviſed ſcold, I can produce 
A will, that bars the title of thy ſon. 
Conſt. Ay, who doubts that? a will !——a wicked 


will; 


6 T have but this to ſay, | 
1 not only plagued for her 


But, &c. ] This paſ- 
ſage appears to me very obſcure. 
e chief difficulty ariſes from 
this, that Conflance having told 
Elinor of her fn-conceiving womb, 
perſues the thought, _ uſes fn 
through the next lines in an am- 
ſpring. 


He's not only flagued for her fin, 
Sc. He is not only made miſe- 

rable by vengeance for her fin or 
crime, but her in, her pr ing, 
and ſhe, are made the inſtruments 
of that vengeance, on this de- 
ſcendant, who, though of the ſe- 
cond generation, is plagued for 
ber and with her; to whom ſhe 
is not only the cauſe but the in 
ſtrument of evil. 

The next clauſe is more per- 


Ee 4 


plexed. All the editions read, 
Plage d for her, 
And with ter plague her fin; his 
Injury, | 
Her injury, the beadle to ber 


2 
puriſt d in the per/on of this 
Chill. | | 
I point thus: 
oY Plagiu'd for ber 
Aud with her. Plague bor 
fin ! his injury 


Hier injury, the beadle to her 


That is; inſtead of infling 
ven on this innocent an 


remote deſcendant, pump her /in, 


her immediate offspring : then 
the affliction will fall where it is 
deſerved ; hie injury will be ber 
jury, and the miſery of her fx; 
her ſon will be a bea«le, or chaſ- 
tiſer, to her crimes, which are 
now all puniſted in the jerſon c 
this child.” © 3% 4 

| A 


44 KING JOHN. 
A woman's will, a cankred grandam's will. 
K. Phil. Peace, Lady; pauſe, or be more. tempe- 
DES. 
7 Jeill beſeems this preſence to cry Aim 
To theſe ill tuned repetitions. 
Some trumpet ſummon hither to the walls 
Theſe men of Angiers; let us hear them ſpeak, 
Whoſe title they admit, Arthur's or John's. _ 
| | T. e * 


s O E NE III. 


| Enter a ee upon the Walk 


4 S. Who is it, that hath warn'd, us to the walls? 
K. Phil. *Tis France for England. 
K. John. England for itſelf; 

You men of Angiers and my loving ſubje&ts— 


X. Phil. You loving men of Angiers, Arthur's ſub- 


ON jects, 

Our trumpet call d you to this gentle parle 

K. . For our advantage — therefore hear us 
| Theſe flags of France, that are advanced here 

Before the eye and proſpect of your town, 

Have hither march'd to your endamagement. 

The cannons have their bowels full of wrath ; 

And ready mounted are they to ſpit forth — 

Thewr! iron indignation gainſt your walls: 


71 al beſeems this preſence to to ery aim had been to incite no. 
cry Aim tice, or raiſe attention, But I 

To theje ill tuned repetitions,]) rather think, that the old werd 
Dr. Warburton hag well ob- of applauſe was Jaime, lte 
ſerved on one of the former plays, it, and that to applaud was to 
that to cry aim is to encourage. I cry Jaime, which the Engli/þ, not 
once thought it was borrowed eafily pronouncing Fe, funk into 


from archery; and that aimi/ aimeor aim. Our exclamations of 


having been the word of com- applauſe are ſtill borrowed, as 
ones as we now ſay preſent 4 1 brave, and encore. 


All 


"Cn An tp» TT 
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« . Y, v woods — 7 — — — — — 


| KING JOHN. ' ns, 

All pfeparations for a bloody ſiegge 

And mercileſs proceeding, by theſe French, 

Confront your city's eyes, your winking gates; 

And, but for our approach, thoſe ſleeping ſtones, 

That as a waſte do girdle you about, 0 

By the compulſion of their ordinance 

By this time from their fixed beds of lime 

Had been diſhabited, and wide havock made 

For bloody power to ruſh upon your peace. 

But on the fight of us your lawful King, 

(Who painfully with much expedient march 

Have brought a counter-check before your gates, 

To fave unſcratch'd your city's threatned cheeks) 

Behold, the French, amaz'd, vouchſafe a parle; 

And now, inſtead of bullets wrap'd in fire, 

To make a ſhaking fever in your walls, 

They ſhoot but calm words folded up in ſmoak, 

To make a faithleſs error in your ears; 

Which truſt accordingly, kind citizens; 

And let in us, your King, whoſe labour'd fpirits, 

| Fore-weary'd in this action of ſwift ſpeed, 

Crave harbourage within your city-walls. 

"he 1 When I have ſaid, make anſwer to us 
th. | 

Lo! in this right hand, whoſe protection 

Is moſt divinely vow'd upon the right 

Of him it holds, ſtands young Plantagenet ; 

Son to the elder. brother of this man, 

And King o'er him, and all that he enjoys. 

For this down-trodden equity, we tread | 

In warlike march theſe greens before your town: 

Being no further enemy to you, | 

Than the conſtraint of hoſpitable zeal, 

In the relief of this oppreſſed child, 

Religiouſly provokes. Be pleaſed then 

To pay that duty, which you truly owe 

To him that owns itz namely, this young Prince. 


And then our arms, like to a muzzled bear, 
Save 


— KING JOHN. 
Save in aſpect, hath all offence ſeal'd up; 

Our cannons malice vainly ſhall be ſpent 
Againſt the invulnerable clouds of — 
And with a bleſſed, and unvext retire, 5 

With unhack d ſwords, and helmets all unbruis' d, 
Wee will bear home that luſty blood again, | 
| Which here we came to ſpout againſt your town; 
And leave your children, wives, and you in peace. 
But if you fondly paſs our proffer'd offer, | 
|  _ *Tis not the rounder of your old-fac'd walls 
I Can hide you from our meſſengers of war; 
3 Tho' all theſe Engliſs, and their diſcipline, 
Were harbour'd in their rude circum 
Then tell us, ſhall your city call us Lord, 
In that behalf which we have challeng'd i it? 
Or ſhall we give the ſignal to our rage, 
And ſtalk in blood to our poſſeſſion? 
it. In brief, we are the King of England's ſubjects; 
For him, and in his right, we hold this town. 

K. Fobn, Acknow ge then the King, and let me in. 
Cit. That can we not ; A 
nn wi we prove loyal; till that time, 

Have we ramm'd up our gates againſt the world. 
| K. 2 8 Doch not the crown of England prove the 
2 ing! 
And if not that, I bring you witneſſes, 
T wice fifteen thouſand arr of — breed 
Faulc. (Baſtards, and elſe.) 
K. Jobs. To verify our title with their lives. 
K. Phil: As many, and as well den bloods as 
+ thoſe 
Faul. (Some baſtards too.) 
K. Pbil. Stand in his face to contradict his claim. 
Cit. Till you compound whoſe right is worthieſt, 
_— for the worthieſt hold the right from both. 
K. Fobn. Then con forgive the fin of all thoſe 
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That to their everlaſting. reſidence, | 
Before the dew of evening fall, ſhall fleet, 
In dreadful trial of our kingdom's King ! 

K. Philip. Gy Amen. Mount, chevaliers, to 
arms 5 
Faulc. Saint George, that ſwing'd the dragon, and 
&er ſince 
Sits on his horſeback at mine hoſteſs? door, 
Teach us ſome fence. Sirrah, were I at home 
At your den, firrah, with your Lioneſs, 
I'd ſet an ox · head to your Lion's hide, 
And make a monſter of you. 
Auſt. Peace, no more, 
Faulc. O, tremble; for you hear the Lion roar. 
K. Jaw. Up higher to the plain! where we'll ſer 
0 | | 
In beſt intment all our regiments. * 2 
Faulc. then to take th advantage of the field. 
K. Philip. It ſhall be ſo- and at the other hill 
Command the reſt to ſtand. God, and our right 
. | | Exeunt. 


{To Auſtria. . 


s c E N E Iv. 


After excunſions, enter the Herald of France with 
| trumpets to the gates. 


F. Her. Ve men of Angiers, open wide your gates, 
And let young Arthur Duke of Bretagne in; 
Who by the hand of France this day hath made 
Much work for tears in many an Engliſb mother, 
Whoſe ſons lye ſcatter'd on the bleeding ground: 
And many a widow's huſband groveling lies, 
Coldly embracing the diſcolour'd earth; 
While victory with little loſs doth play 


ien of Angiers, E= of the aud kubardembracing 
This ſpeech is very poetical and the earth, is juit aad beautiful. 
, and except the conce t 


Upon 


* ©" ms - KING JOHN. 

Upon the dancing banners of the French, 
Who are at hand triumphantly diſplay d. 
To enter conquerors, and to proclaim 
Artbur 'of Bretagne, England s King, and yours. 


re Engliſh Herald with Trumpets. 


E. By 125 Rejoice, ye men of Angiers ; ring your 
EKing Jobn, your King and England s, doth approach, 
Commander of this hot malicious day. 

Their armours, that march'd hence ſo filyer-brighty | 

Hither return all gilt in Prenchmens blood. 

There ſtuck no plume in any Engliſb Creſt, 
That is removed by a ſtaff of France, 
- Our Colours do return in thoſe ſame hands, 
That did diſplay them, when we firſt march'd forth; 
And, like a jolly troop of huntſmen, * come 
Our luſty Enghiſo, ail with purpled hands ; 
Dy'd in the dying ſlaughter of their foes. 
Open your gates, and: give the victors way. 
it. * Heralds, from off our tow'rs we might behold, 
From firſt to laſt, the Onſet and Retire * 
Of both your armies, whoſe equality £ 


By our beſt eyes cannot be cenſured ; 


Blood hath bought blood, and blows have anſwer'd - 
„ - blows; -. - . 
Strength match'd with ogy and power confronted 
power. 


2 Rejrice, ye men Angiers, buntſmen,] 1 was, L think, 
ee The Exgliſb herald falls one of the favage practices of 
ſomewhat below his antagoniſt. the chaſe, for all to ſtain ther 
Silver armour gilt with blood, is hands in the blood of the deer, 
a poor image. Yet our #2 "6a as à trophy. 
has it again in Macbeth. 2 Heralds, from off, &c — 
Here lay Duncan, Theſe three ſpeeches ſeem to 
His filver Vin lac'd with bis have been liboured. The cit. 
Mp bu“. zen's is the beſt; yet both alile ui 


5 Ant, like a Jolly troop of amd is E single. 2 k 
50 
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Boch are alike, and both alike we like; ; 


One mult prove greateſt. While they weigh fo even, 
We * our town for neither yet for both. 


s C E N E V. 


Enter _ two Kings with their Powers, at 8 
| Doors. 


K. Joby, France, haſt thou yet more blood to call 
away * | 
Say, ſhall the current of our Right run on? 
Whoſe paſſage, vext with thy impediment, 
Shall leave his native channel, and o'er-ſwell 
With courſe diſturb d ev'n thy confining ſhores ; 
Unleſs thou let his filver water keep 
A peaceful progr 


els to the ocean. 

K. 1 2 England, thou haſt not ſav'd one * of 
bl 

In this hot tryal, more than we of France ; 

Rather loſt more. And by this hand I ſwear, 

That ſways the earth this 9 overlooks, _ 

Before we will lay by our juſt-borne arms, 

We'll put thee down, gainſt whom theſe arms we benz 

Or add a royal number to the dead; 

Gracing the ſcroul, that tells of this war's loſs, 

With ſlaughter coupled to the name of Kings. 

Faule. Hal Majeſty, —how high thy glory towers, 

When the rich blood of Kings is ſet on fire ! 

Oh, now doth Death line his dead chaps with ſteel ; 

The ſwords of ſoldiers are his teeth, his phangs; 

And now he feaſts, monthing the fleſh of men 

In undetermin'd diff rences ot Kings. 

Why ſtand theſe royal Fronts amazed thus ? 

Cry havock, Kings; back to the ſtained field, 


3 Cry haveck ! Kings) He with Ate by his fic, , 
That is, command ſlaughter to pro- Cries, havock ! 
ceed ; ſo in another place. | 


You © 


You equal N bery Kindled 405. ] iis 21 9:0 
Then let Confuſion of one part confirm | Ar 
The other's peace; till then, blows, blood, and 4 Tu 
K. Jobn. Whoſe party do the townſmen yet admit? MW II 
K. Philip. Speat, Citizens for England, who's your Ou 
| King ? 
Cit. The King of England, win we know the King? 
K. Philip. Know him in us, that my hold up his 
| Right, Sn 
K. Jobn. In us, that are our own great deputy, © | 
And bear poſſeſſion of our perſon here; 
Lord of our preſence, Angers, and of you. 
Cit. * A greater pow'r, than ye, denies all this At 
And till it be undoubted, we do lock | 
Our former ſeruple in our ſtrong -barr'd gates. 
Kings are our fears, — until J fears reſolv d Be 
Be by ſome certain King purg'd and depos d. 
"Faule. 2 heav'n, che Scroyles of Angiers flout you 


And 3 y on their battlemenss, W 
As in a Theatre, whence hey gape and point T 
At your induſtrious Scenes and Acts of death. 
Your royal preſences, be ruPd by me; | 
Do like the Murines of ee | 
Be friends a while, and conjointly 
Your ſharpeſt deeds of malice on | this Fx 
Buy eaſt and weft let France and England mount 
Their batt'ring cannon charged to the mouths ; 
= their ſoul- fearing clamours have brauPd down 
he flinty ribs of thys contem s City. 
Gar 


" Even till unfenced deſolation 
eme A 
V 
4 In former ies: er was this? their fear-. 1 R 
A greater ſow 'r, than we, og therefore we i or read, T 
denies all ibi; Kings are our fears, P 


Kings or our fears, ]. We, i. e. our fears are the Kings 
Rong read, Dons What which at preſent rule us. Wars. 


'T hat 


4 


KING JOHN. - 492 
That done, diſſever your united ſtrengths, | | 
And part your mingled Colours once again; 

Tura face to face, and bloody point to point. - 

Then in a moment fortune ſhall cull forth e 

Out of one ſide her happy minion; 

To whom in favour ſhe ſhall give the day, 

And kiſs him with a glorious Victory. 

How like you this wild counſel, —— States ? 
Smacks it not ſomething of the Policy? 
K. John. Now oy: the ſky, that hangs above our 

heads, | 

[ like it well. Frames, ſhall we knit our Pow 35 

And lay this Angiers even with the ground, 

Then, after, fight who ſhall be King of it ? 

Faulc. And if thou haſt the mettle of a King, 
Being wrong d as we are by this peeviſh town, 
Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery, 

As we. will ours, againſt theſe ſawcy walls; 

And when that we have daſh'd them to the ground, 

Why then defie each other; and, pell-mell, 

Make work upon ourſelves for 2 n or hell. 
K. Philip; Let it be ſo; ſay, where will you aſſaule ? 
K. Jobn. We from the weſt will ſend deſtrudtion 

Into this City's boſom. 5 
Auſt. 1 from the north. | * 

K. Philip. Our thunder from the ſouth | 
Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. | 

Faulc. O prudent diſcipline ! from North to South ; 
Auſtria. and France ſhoot in each other's mouth. 

Tl ſtir them to it; come, away, away 
Ci. Hear us, great Kings; vouchſafe a while to 


ſta 
And! mall ſhew you peace, and fair-fac'd league; 
Win you this city without ſtroke or wound; 
Reſcue thoſe breathing lives to die in beds, 
That here come ſacrifices for the field; 
Perſever not, but hear me, mighty Kings. 


K. Jobn. 
4 ER 


4322 KING JOHN: 
K. 7 Speak on, with favour; we are bent to 
ear. 
(it. That daughter there of Spain, thi lady Blank 
Is near to England ; look upon the years 
Of Lewis the Dauphin, and that lovely maid. 


If luſty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 


Where ſhould he find it fairer than in Blanch ? 

If ® zealous love ſhould go in ſearch of virtue, 
Where'ſhould he find it purer than in Blanch ? 

If love, ambitious, ſought a match of Birth, 
Whoſe veins bound richer blood than lady Blanch ? 
Such as ſhe is, in beauty, virtue, birth, 

Is the young Dauphin every way compleat : 


I not compleat, 5 oh fay, he is not ſhe; 


And ſhe again wants nothing, (to name wat) 
If want it be not, that ſhe is not he. 
He is the half part of a bleſſed man, * 
Left to be finiſhed by-ſuch a She: 
And ſhe a fair divided Excellence, * 
Whoſe fulneſs of perfection lies in him. 
Oh! two ſuch Glver currents, when they join, 
Da glorifie the banks that bound them in: | 
And 4awo ſuch ſhores, to two ſuch ſtreams made one, 
Two ſuch controlling bounds ſhall you be, Kings, 
To theſe two Princes, if you marry them. 
This union ſhall do more than battery can, 
Io our faſt-cloſed gates: for at this match, 
Wich ſwifter Spleen than Powder can enforce, 
The mouth of paſſage ſhall we ing wide ope, 
A Zealous ſeems here to fig- 7 at this match, © 
nify pious, or-influenced by motives With favi geen. c.] Our 
of religion. authour uſes /p/een for any violent 
5s If not complete of, /ay, &c.] hurry, | or tumultuous ſpeed. : So 
Sir ' Hanmer reads, O! /ay. in Midſummer Night's Dream 5 
6 He is the half _ of a applies /plen to * lightning. I. 
| bleed Man, am loathto think that Shak * 
Left to be finiſped by ſuch as. She ] meant to play with the double 
Dr. Thirls Y preſcrib'd that Read- of march for nuptia', and the 


ing, which I have here reſtor d match of a gun. 
to the — TaEqQBALD. 


And 


KING JOHN. og 
And give you entrance; but without this match, 
The ſea enraged is not half fo deaf, | 
Lions ſo confident, mountains and rocks 
80 free from motion; no, not death himſelf 
In mortal fury half fo peremptory, 
As we to keep this City. 

Faulc. Here's a ſtay, * 

That ſhakes the rotten carcaſs of old Death 
Out of his rags. Here's a large mouth, indeed, 
That ſpits forth death, and mountains, rocks and ſeas; 
Talks as familiarly of roaring Lions, = 
As maids of thirteen do of puppy- 
What Cannoneer begot this luſty blood 3 
He ſpeaks plain cannon- fire, and ſmoak and nes, 
He gives the baſtinado with his tongue: 
Our ears are cudgel'd; not a word of his, 
But buffets better than a fiſt of France; 
Zounds ! I. was never ſo bethumpt with words, 
Since I firſt call'd.my brother's: father dad. 

Eli. Son, liſt to this conjunction, make this match, 
Give with our Neice a dowry large enough; 
For by this knot thou ſhalt ſo ſurely tie | 
Thy now unſur'd aſſurance to the Crown, 
That yon green boy ſhall have no Sun to ripe 
The bloom, that promiſeth a mighty fruit. 
I ee a Yielding in the looks of France; 
Mark, how — whiſper; urge them, while their ſouls 
Are capable of this ambition; | 


| t Here's @ flay, | Here's a flaw, - 
That ſhakes the rotten carcaſi of That ſhakes the rotten carcaſi of 
8 old on? | EY oid Death. tb 
ut of Þis rag. I can- t is, here is a guſt of bravery, 
not but think dh that = reader a laßt of 8 This ſuits 
wiſhes for ſome other word in well with the ſpirit of the ſpeech. 
the place of Aar, which though Stay and fav, in a careleſs hand, 
it may ſignißy an hindrance, or are not eafily diſtinguiſhed, and 
man that Finders, 3 is yet very im- if the writing was obſcure, faw 
oy to N the next being a word leſs uſual was eaſily 
ne r 1 


Vor. II I. 8 f | Leſt 


„ INS — 


Left zeal no melted o by the windy breath 
Of ſoft petitions, pity and remorſe, = 
Cool and congeal again to What it was. 

Cit. Why anſwer not the double Majeſties 
T bis friendly Treaty ; of our chreatenꝭd town? 

K. Philip. Speak, Db firſt, that Hath been 

forward firſt NE 

To ſpeak unto this City: what ay you? | 

K. Fobn. If that the Dauphinthere, thy Privcely ſon, 
Can in this book of beauty read, I love; 
Her dowry ſhall weigh-equal with a Queen. 
For * and fair Touruine. Maine, Poitiers, * 
And all that we upon this ſide the fea, - 
Except this City now by us beſieg'd, 
ind liable to our Crown and Dignity, 
Shall gild her bridal bed; and make ber rc 
In titles, honours, and promotions "HOT IN 
As ſhe in beauty, education, blood, * 
© Holds hand with any Princeſs of the world. 
3 8 What ſayiſt thou, boy ? lock in the lady's 


Lewis. J do, my lord, and in ber eye I Ed 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle; * 
The ſhadow of myſelf form'd in her eye; 
Which, being but che ſhadow of Jer, fon,” 


1 Left zeal now 1 Aud all bat * this Side 
We have here a very unuſual,and, rhe Sea, 
I think, not very juſt image of W City now by u be 
rea, which in its kigheſ degree ſieg d, 
* repreſented by others ' as a Find able, ac. — ] What 
ame, but by Shakeſpeare as a was the City 4 es —— 2 
froſt. To :e:re/s zeal, in the gets, 
language of others, is to cool, in at in n e * 
Shakeſpeare's to i it; when it the 80 — A ers which 
exerts its utmoſt power it is com- laid Claim to. 
monly {aid to fame, but by Shake- Bar coolthe give up all except 
Jreare to be congealed. | Angiers, and give up That too? 
In old editions, ee of the Provinces 
For Axcitrs and fair Tou- which the egi held in France. 
Mine, Maine, Poitiers, „ 00 


Becomes 


— 2 2 HH A 2 „ . — „ tm». 


"we. | 


OY IDO En OrT Ton 
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a Sun, and makes y Neur. n a ſhadow. WE” + 
] do 7 2 yſelf, * 
Till now, infixed,” 1 beheld myſelf, 
W cpn in the fate ring t. table of her eye. 

: {Whiſpering with Blanch, 

Faulc. Drawn i in che flatt ring table of her eye 

Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow 1 
And quarter d in her heart! he doch eſpie | 

Himſelf love's traitor : this is pity now, 

That hang d, and drawn, andquarter'd, thete ſhould be, 
In ſuch a Love, fo vile a lout as he. 

Blancb. My uncle's will in this reſpe& is mine. 
If he ſee aught in you, that makes him like, 
That any thing he ſees, which moves his * 
dee ee l o el mar; y will: | 
Or if you to more properly, 
I will — 4 it eaſily to my love. 7 
Further I will not flatter.you, my lord, | 2 
That all I ſee in you is worthy love, u 
Than this; chat do I ſee in you, : 
(Though churliſh thoughts tl themſelves ſhould be your 
L Judge N 

That I can on — . any hate. : eg 

K. Jobn. Wh th oung Ones 

NN? y pee young! y you, 

Blanch. That ſhe is ; bound4 in Honour ſtill do 
What you in wiſdom ſtill vouehfafe to ſay. 

K. Jobs. . then, Prince Dauphin, can you bre | 

is lad 

Lewis. Nay, aſk me, if I can refrain from love; 
For I do love her moſt unfeignedly. 

K. Jobs, T 2 ive Volgucſſen, Touraine, Maine, 
Putiers, and > up Provinces, 

With her to EE ; * this addition more, 


Full thirty thouſand Marks of Exgliße coin. 
Philip of France, if thou be pleas'd withal, 


Command thy Son and N join hands. 


K. Philip. 
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k. Philip. It likes us well; young Princes, clo 


your 


KING IOEHN. 


Auſt. And your lips too; for, lam well aſſur d, 
That I did fo. when I was firſt aſſur d. 


K. Philip. Now, Citizens of Angiers, ope your gates, 


Let i in that amity which you have made: 

For at Saint Marys Chapel preſently | 
The Rites of — ſhall be ſolemniz d. 
Is not the lady Conftance in this troop ? 

I know, —— for this Match made up 
Her preſence would have interrupted much. 
Where is ſhe and her ſon, tell me, who knows ? 


Lewis. She's 9:09 pafianaty ax your Fighnes 
Ae. 


K. TOP. And, by my faith, this league, n 
give nope ſadneſs very little Cure. 


Will 


Brother of England, how may we content 
This widow lady ? in her Right we came; 
Which we, God knows, have turn d d another my 
To our own-van 


K. 


For we'll create 


Fobn. We will heal up all, 


young Artbur Duke of Britain, 


And Earl of Richmond; and this rich fair town 
We make him lord of. Call the lady Conflance ; 
Some ſpeedy FA 


To our Solemnity : 
If not fill up 


M bid her repair 
I truſt, we ſhall, 


the meaſure of. her will, 


Yet in ſome meaſure ſatisfie her ſo, 

That we ſhall ſtop her exclamation. 

Go we, as well as haſte will ſuffer us, 

To this unlook*d-for, unprepared, Pomp. 
| * all but Faulcogbidge 


SCENE v.. 


Faule. Mad world, mad Kings, mad compoſition! 


Joby, 
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bn, to ſtop Arthur's Title in the whole, 

lach ch willingly departed with a part: 

And France, whoſe armour Conſcience buckled on, 

Whom Zeal and Charity brought to the field, 

As God's own ſoldier, rounded in the ear 

With that ſame purpoſe- -changer, that ſly devil, 

That broker, that ſtill breaks the pate of faith, 

That daily break-vow, he that wins of all, | 

Of Kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids, 

Who having no external thing to loſe _. 

But the word Maid, cheats the poor maid of that; 

That ſmooth-fac'd gentleman, tickling Commodity, — 

Commodity, the biaſs of the world, | 

The world, which of itſelf is poiſed well, 

Made to run even, upon even ground ; 

Till this advantage, this vile-drawing biaſs, 

This ſway of motion, this Commodity, 

Makes it take head from all indifferency, 

From all direction, purpoſe, courſe, intent. 

And this ſame biaſs, this Commodity, 

This bawd, this broker, this all-changing word, 

Clapt on the outward eye of fickle France, 

Hath drawn him from his own determin'd aid, 


From a reſolv'd and honourable war, | 

To a moſt baſe and vile-concluded 8 

And why rail I on this Commodity? 

But for becauſe he hath not wooed me yet: 

Not that I have the power to clutch my hand, 

When his fair angels would ſalute my palm; 

But that my hand, as unattempted yet, 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 

Well, while I am a beggar, I will rail; 

And ſay, there is no ſin but to be rich: 

And being rich, my virtue then ſhall be, 

To ſay, there is no vice, but beggary. 

Since Kings break faith upon commodity, N 
Gain, be my lord; for I will worſhip thee ! Exit. 


Ff 3 ACT 


| It cannot be; thou doft by fay, 
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ACT . SCENE IB 
The French King's Pavilion. 
Consranca. — 


ONE to be in ne tb feat a 
GG Falſe blood Uk 5 2 


friends! 
Shall Lewis have Blantb, and Blanth thoſe 51 
It is not fo, thou haſt mir. ſpok ſpoke, mif-heat 
Be well advis'd, tell Oer thy tale W 


I truſt, I may not truſt the ; for thy word 

Is but the vain breath of a en man: 

Believe me, I do not believe thee; man; 

J have a King's oath tb the contrary. | 

Thou ſhalt be puniſſi d for thus frighting me, 

For I am ſick, and capable of fears; 

Oppreſt with wrongs, and therefore Full of feats : 
A widow, huſban fs, ſubject to fears; 

A woman, naturally born to fears, 

And, tho* thou now confeſs thou didft but jeſt, 

With my vext ſpirits I cannot take a trute, 

But they 7 will, quake and tremble all this day. 

W hat doſt thn mean by ſhaking of thy head ? 

Why doſt thou look fo ſadly on r ſon? 

What means that hand upon that breaſt of thine ? 

Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum, 

Like a proud river peering der his bounds ? 

Be theſe ſ2d ſighs confirmers of thy words? 

T hen ſpeak again, not all thy former tale, 

But this one word, whether thy tale be true. 


Sal. As true, as, I believe, you think them falſe; 
That 


blood join d! Gone to be 


rene 


FING JOHN. 432 
That give you canſe to prove my ſaying true. 
| Cort Oh, if thou teach me to believe this ſorrow, 
Teach thou this ſorrow how to make me die; 
And let belief and life encounter fo, | 
As doth the fury of two deſp rate men, 
Which in the very meeting, fall and die. 
Lewis wed Blanch'! O boy, then where art thou? 
France friend with England! what becomes of me ? 
Fellow, be gone, I cannot brook thy ſight : 
This news hath made thee a moſt ugly man. 
Sal. What other harm have I, good lady, done, 
But ſpoke the harm that is by others done ? 
Conſt. Which harm within itſelf ſo heinous is, 
As it makes harmful all that ſpeak of it. | 
Arib. I da beſeech you, mother, be content. 
Cut. If thou, that bidſt me be content, wert grim, 
Ugly, and ſland'rous to thy mother's womb, 
Full of unpleaſing blots, and ſightleſs ſtains, 
Lame, fooliſh, crooked, fwart, prodigious, * 
Patch'd with foul moles, and eye-offending marks ; 
I would not care, I then would be content : 
For then I ſhould not love thee : no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth, nor deſerve a crown. 
But thou art fair, and at thy birth, dear boy ! 
Nature and fortune join'd to make thee great. 
Of nature's gifts thou may*ſt with lillies boaſt, 
And with the half-blown roſe. But fortune, oh 
She is corrupted, chang'd, and, won from thee, 
Adulterates hourly with thine uncle Jahn; 
And with her golden hand hath pluckt on France 
To tread down fair reſpect of ſovereignty, | 
And made his majeſty the bawd to theirs. 
France is a bawd to fortune, and to John ; 
That ſtrumpet fortune, that uſurping Jobs ! 


ine! The poet 3 Predigiour ; that is, por te tout, 
uſes fightle/s for that which we fo deformed as to be taken fer a 
now expreſs by un/ightly, dil- foretcken of eval. 


agreeable to the eyes. 7 
" _w_ FT xz * Tell. 
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Tell me, thou fellow, is not France forſworn ” 


Envenom him with words; 


or get thee gone, 


And leave theſe woes alone, which : alone 


Am bound to under- bear. 


Sal. Pardon me, Madam, 


I may not go without 


to the Kings. 


Conſt. Thou max; do thou ſhalt, Twill not go with 


thee. 


I will inſtruct my ſorrows to be provd ; 


For Grief is 


To me, and to the State of my 


proud, and makes his ited fri 4 


great Grief, 3 


Let Kings aſſemble: for my Grief's ſo great, 


That no Su 


pporter but the huge 


Can hold it up: Here I and Sorrow ſit: 


Here is my Throne, bid Kings 


4 — makes its owner, Hout. 
The old editions have, makes its 


owner ſtoop ;' the emendation is 


| Hanmer's. ph > 
5 To me, and to the State of my 
eat Grief, 
Let Kings aſſemble : J In 


Much 415 abrut nothing, the fa- 
ther of Hero, depreſſed by her 
diſgrace, declares nimſelf ſub- 
dued by grief that a thread may 
lead him. How 1s it that 


in Leonato and lady ' Conflance, 


produces effects directly oppoſite, 
and yet both agreeable to nature. 
Sorrow ſoftens the mind while it 
is yet warmed by hope, but har- 
dens it when it is congealed by 
deſpair. Diſtreſs, while there 
remains any proſpect of relief, 
is weak and flexible, but when 

no ſuccour remains, 1+ fearleſs 
hd ſtubborn; angry alike at thoſe 
that injure, and at thoſe that do 
not help; careleſs to pleaſe where 


cOme bow to it. © 
[Sits down on the Floor. 


SCENE 


nothing can be gained, and fear- 
leſs to offend when there is no- 
thing further to be dreaded. 
Such was this writer's knowledge 
of the paſſions, 

"_ bid Kings come tow 
I muſt here account 


to it.] 


for the Liberty I have taken 10 


make a Change in the Diviſion 
of the zd and 3d Aa. In the 
old Editions, the 2d % was 
made to end here; though tis 
evident, Lady * here, in 
her Deſpair, ſeats herſelf on the 
Floor: and ſhe muſt be ſuppoſed, 
as I formerly obſerved, imme- 
diately to riſe again, only to go 
off and end the 4 decently ; - or 
the fat Scene muſt ſhut her in 
from the Sight of the Audience, 
an Abſurdity I cannot wiſh to 
accuſe Shakeſpeare of. Mr. Gil- 
don and ſome other Criticks fan- 
cied, that a conſiderable Part of 
the 2d 44 was loſt; and that the 
Chaſm 


s S E N E H. 
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- 


4 
” 


„ King. John, King Philip, Lewis, Blanch, Elinor, 
8 81 oh” aulconbridge, and Auſtria. 


day | 


Ever in France ſhall be kept feſtival : 


To ſolemnize this day, the glorious ſun ?. 
Stays in his courſe, and plays the alchymiſt ; 
his precious eye 


Turning with ſplendor 0! 


Chaſm began here. I had joined 
in this Suſpicion of a Scene or 
two being loſt ; and unwittingly 
drew Mr. Pope into this r. 
« It ſcems to be fo, ſays he, and 
4 it were to be wiſhd the Re- 
«* ſtorer (meaning Me,) could ſup- 
« ply it. To deſerve this Great 
Man's Thanks, III venture at 


the Taſk ; and hope to convince 
my Rgaders, that nothing 1s loſt ; 


but that J have ſupplied the ſuſ- 
pected Chaſm, only by reuſing 
the Diviſion of the Acht. Upon 
looking a little more narrowly 
into the Conſtitution of the Flay, 
I am ſatisfied that the 3d 44 
ought to begin with that Scene, 
which has hitherto been accounted 
the Laſt of the 2d 42 :, and my 
Reaſons for it are theſe. The 
Match being concluded, in the 
Scene before that, betwixt the 
Dauphin and Blanch, a Meſ- 
ſenger is ſent for Lady Conflarie 
to K. Philip's Tent, for her to 
come to St. Mary's Church to the 
Sclemnity. The Princes all go 
out, as t@ the Marriage; and the 
Baſtard ſtaying a little behind, 
to deſcant on Intereſt and Com- 
modity, very properly ends the 
AF. The next Scene then, in 


the French King's Tent, brings 
us Saliſbury delivering his Meſ- 
ſage to Conflance, who, refuſing 
to go to the Solemnity, ſets her- 
ſelf down on the Floor. The 
whole Train returning from the 
Church to the French King's Pa- 
vilion, Philip expreſſes ſuch Sa- 
tisfaction on 8 of the 
happy Solemnity of tha Way, 
— — riſes from the F wi 
and joins in the Scene by entring 
her Proteſt againſt their Joy, 

curſing the Buſineſs of the Day. 
Thus, I conceive, the Scenes are 


fairly continued; and there is no 


Chaſm in the Action: but a pro- 
per Interval made both for Sa- 
liſoury's coming to Lady Con- 
ſtance, and for the Solemmzation 
of the Marriage. Beſides, as 
Faulconbridge is evidently the 
Poet's favourite Character, twas 
very well judg'd to cloſe the 4 
with his Soliloquy. TaroBats. 
This whole note ſeems judici- 
ous enough; but Mr. Theobald 
forgets that there were, in Shake- 
Jpeare's time, no moveable ſcenes. = 
7 From this paſſage Recave ſeems 
to have borrowed the firſt lines 
of his Fair Penitent. | 
The 
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S glitt'ring gold. 

The yearly courſe, that brings this day about, 
Shall never ſee it, but a holy-day. 


cut. A wicked day, 3 . 


What hath this day deſerv'd ? ee 
ee eee 7 
mong the high tides in the kalendar ? 


Nay rather turn this day out of the week, 
This day of ſhame, oppreſſion, perjury : 
Or, if it muſt ſtand ſtill, let wives with child 
2 that their burthens may not fall this day, 
Leſt that their hopes — nr be croſt: 
But on this day, let ſeamen fear no wreck; 
No break, that are not this day made; 
This day, all things begun come to ill end, 
Yea, faith itſelf to hollow falſhood change 

K. Philip. By heaven, lady, you hall have no cauk 
To curſe the fair of this day : | 
Have I not pawa'd to you my Majeſty ? | 

- Conft. You have beguil'd me with a counterfeit 
Reſembling Majeſty, which, touch'd and try'd, 
Proves valuclef $: you are forſworn, forſworn, 
You came in arms to ſpill my enemies blood, 
But now in arms, you ſtrengthen it with yours, 
The grapling vigour, and rough frown of war, 
Is cold in amity and painted peace, 
And our oppreſſion hath made up this league: 
Arm, arm, ye heav*ns, againſt theſe perjur'd Kings: 
A widow cries, be huſband to me, heavn 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day 

Wear out the day in peace; but ere ſun- ſet, 


* Put on this 8 That it enn T am afraid 


© bs, exrepr on this day. © here is a clinch intended; I 
9 Te came in arms to ſpill my came in war to deftroy my enemit 
enemies" blood, but now you Arengiben them in 


- But aow in arms, you firengthen embraces. 


Se 
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cet armed diſcord twixt theſe peur d Kings. | 
Hear me, oh, hear me 
| Auſt. Lady Conſtance, peace. | 

Conſt. War, ' war; no peace; peace is to me a war. 
O Lymoges, O Auſtria! thou doſt ſhame 
That bloody ſpoil : thou flave, thou wretch, thou 

coward, ee 
Thou little valiant, great in villainy ! | 
Thou ever ſtrong upon the ſtronger ſide ; 
Thou fortune's champion, that doſt never fight 
But when her humourous ladyſhip is by 
To teach thee ſafety l thou art perjur'd too, 
And ſooth'ſt up greatneſs. What a fool art thou, 
A ramping fool, to brag, to ſtamp, and ſwear, 
Upon my party; thou cold-blooded ſlave, 
Haſt thou not ſpoke like thunder on my fide ? 
Been ſworn my ſoldier, bidding me depend 
Upon thy ſtars, thy fortune, and thy ſtrength ? 
And doſt thou now fall over to my foes ? 
Thou wear a lion's hide! doff it for ſhame, 
And hang a calve's-ſkin on thoſe recreant limbs. 

Auſt. O, that a man would ſpeak thoſe words to me! 

Faulc. And hang a calve's-ſkin on thoſe recreant 

limbs. 

Auſt: Thou dar'ſt not ſay fo, villain, for thy life. 

* hang a calve's ſkin on thoſe recreant 

limbs. 


4 


Auſt. * Methinks, that Richard's pride and Ri- 


chard's fall 
x Should 
| Shateſprare makes this bit- cond of AR 2.) the leaſt men- 
ter curſe effeQual. tion of any reaſon for it. But 


* Methinks, that Richard's pride, the ſtory is, that Auſtria, who 
Kc.] What was the ground of kill'd King Richard Czur-de-lion, 
this quarrel of the Baſtard to wore as the ſpoil of that Prince, 
Aufria is no where ſpecify'd in a lion's hide which had belong'd 
the preſent play : nor is there in to him. This circumſtance ren- 
this place, or the ſcene where it ders the anger of the Baſtard 
is firſt hinted at (namely the ſe- very natural, and ought not to 
a "ES have 


4 
Should be a precedent to fright you, Sir. * 3. 
Faulc. What words are theſe ? how do my RT 

ſhake! 
My father's foe clad in my fathet's ſpoil- * 


How doth Alecto whiſper 


KING Oo HN. x 


in my ears, 


e Delay not, Richard, kill the villain ſtrait; 
«« Difrobe him of the matchleſs monument, 
„Thy father's triumph o'er the ſavages. 
Now by his ſoul I ſwear, my father's ſoul, 
Twice will I not review the morning's nie 
Till I have torn that trophy from thy back; 
And ſplit thy heart, for wearing it ſo lon 


K. ey 1 like not this, thou * forger chyſelf, 
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Enter Pandulpho. 


Jy 44 


— Philip. Here comes the holy Legate of the Pope. 
Pand. Hail, you anointed Deputies of heav'n! 


To thee, King Jobn, my holy errand. is; 
I Pandulph, of fair Milain Cardinal, 


And from Pope Innocent the Legate ke, 
Do in his name religiouſly demand 
Why thou againſt the Church, our holy Mother, 


have been omitted. In the firſt 
ſketch of this play (which Shake- 

/peare is ſaid to have had a hand 
in, jointly with Jillian Rewley 
we accordingly find, this inſiſte 

upon . and I have ventured to 
P ace a few of thoſe * veries here. 
Pop. 

To the inſertion of theſe lines 

1 have nothing to object. There 

are many other paſſages in the 

old Play, A great value. 2 he 


as LIT 


So wilfully doſt fpurn, and force perforce 
Keep Stepben Langton, choſen Archbiſhop | 


omiſſion of this incident, in the 


ſecond draught, was natural. 


 Shakeſprare, having familiariſed 


the ſtory to his own imagina- 
tion, forgot that it was obſcure 
to his audience; or, what is 


equally probable, the ſtory was 


then ſo popular that a hint was 
ſufficient at that time to bring it 
to mind, and theſe plays were 
written with very little care for 
the approbation of poſterity. 


WAS SSOFBOptnRds HH  O.AO 
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Of Canterbury, from that holy See? FRET 
This in our foreſaid holy F —— s name, 

Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. 

K. Jobn. What earthly name to interrogatorics 
Can taſk the free breath of a ſacred King? | 
Thou canſt not, Cardinal, deviſe a name 
So ſlight, unworthy, and ridiculous, 

To charge me to an anſwer, as the Pope. 

Tell him this tale, and from the mouth of England 
Add thus much more, that no Italian prieſt 

Shall tithe or toll in our dominions: 

But as we under heav'n are ſupreme head, 

So, under him, that great Supremacy, _ 

Where we do reign, we will alone uphold; 
Without th* aſſiſtance of a mortal hand. 

So tell the Pope, all rev*rence ſet apart 

To him and his uſurp'd authority. 

K. Philip, Brother of England, you blaſp heme in this. 

K. Jabn. Tho? you, and al the Kings — Chritendpen 
Are led ſo groſly by this medling Prieſt, | 
Dreading the curſe, that mony may buy out; 

And by the merit of vile gold, droſs, duſt, 

Purchaſe corrupted pardon of a man, 

Who in that ſale ſells pardon from himſelf: 

Tho' you, and all the reſt, ſo groſly led, 
Tkis ju witch-craft with revenue cheriſh ; 

Yet I alone, alone, do me oppoſe  _ | 

Againſt the Pope, and count his friends my foes. 

_ , "Pang. Then by the lawful power that 1 . 
Thou ſhalt ſtand curſt, and EXCOMMUNicate z 3 


This muſt have been at the motion, that 1 cannot but. fal. 
time when it was written, in our pedt that time has obſcured much 
ſtruggles with popery, a very of his art, and that many allu- 
——_— To * yet remain undiſcovered 
| many remain in whi rhaps may be uall 
which Shakepeareovidently takes — ud fucceeding — 
his advantage of the facts then tators. 
recent, and of the paſſions then in 


And 


4466 KING. JOHN. 

And bleſſed ſhall he be, that doth revolt” 

From his allegiance to an he . 

And meritorious ſhall that hand de calls, 

Canoniz'd and worſhipp'd as a Saint, | 

That takes away by any ſecret courſe + | 

Thy hateful life. f 1 
Conſt O, lawful let it ben, x 

That I have room with — while: . 

Good father Cardinal, cry thou, Amen, © 

To my keen curſes; for without my wrong 
There is no tongue hath power to curſe him right. 

Pand. There's law; and warrant, Lady, for my curſe. 

Conf. And for mine too; when law can do na rgh 

Let it be lawful that law barno wrong: 

Law cannot give my child his lein 

For he, that helds his kingdom, 

Therefore, ſince law itſelf i is. wrong, 

How can the law forbid my tongue to curſe? 

.  Pand. Philip of France, on peril of a curſe, 
Ler go the hand of that arch · hereticcc z 

And raiſe the pow r of France upon his head, 

: Unleſs he do ſubmit himſelf 90 Ree! wut 9:45 
A. rat ſt thou pale, France? do pot Jet go ty 

Conf. Loolt to that, devil! leſt that France repent, 
And, bydisj6i ning hands, hell. loſe a ſoul . 

Aut. King Philip, liſten to the Cardinal. 
Faulc. And hang a calve's-ſkin-on his recreant limbs. 
Auf. Well, ruffian, er e ee 

Becauſe ———— 
 Faulc. Your breeches beſt may carry them. 


here; | 
olds the law 3 


% X. Jobn. Philip, what ſay'ſt thou to the Cardinal? 


= 4 This may allude to the bull chat it was exhibited ſoon after 
n deen Eliza- de I have ſeen a 
beth, Or we may ſuppoſe, fince Shams book in which Garne, 
we have no proof that this play p and their accomplices are 
in its ned «7 ſtate, be- regiſtred as ſaints. it 

fore. the reign of King James, 


4 Con. 
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What ſhould he ſay, but as the Cardinal? 

1. Bethink you, father; for the difference 55 
Is purchaſe of a heavy curſe from Rome, | 
Or the light loſs of England for a friend ; 
Forgo the eaſter. 

Blanch. That's the-curſe of Rome. 

Conſt. Leevis, ſtand faſt; the Devil tempts thee here * 
In likeneſs of a new and — bride. 


"HY Fug: Lady Conſtance ſpeaks not from her 


But from her need. 

Conſt. Oh, if thou grant my need, 
Which only lives but by the death of faith, 
That need muſt needs infer this principle, 
That faith would live again by death of need: 
O, then tread down my need, and faith mounts up; 
Keep my need up, and faith is trodden down. 
Jobn. The King is mov'd, and anſwers not to this. | 


K. 
Conſt. O, be remov'd from him, and anſwer well. 


Auſt. 50 ſo, King Philip; hang no more in doubt, 


It is a politcabmaxim,) that trimmed. cannot. ber av) fynif 
lingdoms are ne ver married. Lewis tion to ſquare with the ſenſe re- 
upon the wedding is for making 222 it muſt be corrupt; there- 
war upon his new | he will caſhier ie, and read, 
N pts and trimmed ; in which he is fol- 
-thee here lowed by the Oxford Editor ; but 
In Likeneſs of a new untrimmed they are both too haſty. It 
Bride.) Tho? all the Co- ſquares very well with the ſeyſe, 
pies concur in-this{ Reading, -yet and ſignifies unſteady. The tn 
as untrimmed cannot bear any is taken from Navigation. We 
_ Signification to quatre with the fay 200, in fuvilr way 06 peak: * 
Senſe required, I cannot dep ing, not auell manned. Wars. 
thinking it a corrupted Readin think Mr. Thegbald's cor- 


I have ventur'd to throw out rection more plauſible than Dr. 
Negative, and read Warharton's explanation. A com- 
* of a newsand uimmed mentator ſhould be grave, aud 

Brid therefore I can read theſe notes 


1% of a now. thai and one r 
deck'd and adorn'd as well by tention, but the idea of ,in 
Art as Nature. TarzoBalD. a lady to gan Heady, woul 
—— 4 new wntrimmed bride.) be too rifible for any common 
Mr, Theobald ſays, that as un- power of face.. 


Fanal. 


* 


"ol KING JOHN. | 
Faule Hang nathing but a cave S-ſkin, moſt ſweet T 


” \.-,"- 40k; 
K. Philip. I am perplext, and. know not what to fay, 83 
Pand. What can'ſt thou ſay, but will Perle te 1 


more, | 

If thou ſtand excommunicate * 2 ? "IF" - 
EK. Philip. Good rev rend father, make my perſon Fi 
Fours ; V | A 

And tell me, how you would — — yourſelf. A 
This royal hand and mine are newly knit. TI 


And the conjunction of our inward fouls 
Marry'd in league, coupled and link'd together 
With all religious ſtrength of ſacred vows. 
The lateſt breath, that gave the ſound of words, 
Was deep ſworn faith, peace, amity, true love, Fi 
Between our kingdoms and our. royal Selves. T| 
And even before this truce, but new before, 
No longer than we well could waſh our hands 
To clap this royal bargain up of peace, X 
Heav'n knows, they were beſmear'd and over-flain's 
With ſlaughter's Net, where revenge did paint 
The fearful diff rence of incenſed Kings. 
And ſhall theſe hands, fo lately purg d of blood, 
- So newly join'd in love, 7,fo ſtrong in both, 
Unyoke this ſeizure, and this kind — 

Play faſt and looſe with faith? ſo, jeſt with beavn! . 

Male ſuch unconſtant children of ourſelves, 

As now again to ſnatch our palm from palm ? 

Un- ſwear faith ſworn, and on the marriage-bed 

Of ſmiling peace to march a bloody hoſt, 

And make a riot on the gentle brow 

Of true ſincerity? O holy Sir, 

My reverend father, let it not be ſo; 13 
Out of your grace, deviſe, ordain, impoſe 
* gentle order, and we mall be bleſt 


— — e % e VPP eo Oo ooo et — A — — 8 
n - 
a | = 
. 


UU U—U— - 2G —— 
2 2 


5 2 frng in bath] i believe the meaning is, were fs frog i 
beth parties. ; 
— 1 
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KING JOHN. 
To do your-pleaſure, and continue friends. 
Pand. All form is formleſs, order orderleſs, 
Save what is oppoſite to England's love. | 
Therefore, to arms ! be champion of our Church! 
Or let the Church our mother breathe her curſe, 
A mother's curſe on her revolting ſon. ' 
France, thou may*ft hold a ſerpent by the tongue, 
A chafed lyon by the mortal paw, 


A faſting tyger ſafer by the tooth, 
Than keep in peace that hand, which thou doſt hold. 


K. Phil. I may diſ- join my hand, but not my faith. 
Pand. So mak'ſt thou faith an enemy to faith z 
And, like a civil war, ſet'ſt oath to oath, | 
Thy tongue againſt thy tongue. O, let thy vow 
Firſt made to heav'n, firſt be to heav'n perform'd ; 
That is, to be the champion of our Church, | 
What ſince thou fwor'ſt, is ſworn _—_ thyſelf ; - 
And may not be performed by thyſelf. 
For that, which thou haſt ſworn to do amiſs, 
It not amiſs, when it is truly done? 
And being not done, where doing tends to ill, 
The truth is then moſt done, not doing it. 
The better act of purpoſes miſtook 
Is to miſtake again; tho? indirect, 
Yet indirection thereby grows direct, 
And falſhood fal ſhood cures ; as fire cools fire, 
Within the ſcorched veins of one new-burn'd. 
Itis religion that doth make vows kept, 


But thou haſt ſworn againſt religion : 8 
By what thou ſwear ſt, againſt the thing thou N 


* 


or amiſs, when it-is I rather read, 
truly done :) This is a con- ls't not amiſs, when it is truly 
clufion 4e tra deri. We ſhould done? 
read, n — "as the altergtion is leſs, and the 
ÞY ET 2. ſenſe which Dr. Warburton firit 
The Oxford Editor, according to diſcovered is preſerved. 
his uſual cuſtom, will improve it 9 But thou halt fru rn againft 
further, and reads, "moſt am,. : religion, Ka In 2 long 
f WarBuRToONn. ſpeech, the te is made to 
Vor, III. 8g | 1 ſhe w 
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And mak'ſt an oath the ſurety 


JOHN. 
for thy truth, 


To ſwear, ſwear only not to be forfworn; 


ſhew his ſkill to eines — 
the ſtrange heap o quibble 
nonſenſe at which it conſiſts, 
was intended to ridicule that of 
the ſchools. For when he a(- 
ſumes the politician, at the con- 
clufron of the third act, the au- 
thor makes him talk at another 
rate. I mean in that — 
| where he ſpeaks 
Pe following the King's 
loſs of his ſubjects hearts. This 


conduct is remarkable, and was 


intended, I ſuppoſe, to ſhew us 


how much better politicians the 


Roman cquriiers are, than divines. 
. WARBURTON, 
J am not able to diſcover here 
any thing inconſequent or ridicu- 
louſly ſubtle. The propoſitions, 
that the guire of the church is the 
voice of heaven, and that the 
Pope utters the woice of the church, 
neither of which PandulpÞs au- 
ditors would deny, being once 
granted, the argument here uſed 
is irreſiſtible ; nor js ĩt va not- 
withſtanding the gingle, to en- 
force it with un ; 
propriety. | 


| But thou haft fwern againſt re- 
ligion- | | 
By what thou frvear'ft, againſt 
the thing thou fewearPft ct 
And ma an oath the ſarety for 
| thy truth, | % : | 
| Againſt an oath the truth thas 
art unſure _ 


vity or 


ear ,; that is, againſt" relivien, 
e moſt formidable di 


'Th 
oy SR. | | 
mak” oath the 
1 thy 3 A 
Cain an arb the truth the 


To ſacear, &. 

Dr. Warburton writes it thus, 

Apiinfl an cath [the truth thay 

hich leaves the paſlage 
W eaves the to me 
as obſcure as before. 

I know not whether chere is 
any corruption the omiſ 
fion of a pojat. The ſenſe, af. 
ter I had conſidered it, appeared to 
me only this: In fevearing by re- 
2 againff religion, to which 

haft already fevorn, tho 
222 the ſecurity fir thy 
F-ith azainſt an oath already takin, 
Iwill give, ay he, a rule for con- 
ſcience in Thou 
be in doubt about the matter of 
an oath ; ace thaw /awcarch then 
may/? not be always ſure to ſuotar 
rightly, but let this be thy ſettled 
principle, ſurar only not ts bi 
' for/arortz.; let not thy latter oaths 


| Ta wear, farear only not to be be at variance with thy former. 
=— 7 1.] By what. Sitr Truth, through this whole 
7. mer reads, by that. I ſpeech, means ractituds of con- 


- think it ſhould be rather by 


a 


duct. 
| Elie 


nfl the thing, by which 2 


| 
; 
! 
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Elſe what a mockery ſhould it be to ſwear ? 
But thou doſt fear, only to be forſworn, 
And moſt forſworn, to keep what thou doſt ſwear, 
Therefore thy latter vows, againſt thy firſt, 
ls in thyſelf rebellion to thyſelf. 
And better conqueſt never canſt thou make, 
Than arm thy conſtant and thy nobler parts 
Againſt theſe giddy, Jooſe ſuggeſtions : 
Upon which better part, our pray'rs come in, 
If thou vouchſafe them. But if not, then know, 
The peril of our curſes light on thee 
So heavy, as thou ſhalt not ſhake them off; 
But, in deſpkir, die under their black weight. 
Auſt. Rebellion, flat rebellion. 
Faulc. Will t not be? 
Will not a calve's-ſkin ſtop chat mouth of thine ? 
Lewis. Father, to arms 
Blanch. Upon thy wedding-day ? 
Againſt the blood — thou haſt married ? 
What, ſhall our feaſt be kept with ſlaughter'd men? 
Shall braying trumpets, and loud churlſh drums, 
Clamours of hell, be meaſures to our pomp * 
Ohufband, hear me; (ah !'alack, how new - 
Is huſband in my mouth ?) ev'n for that name, 
Which till this time my tongue did ne'er pronounce, 
Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms 
Againſt mine uncle. 
| Conſt. O, -my knee, 
+ Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to tee, 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not «ta doom 
Forethought by heav*n. 
Blanch. Now ſhall I ſee thy love; what motive may 
Be ſtronger with thee than — name of wife? ü 
Conſt. That 2 holdeth him, that thee upholds, 
His honour. b Aber nee Lewis,, thine ho- 
nour Sis 19h, ik 
Teig. I muſe, your Ma; jeſty doth ew ſo told. 
When ſuch —— reſpedts do pull you on? 
1 i . Gg2 Pand. 


* 


mee youn. 
Pand. I'will denounce a curſe upon his head. 


K. Phil. Thou ſhalt not need. England, I'll fal 


from thee. - 

Conſt. O fair return of Saniſh'd Majeſty ! 

Ek. O foul revolt of French inconſtancy 

EK. John. France, thou ſhalt rue this hour within 

this hour. 

Faul. Old time the cck«ſeier, that bald ſexton 

time, 
Is it, as he will? well thin, France ſhall rue. 

| Blanch. . ſun's o *ercaſt with blood : fair Gay, 

adieu | 
Which i is the ſide that I muſt go withal ? 
I am with both, each army hath a hand, 
And in their rage, I having hold of both, 
They whirl afunder, and diſmember me. 
Huſband, I cannot pray that thou may'ſt win: 
Uncle, I needs muſt pray that thou may'ſt loſe : 
Father, I may. not wiſh the fortune thine: 
Grandam, I will not wiſh thy wiſhes thrive : 
Whoever wins, on that fide ſhall I loſe : 
Aſſured loſs, before the match be play'd. 

Lewis. Lady, with me, with me thy fortune lies. 
Blancb. There where my fortune lives, there my 
lfte dies. 

K. *. Couſin, go draw our, ce together. 

q Ts Faulconbridge. 
France, I am burn'd up with inflatning wrath, 
A rage, whoſe heat ** this condition 
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, 
The blood, and deareſt-valu'd blood of France. 
K. Phil. Thy rage ſhall burn thee up, and thou 
ſhalt turn 

Toaſhes, ere our blood ſhall quench that fire : 
Look to thyſelf, thou art in jeopardy. 
K. Jobn. No more than he that threats. To arms, 

952 2 75 2. Ar 
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SCENE Iv. 
Changes to a Field of Battle, | 

| Harms, Excurſions : Enter Faulconbridge, with 
Auſtria's Head. | 
Faule. Tow, by my life, this day grows  wond'rous 

hot; ; 

* ks airy devil hovers in the ſky, 

And pours down miſchief. Auſtria's head lie there. — 


Thus hath King Richard's ſon perform'd his vow, 
And offer d Auſtria's blood for ſacrifice 
Unto his father's ever-living ſoul, 


Enter King John, Arthur, and Hubert. 
K. John. There, Hubert, keep this boy. 


make up; 


| Richard, 


My mother is aſſalled in our tent, 


And ta'en, I fear. 


Faul. My Lord, I reſcu'd her 
Her highneſs is in ſafety, fear you not. 


But on, my Liege; for very little pains 
Will bring this labour to an happy end. 


Some airy devilſ=—)] We 
muſt read, Some fiery devil, if 
we will have the cauſe equal to 
the efe8. WARBURTON. 
There is no end of ſuch alte- 
rations ; every page of a vehe- 
ment and negligent writer will 
afford opportunities for changes 
of terms, if mere propriety will 


Gg 3 


- [ Exeum. 


juſtify them. Nat that of this 
change the propriety is out of 


controverſy. Dr. Warburten will 
have the devil fery, becauſe he 
makes the day hat; the authour 
makes him airy, becauſe he 
hovers in the Ay, and the heat 
and miſchig are natural canſe- 
quences of his a” 


SCENE 


454 KING JOHN, 
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Alarms, Energies Retreat. - Re-enter King John, Eli. 
nor, Arthur, F aulconbridgę, Hubert, _ Lords. 


K. Jobn. So ſhall ix: | be—your Grace ſhall ſtay be 


hind A 0 Elinor, 
So ſtrongly guarded —Couin, took not 
. Arthus 
Thy grandam loves thee, a Ger” * 
As dear be to thee, as thy father was. 
Arth. O, this will . in mother die with 51 
K. Jobn. Covfin, 9 3 for $2 land; haſte before, 
'TT7 — 


And, ere our coming, ſee 3 2. the | 
Of hoarding Abbots their irhpriſon'd 
— the fat ribs of peace 5 Y 5 
uſt by the hungry now be fed upon. . 
Vie our commiſſion in its utmoſt force. 

* boo and candle tall ot drive mo 


When gold and {lyer beck 8 
I leave your rn 1 boy ol. 
A ever I remember to be hoo). 


of Peace | This emendation js better than 

5d "the former, but yet not neceſ- 
fary. Fir T. Hanmer reads, Bun- 
- gry za with leſs deviation from 
the common reading, but with 
. 


3 — Boll bark, and candle, Kc. 


{ perpetual with our author, 


Fequires ; 

* Muſt by the hungry War be fed Tn an account of the Romiſb curſe 

1 wen by Pr. Gray, it appears 

War, demanding a large expence, that three candles were extin- 

9 to be Hun- guiſhed, one by one, in diffe- 

| rx . the wealth R 
fat 


A 


* 


KING-JO H N. 455 
For your fair ſafety; ſo I kiſs your hand, | 
Eli. Farewel, my gentle couſin. 
K. Jobn. Coz, farewel. 2 Faulc. 
Eli. Come, hither, little kinſman;—hark, a word, 
22 (Taking him to one fide of the Bags 
K. Jobs. [To Hubert on the other fide. 
Come hither, Hubert. O my gentle Hubert, 
We owe thee. much; within Ks wall of fleſh 
There is a ſoul counts thee her creditor, 
And with advantage means to pay thy love: 
And, my friend, thy v 8 oath 
Lives in this boſom, dearly cheriſhed. | 
Give me thy hand, I had a thing to ſay ——— 
But I will gt it with ſome better time. 
By heaven, Hubert, I'm almoſt aſham'd 
To ſay what good reſpect I have of thee. 
Hub. Jam much bounden to we Majeſty. 
K. Jab. Good friend, thou haſt no cauſe to ſay b 
yet, | 
But thou ſhalt have and creep time ne'er ſo ſlow, 
Yet it ſhall come for me to do thee good, | 
I had a thing to ſay— but, let it 
The ſun is in the heav'n, and the proud day, 
Attended with the pleaſures of the world, 
Is all too wanton, and too full of yds, 
To give me audience. If the midnight bell 
Did with his iron tongue and bs men 
+ Sound one untq the drowſy race of nig 
If this ſame were a church-yard 444 we dad, 
And thou poſſeſſed with a ound wrongs; = 
Or if that ſurly ſpirit Melancholy 
Had bak'd thy "blood and made it heavy thick, 
Which elſe runs tickling up and down the veins, 
Making that ideot laughter "Leep mens” eyes, 
And ſtrain their cheeks to idle merriment; fs 


4 Sound ON wnto the di race 0 oy" We ſhould read, 
Sound ox * . 1 Wanbun ron. 


6 g4 A 


136 KINGS JOHN 
(A paſſion hateful to my purpoſes) © = 


Or 15 thou could'ſt ſee me without eyes, N 


Hear me vithout thine ears, and make reply 
Without a tongue, oy conceit alone, 
Without eyes, ears, and harmful . nd of Ann ; 
Then, in deſpight of broad-ey*d watchful day, 

I would into thy boſom pour my thoughts: 
But ah, I will not yet I love thee well; 
And, by my troth, I think, thou lov'ſt me wall.” 
Hub. So well, that hat you bid me undertake, 
Tho? that my death were adjunct tomy 8 
By heav'n, I'd dot. | 
| . Jobn. Do not I know, thou would J 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
On yon young boy: PII tell thee what, my friend ; 
He is a very ſerpent in my way, 
And, whereſoe er this foot of mine doth tread, 


He lies before me. Doſt thou underſtand me ? 


Thou art his keeper. 

Hub. And I'll keep him fo, 
That he ſhall not offend your M * 
K. John. Death. _ © 

Hub. My Lords 
5 * A grave. 
Hub. He not live. 

K. Jabn. Enough. ' = V1 
I could be merry now. Hubert, 1 1 _ „t 1 
Well, I'Il not ſay what I intend for thee: 
Remember: ;——Madam, fare you well. 


I'll ſend thoſe rs o'er to your nhl 
Eli. My blefling go with thee! 
K. Jobn. For Enpland, couſin, go 
Hubert ſhall be your man, Tan ts on * 
With all true Lad on, toward Calais, ho! 
Ear” _ LExennt. 


[ Returning to and Queen, E 


SCENE 


» 9 n= 0% 0 6.» - 


KING JOHN. 
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S C E NE VI. 
© Changes to the F tl Court. 
Enter King Philip, Lewis, Pandul pho, and Amend. 


K. Philip. MO, by a roaring tempeſt on the flood, 
A whole Armada of collected fail 
Is ſcatter'd and disjoin'd from fellowſhip. _ 
Pand. Courage and comfort, all ſhall yet go well. 
K. Philip. yrs ant dns, when we have run fo 


il? 


Are we not beaten? ts ori 


loſt ? 


Artbur ta'en Pris' ner? divers dear friends lain? 
And bloody England into England gone, | 


O'er-bearing interruption, ſpite of France ? 
Lewis. What he hath won, that hath he fortify'd : 
So hot a ſpeed with ſuch advice diſpos Woch ann 


Such tempꝰ rate order in ſo fierce a courſe, 


Doth want example 


who hath read, or heard, 


Of any kindred action like to this? 
K. Philip. Well could I bear that England had this 


praiſe, 


So we could find ſome pattern of our ſhame. 


5 Awhile drab, .] This 
ſimilitude, as little as it makes 
ſor the purpoſe i in hand, was, I 


do not queſtion, a very taking 


one when the play was firſt re- 
preſented ; which was a winter 
or tuo at moſt, after the Spari/þ 
invaſion in 1588. It was in re- 
ference likewiſe to that glorious 


per that Shakeſpear concludes 
play in that triumphant man- 


ner, 
Thus England never did, 1.0r 
never ſhall 


He at the proud foot of a con- 
ſueror, &c. 


But the whole 1 abounds with 
touches relative to the then poſ- 
ture of affairs. WarBorTow. 

This play, fo far as J can diſ- 
cover, was not played till a long 
time after the defeat of the 4r- 
mada. The old play, I think, 
wants this ſimile. The com- 
mentator ſhould not have af- 
firmed what he could only gueſß. 

5 — % fierce a causg, ] 
We ſhould read COURSE, i. . 
march. The Oxford Editor con- 
Ser to this emendation. 

Wa RBURTON, 


Enter 


45 KING Jon 
Euter Conſtance.) 2 . 


"Look, who comes here? 8 grave unto + pul, 

Holding th' eternal fpirit *gainſt her will 

In che vile priſon of afflicted breath; 11% & n 
I pr'ythee, lady, go away with me. " | 

Lo, nom, now Jet the iſſue of our peace. 

K. 76. erte good: Lady 1 7 1 5 gentle 

onftance. 

Conft © No, I difyiall counſel, ond} redreſs, | as 
F 
Death, death; oh amiable, lovely death ! «< | 
Thou odoriferous-ſtenth,” ſound tottenneſa 
Arc Lean hy conch ling night, =" 
Thou hate and terror to proſperity, © 
And I will kg thy deteſtable bones 
And ꝓut my eye · balls in thy vaulty brows ; 
And ring theſe fingers with thy houſhold worms ; 
And ſtop this gap of breath with ſulſom doit, | 
And be à carrion monſter, like thyſelf 
Come, grin on me, unf | will think.thou ik, 

And kils thee as thy wife; mifery's _ A 
O come to me! | | 
Conſt. No, no, I will not, having breath to cry; 
©, chat my were in the thunder's mouth, 
Then with a paſſion I would ſhake the world, 
And rouze from ſleep that fell anatomy, 
Which cannot hear 2 Lady's feeble voice, 
And ſcorns a” modern invocation. 
_ _.. Pand. Lady, you utter madneſs, and not ſorrow. 
Cant. Thou art not holy to belie me io; 


Ip Modern weren It is in contempt, he uſes this word, 
hard, to ſay what Shakeſpeare ber modern grace. It apparently 
means by modern: it is not op- means ſomething /ight and in- 
poſed to ancient. In A abel, ral. | 
— ſpeaking of a girl f 


3 = rn 


ON — 2 2 


nene 


= o ©» 


| KING JOHN. 459. 
I am not mad; this hair I tear is mine; 5 
My name is Conſtance, I was Geffrey's wife: 
Young Arthyr is my fon, and he is loſt | 
I am not mad; I would to heaven, I were! 
For then, tis like, I ſhould forget myſelf, 
Oh, if I could, what grief ſhould 1 ! 
Preach ſome philaſophy to make me m 

And thou ſhalt be canoniz d, Cardinal. 
For, being not mad, but ſenſible of grief, 
My reaſonable part produces reaſon 
How I may be deliver'd of theſe woes, 

And teaches me to kill or hang myſelf. 

If I were mad, I ſhould forget my ſon, 

Or madly think, a babe of. clouts were he: 

I am not mad; too well, too well I feel 

The diff rent plague of each calamity. 

K. Philip. * Bind up thoſe trefſes ; O, what love I 


SONS enn 2 
In the fait multitude of thoſe her hairs;  _ 
Where but by chance a ſilver drop hath fall'n, 
Ev'n to that drop ten thouſand wiery friends 
Do glew themſelves in ſociable grief, 
Like true, inſeparable, faithful loves, | 
Sticking together in calamity. 
Conſt. To England, if you will. — 
K. Philip. Bind up your hairs. | | , 
Conf: Yes, that I will; and wherefore will I do it? 
I tore them from their bonds, and cry'd aloud, 
O, that theſe hands could fo redeem my ſon, 
As they have giv'n theſe hairs their liberty 
But now I at their liberty, 
And will again commit them to their bonds; 
Becauſe my poor child is a priſoner, 
And, father Cardinal, I have heard you ſay,* 


3 It was neceſſary that Co- lowing ſpeeches had teen equal- 
Aance ſhould be interrupted, be- ly her but they only ſerve to 
cauſe a paſſion fo violent cannot fhew, how difficult it is to main- 
de born long. I wiſh the fol- tain the pathetick long. Th 
| YA | at 


— ———— OT TT 
- * * 
oy * 


I could give better comfort ] eyes on others 
This is a ſentiment which great 
ſorrom always * Who- 


460 KINGJOHN:.. 
That we ſhall ſee and know our friends in heav'n IW 


If that be, I ſhall ſee my boy again. 

For ſince the birth of Cain, the firſt male-child, 
To him that did but yelterday ſuſpire, - 
There was not ſuch a gracious creature born. 
But now will canker ſorrow eat my bud, 


And chaſe the native beauty from his check; Jas: 


And he will look as hollow as a ghoſt; - 


As dim and meagre as an ague's fit; 

And fo he'll die : and, riſing fo again, N. 

When I ſhall meet Him im the court of hart 

I ſhall not know him; therefore never, never, 5 

Muſt I behold my pretty Arthur more. | 
Pand. You hold too heinous a reſpect of orlef, | 
Conſt, He talks to me, that never had a ſon, — 


* Bo OED: r 


child. 
Conſt. Grief fills the room up of my abſent child; 
Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me; 


Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 


Remembers me of all his gracious parts; 


Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form * 


Then have I reaſon to be fond of grief. 
Fare you well ; ? had you ſuch a loſs as I, 
I could give better comfort than you do. 


I will not keep this form upon my head, 


| [Tearing off her bead -cloaths, 


When there is ſuch diſorder in my wit. 


O Lord, my boy, my Arthur, my fair fon! 
My life, my joy, my food, my all the world! 


My widow-comfort, and my ſorrow's cure! ¶ Exit. 


K. * I fear ſome outrage, ud PI oh her. 
| Exit. 


1 — bad you fuck a 7 7, ever cannot help ike * ar 
aſſiſtance, an 


coldneſs, 
SCENE 


often miſtakes their inability for 


lr ITY Gy 


> fr JJ I? oO  OUMR# 


tg 


" KING JOHN. 46 


SCE N E VII. 
Leis. There's nothing in this world can make me 
© 1 22 
Life 1 tedious as a twice-told tale, 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowſy man. | 
A bitter ſhame hath ſpoilt the ſweet world's taſte, 
That it yields nought but ſhame and bitterneſs. 
_  Pand. Before the curing of a ſtrong diſeaſe, 
Ev'n in the inſtant of repair and health, | 
The fit is ſtrongeſt : evils that take leave, 
On their departure, moſt of all ſhew evil. 
What have you loſt by loſing of this day? 
Lewis. All days of glory, joy, and happineſs. + 
Pand. If you had won it, certainly, you had. 
No, no; when fortune means to men moſt good, 
She looks upon them with a threat'ning eye. 
'Tis ſtrange to think how much King Jobn hath loſt 
In this, which he accounts ſo clearly won. 
Are not you griev'd, that Artbur is his priſoner ? 
Lewis. As heartily, as he is glad he hath him. 
Pand. Your mind is all as youthful as your blood. 
Now hear me ſpeak with a prophetick ſpirit ; Y 
For ev'n the breath of what I mean to ſpeak 
Shall blow each duſt, each ſtraw, each little rub, 
Out of the path which ſhall directly lead 
Thy foot to Exgland's throne : and therefore mark. 
Fobn hath ſeiz d Arthur, and it cannot be | 
That whilſt warm life plays in that infant's veins, 
The miſplac'd Jobn ſhould entertain an hour, 
A minute, nay, one quiet breath, of reſt. 
A ſcepter, ſnatch'd with an unruly hand, 


' There's nothing in this, &c.] ſtrongly in the earlier years, and 
The young Prince feels his de- when can diſgrace be leſs wel- 
feat with more ſenſibility than his come than when a man is going 
father. Shame operates moſt to his bride ? 


Muſt 


To check his 


462 KING jJoH N. 
Muſt be as boiſt'rouſly maintain'd, as 
And he, that ſtands upon a ſlipp'ry 
Makes nice of no vile hold to ſtay him up. 

That Fob» may ſtand, then Arthur needs muſt fall; 
So be it, for it cannot be but fo. 1 
Lewis. But what ſhall I = wy 7 re fall; 
Pand. You, in the righ b your wife, 
May ee 
2 And loſe it, life and all, as Arubur did. 
Pand. 7 green yon are, and freſh in this ol 
wor 
obn lays you plots; the rimes conſpire with y 
or he, that ſteeps his ſafety in true blood, 2 
Shall find but bloody ſafety and untrue. 
This act, wevilly barn, ſhall cool the hearts 
Of all his people, and freeze up their zeal ; | 
That no ſo ſmall advantage ſhall ſtep forth 
reign, bur they will cheriſh it, 
No nat'ral exhalation in the ſky, © 
3 No 'fcape of nature, ne diſtemper'd. 6, | 
No common wind, no cuſtomed event. 
Bur chey will pluck away its nat'ral cauſe, 
And e m meteors, gies, and flgms, 

Abortives, and — 2 of — 

Plainly denouncing vengeance upon Jobs. 

as ram be, he will not touch young Arther's 

es © 
Bot hold himſelf ſafe in his 
Piand. O Sir, when he ſhall hear of your approach, 
| If that young m_—_— one already, 
E v'n at this news he dies: then the hearts 
Of all his pe ſhall revoke yon him, 


in'd. 


DEP True blood ] The blood of was buf e or intent on 
dim that has the iu, claim. ſome other thing. But the Ox- 
"I No Yeupe.of nature, —] The ford Editor will have it, that 
author very finely calls a men- ** — | 

Fron, birth, an eſcape of nature. No ſhate of nature. 
* it were produced while the Wa «BURTON. 


Ang 


KING 10 N. 
And kiſs the lips of unacquainted change 
And pick ſtrong matter. of revolt 2 — 

Out of the bloody fingers ends of Jobn. 
Methinks, I ſee this hurly all on foot; 

And O, what better matter breeds for you 
Than I have nam'd! The baſtard Faulconbridge 
Is now in England, ranſacking the church, 
Offending charity. If but twelve French 
Were therein arms, they would be as a call 
Jo train ten thouſand Exgliſ to their fide ; 

«Or, as alittle ſnow, rok)" about, 

Anon becomes a mountain. Noble Dauphin ; 
Go with me to the King : *tis wonderful 

What may be wrought out of their diſcontent. 
Now that their ſouls are top-full of offence, 
For Englandgo; l will whet on the King. 


. 463 


ES Strong reaſon makes ſtrong actions: let us go; 
If you ſay ay, hh will not lay no. [ Exount, 
aer . | $CE NE I. 
e to ENGLAND. 
A PRISON. 
| Thi Hubert and Executioners. 
Hunt. 


FAT | me theſe irons hot, and, look, thou Kl 
Within the arras; when I ſtrike my foot 
Upon che boſom of che ground, ruſh forth a 5 


4 * as af little oo ] vi ſerves, that their fnow- bal 4⁴ 
con, in his hiſtory of H II »» 
ſpeaking of Perkin's march, ob 


And 


Ke. # 


Alas, Ilove.you more than you do me. 


4 K ING JOHN, 
And bind the boy, which you Thall find with me, 
7% aſt — the chair. Be heedful; hence, and watch. 


55 ' Uncleanlyſcruples! fear not you; look to't,— 
Yol lad, come forth; Thave to ſay "en . 


Eur Arthur. ns" 
Arth. Good mdrrow, Huberr. 
Hub. Good morrow, little prince. 
Arth. As little prince- (having ſo great a title 
. To be more Prince) as may be. Tou ar ad, 
Hub. Indeed, I have been merrier. 
Arib. Merey on me 
Methinks, no body ſhould be ſad but I. 3 
Yet I remember when I was in France, 
Young gentlemen would be as fad as night, 
Only for wantonneſs. By my — 
So were I out of priſon, and kept ſheep, _ 
T ſhould be merry as the day is lo 
And 11 wauld be hers, — 3 
My uncle practiſes more r to me. 
He is afraid of me, and I of him. 


Is it my fault, that I was Geffrey's ſon ? 


Indeed, it is not; and I would to heav'n, 
I were your ſon, ſo you would love me, Hubert. 
Hub. If I talk to him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake my mercy, which lies dead ; * 
Therefore I will be ſudden, and diſpatch. [Afide. 


Arth. Are you ſick, Hubert? you look pale to . ä 


In ſooth, I wou'd, you were a lande ſicx; 
That I might fit all t and watch with you. 


3 


Hub. His words do take poſſeſſion of my boſom. 


Read here, young Artbur ——— [Shewing a paper. 
How now, fooli h Theum, | 4 - Aſide. 
1 0 Lan 


I hope, your warrant will bear out the — 4 


KING JOHN. 
5 Turning diſpiteous torture out of door 
] muſt be brief, leſt reſolution drop | 
Out at mine eyes in tender womaniſh tears, — 
Cari you not read it? is it not fair writ? 

Arth. Too fairly, Hubert, for ſo foul effect. 
. Muſt you with irons burn out both wine eyes ? | 
Hub. Young boy, I muſt, 
- Arth. And will you? 
Hub. And I will. 


41. Har vou the heart? when your head dd 
but ake, : 


I knit my handkerchief about your brows; bogs 


(The beſt I had, a princeſs wrought it me) 
And I did never alt it you again; 
And with my hand at midnight held your head ; 
And, like- — watchful minutes to the hour, 
Still and anon chear'd 2 heavy time, 
Saying, what lack and where lies your grief? 
Or what good love ay! perform for you ? WA . 
Many a Poor man's ſon would have Jain ſtill, | 
And ne'er have ſpoke a loving word to you; 
But you at your ſick ſervice had a Prince. 
Nay, you may think, my love was crafty love, 
nd call it cunning. Do, an if you will: 
| i head n be pleas d that you muſt uſe me ill, 
Why then, you muſt—— Will you put out mine eyes > 
Theſe tyes, that never did, nor never hall, 
So much as frown on you. | 
Hub. I've ſworn to do it; 
And with hot irons muſt I burn them out. 
Artb. Ab, none, but in this iron age, would doit. 
The iron of itſelf, tho? heat red-hot, 
Approaching near theſe eyes, would drink my tears, © 


And quench its fiery indignation, 


5 Turning diſpiteeus torture out followed, I think, without ne- 
of dior  ] For torture Sir ceſſity, by Dr. Os 


. Hanmer reads natures and js 
0 


Vvot. 1 Hh 


Even 


wre 


10 u 


Even in the matter of mine innocence : 


But for contai 
Are you more ſtu 
Oh! if an Angel 


Nay, after that, conſume away in ruſt, 

fire to harm mine _ 

-hard, than hammer'd i iron . 
ſhould have come to me, 
And told me, Hubert ſhould 
A would not have believ d a tongue, 


put out mine eyes, 2 
but Hubert's. 


[Hubert amps, and the men enter. 
| Hub. Come forth ; do, as I bid you. 


Arb. O ſave me, Hubert, ſave me! my eyes are out, 
En with the fierce looks of theſe bloody 

Hub. Give me the iron, I ſay, and bind bim here. 

Arth. Alas, what need you 
ſe, I will ftand-ſtone-ſtill. 
Hubert, let me not be bound. 
Nay, hear _ 1 theſe men ay, 
And J will fit as quiet as a lamb. 


J will not 
For heav'n' 


be ſo boiſt ' rous. rough y 


I will not ſtir, nor wince, nor ſpeak a word, 


Nor look upon the iron 


angrily ; 


Thruſt but theſe . and Tu forgive you, 


6 8 3 
BuT HuBzrT's.] 

Thas . Pope found the line in 
the old editions. — to 


this reading it is 3 
Hubert had told him, he would 


not put out his eyes 5 for the an- 
gel who ſays he <could, is brought 
in as con 


don't know, reads, 
| 4 xwould nit bade teliew'd bim: 


meaſure, 
without much mending the ſenſe. 


Sbaleſpear, | am perſuaded, wrote, 


1 would not have belied'd a 
tongue ATE Hu Ee; 


tadicting Hubert. Mr. 
Thecba'd, by what nn I: 


i. e. ahate, diſparage. The blun- 
ſeems | mend the ſenſe. 


8 tranſcribers, it in this 


taking 
- ſenſe, ſubſtituted the more uſual 
word but in its place. My alte. 


ration y improves the ſenſe, 


as im 
feftion for Hubert; the common 
reading, only an opinion of Hu- 
bert 's veracity ; whereas the point 
here was to win u _ , 
paſſions which not 

ter done than by ſhewing al- 
fection towards him, 


WARBURTON. 


I do not fee why the old read: 

may not ſtand. Mr. Theo- 

1 74 's alteration, as we find, in- 

jures the meaſure, and Dr. War- 

burt:n's corrupts the uber, 
and neither can be ſaid much 


4 What 


ing a tenderneſs of af. i 


\ 4 


LY 1 « =« r 


& Sf. ö 


D 7 — WT wr \ 


RING JOHN. 346 
Whatever torment you do put me to. | 
Hub. Go, ſtand within; let me alone with him, 
Exec. I am beſt pleas d to be from ſuch a deed. _ 
1 ¶Zreunt. 
Alrib. Alas, I then have chid away my friend; 
He hath a ſtern look, but a gentle heart; | 
Let him come back, that his compaſſion may 
Give life to yours. | | | 
Hub. Come, boy, prepare yourſelf, 
Artb. Is there no remedy ? 
Hub. None, but to loſe your eyes. 
Arth. O heav'n] that there were but a moth in yours, 
A grain, a duſt, a gnat, a wandring hair, 
Any annoyance in that precious ſenſe ; 
Then, feeling what ſmall things are boiſt'rous there, 
Your vile intent muſt needs ſeem horrible. 
Hub, Is this your promiſe? go to, hold your 
tongue. I | . 
Arth, Hebert, the utterance of a brace of tongues 
Muſt needs want pleading for a pair of eyes: 
Let me not hold my tongue: let me not, Hubert; 
7 Or, Hubert, if you will cut out my tongue, 
So I may keep mine eyes. O ſpare mine eyes ! 
Though to no uſe, but till to look on you. 
Lo, by my troth, the inſtrument is cold, 
And would not harm me. ah 
Hub. I can heat it, boy. 
Artb. No, in good ſooth, the fire is dead with grief, 
Being create for comfort, to be us'd 
In undeſery*dfextreams ; ſee elſe yourſelf, 
There is no malice in this burning coal; 
The breath of heav'n hath blown its ſpirit out, 


7 This is according to nature. not to hurt but 7 comfort, is 
We imagine no evil fo great as dead with grief for finding itſelf 
| CG is near us. \ The uſed in acts of wo 4 which, 
o, in good ſooth, &c. being innocent, I have not de. 
ſenſe is: The fire, being created Jerved. | : 
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And firew'd repe atant aſhes on its head. 


And glowwith 


And, 


K. 1 K 
| Ang hof à upon, "Fs ith chearful eyes. 


Hub. But wa my breath I can revive it, boy, 
Arth.. And if you do, you will but make it bluſh, 
of your proceedings, Hubert : 
Nay, it, perchance, will ſparkle in your eyes: 
And like a dog, that is compell'd to fight, 
Snatch at his maſter that doth tarre him on. 
All things, that you ſhould uſe to do me wrong, 
Deny their office; only you do lack | 
That mercy which fierce fire and iron extend, 
-lacking uſes. 

Hub: Well, ſee to live; I will not touch thine eye, 
For all the treaſure that thine uncle owns: 
Vet am I ſworn; and I did purpoſe, boy, 
With this ſame very iron to burn them out. 

Arth. O, now you look like Hubert, All this while 
You were diſguiſed. 

Hub. Peace : no more. Adieu, 
Your uncle muſt not know but you are dead. 
F'll fill theſe dogged fpies with falſe 

pretty child, fleep doubtleſs, and ſecure, 

That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world, | 
Will not offend thee. 
Arth. O heav'n! I thank you, Hubert. 


Much danger do I undergo for thee. | LExount, 
YES 7 + I e 
_ Changes to the Court of England. 


Enter King John, Pembroke, Saliſbury, and other 


ERE "AP EL REFER 
- crown'd, 


5 -- et * uw * 4 


Hub. Silence, no more; go cloſely in with me. 


Pemb; 
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emb. 9 This once again, but that your highneſs 
pleas d, 5 
Was once ſuperfluous ; you were crown'd before, 
And that high royalty was ne'er pluck'd off: 
The faiths of men ne er ſtained with revolt: 
Freſh expectation troubled not the land _ 
With any long'd-for change, or better ſtate. 
Sal. Therefore to be potlels'd with double pomp, 
Jo guard a title that was rich before; bee 
To gild refined gold, to paint the lily, 

To throw a pertume on the violet, 
To ſmooth the ice, or add another hue 
Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 
To ſeek the beauteous eye of heay'n to garniſh, 
Is waſteful and ridiculous excels, | 
| Pemb. But that your royal pleaſure muſt be done, 
This act is as an ancient tale new told, 
And in the laſt repeating troubleſome; 
Being urged at a time unſeaſonable. 

Sal. In this the antique and well - noted face 
Of plain old form is much disfigured, 
And, like a ſhifted wind unto a fail, 
It makes the courſe of thoughts to fetch about ; 
Startles and frights confideration ; | 
Makes ſound opinion ſick, and truth ſuſpected, 
For putting on ſo new a faſhion'd robe. 

Pemb. When workmen ſtrive to do better than well, 
They do confound their ſkill in covetouſneſs; | 
And oftentimes excuſing of a fault, 


Doth make the fault the worſe by the excuſe : 


- 


9 This once again was once by their Avarice, but in an eager 
Juperfluous.) This one time more Emulation, an intenſe Deſire of 
Was one time more than enough. excelling ; as in Henry V. 

' To guard a title that was But if it be a Sin to covet Ho- 


rich before. ] To guard, is nour,. 
to fringe. * I am the moſt offending Soul a- 
2 They do corfound their Still i - live,  THEOBALD., 
Covetouſneſs.] 1. e. Not | 


Hh 3 As 


As patches, ſet a little breach, 

Dirac more in hiding of the fault, 

Than did the fault before it was ſo patch c. 

Sal. To this effect, before you were new-crown'd, 
We breath d our counſel ; but it pleas'd your highneſs 
To over-bear it; and we're all well pleas'd ; 

Since all and every part of what we would, 

Muſt make a ſtand at what your highneſs will. 

K. Jobn. Some reaſons of this double coronation 

J have poſſeſt you with, and think them ſtrong. 

And more, more ſtrong (the leſſer is my fear) 

] ſhall endue you with: mean time, but aſk 

What you would have reform'd, that is not well, 

And well ſhall you perceive how willingly | 

I will both hear and grant you your requeſts, 88 

 Pemb, Then I, as one that am the tongue of theſe, 

To ſound the purpoſes of all their hearts, 

Both for myſelf and them, but chief of all, 

Your ſafety, for the which, myſelf and they 


Bend their beſt ſtudies, heartily requeſt 


Th' infranchiſement of Aribur; whoſe reſtraint 
Doth move the murm'ring lips of diſcontent 
To break into this dang'rous argument; 
If what in reſt you have, in right you hold, 
Why ſhou'd your fears, (which, as they ſay, attend 
The ſteps of wrong) then move you to mew up 
Your tender kinſman, and to choke his days 
With barb'rous ignorance, and deny his youth 
The rich advantage of good exerciſe ? = = 
3 ci hidirg of the yauuT, I. ſpall endue you with.) I have 


Than did the FaULT-———) told you ſome reaſons, in- my 
We ſhould read vLA in both opinion frog, and ſhall tell more 


place. WarBurToON, yet fron;er; for the ſtronger my 
Same rei ſons of this double c- s are, the leſs it my fear of 
23 ' ronation FX your diſapprobation. I his ſeems 


I have pf ff you with, and to be the meaning. 


- think tbem ſtrorg. * $ To ſound the purfoſes.] Ta 
4d mire, more fireng, the le- oy publiſh the delires of 


That 8 


Jer ts my fear, | 


e 


es. 
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* the time's enemies may not have this | 

Jo grace occaſions, let it be our ſuit, 

That you have bid us aſk, his liberty; 

Which for our good we do no further aſk, 

Than whereupon our weal, on you depending, 

Count it your weal, that he have liberty. 

K. Joby, Lav it be ſo; I do'commit his youth 


Exter Hubert. 


To your ditection. Hubert, what news with you ? 
Pemb. This is the man, ſhould do the bloody gerd: 
He ſhew'd his warrant to a friend of mine. | 
The image of a wicked heinous fault 
Lives in his eye; that cloſe aſpect of his 
Does ſhew the mood of a much-troubled breaſt. 
And I do fearfully believe tis done, | 
What we ſo fear'd he had a charge to do. 
Sal. The colour of the King doth come and go, 
Between his purpoſe and his conſcience, *. 
Like heralds *twixt two dreadful battles ſet : 7 
His paſſion is fo ripe, it needs muſt break. 
Pemb. And when it breaks, I fear, will iſſue thence 
The foul corruption of a ſweet child's death. 
K. Jobn. We cannot hold mortality's ſtrong hand. 
Good Lords, although my will to give is living, 
The ſuit which you demand. is gone, and dead. 


and bi have therefore ventur'd to read, 


| i 


N tween his eur. THEOBALDs 
-conſc;ou;n:ſ5 of and his u- This Dr. Warburton has fol- 
fen t 5 conceal it by fair pro- lowed without much advantage ; 


ſet is not fixed, but only placed 3 

* "Like Malin 'twixt two heralds muſt be er —.— bat- 

©. dreadful Battles ſet ; ] But tles in order to be ſent between 

Heralds are not planted, I pre- - them. 

ſame, in the midi betwixt two Aud auben it breaks, 

Lines of Battle; tho they, and This is but an indelicate meta- 

2 8 ſent oe - phor, taken from an impoſtu- 
m arty, to pro mated tumour, 

* Tis, mand a I &c. 
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$A me ? 


And find th' inheritance of this poor child, 


The kings aſks how all goes in whatever is in France goes now 


5 ITY KEW SL) Dire 

| He tells us, {Arthur is deceas d to-night. £3 
Sal. Indeed, we fear'd, his ſickneſs was ** cure. 
Pemb. Indeed, weheard how near his death he was, 

Before the child himſelf felt he was fick. 

This mult be anſwer'd, either here, or hence. 
K. Jobn. TY do you bend ſuch” Tolemn * on 


2 


Think you, I bear the ſhears of deſtiny ? 

Have I commandment ori the pulſe of life ? 
Sal. It is apparent foul-play, and *tis ſhame 

That greatneſs ſhould ſo groſly offer it:: 

So thrive it in your game, and ſo farewet} 
Pemb. Stay yet, Lord Saliſbury, III go with thee. 


— 2 2 2 — 8 << 


His little ki om of a forced grave. 
That blood, which own'd the — of all this "3 
Ed foot of, it doth hold; bad world the while 
muſt not be thus borne ; this will break out 
Toal our I Or arg] ere long, 1 doubt,  { Excunt. 


s C EN E m. 


K. Jobn. They burn in indignation 3 [ repent, 
There isno fure foundation ſet on blood. 
No certain life atchiev'd by others death 


Enter 4 Meſſenger. 


A fearful eye thou haſt ; where is that blood, 

That I have ſeen inhabit in thoſe cheeks ?. 

So foul a ſky clears not without a ſtorm ; 

Pour down thy weather. How goes all in France? 
. Mef. From France to England. Never 2 a power, | 

For any foreign preparation, | 

Was levy'd in the body of a land. 


9 From France to England. —] word goes, and anſwers, that 


_=—” the —_ catches the i England. Th 
: 4 


1 _— 273 
The dds your is learn'd by them: 
For when you ſhould be told, they do Prepare, 

T * tidings come, that they are all arriv'd. 

K. John. O, where hath our intelligence been drunk ? 
Where hath it ſlept? where is my mother's care? 
That ſuch an army ſhould be drawn | in Fance, 

And ſhe not hear of it? < 

Meſ. My Liege, her ear © 
Is ſtopt with duſt : the firſt of April, dyd 
Your noble mother; and, as I hear, my Lord, 

The Lady Conſtance in a frenzy dy'd © 
Three days before : but this from rumour's tongue 
I idly heck if true or falſe, I know not. 

K. Jchn. With-hold thy ſpeed, dreadful occaſion ! 
O make a league with me, till T have pleas d 
My diſcontented peers.— What! mother dead? 

How wildly then walks my eſtate in France ? 

Under whoſe conduct came thoſe powers of France, 

That, thou for truth giv'ſt out, are landed here? 
Meſ. Under the Daupbin. 

K. Jobn. Thou haſt made me giddy 
With theſe ill tidings. F 


Emer Faulcondridge, and Peter of Pomfret. 


Now, what ſays the world | 
To your Po not ſeek to ſtuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. 
Faulc. But if you be afraid to hear the worſt, 
Then let the worſt unheard fall on your head. 
K. Jobn. Bear with me, Couſin; for I was amaz'd 
Under the tide; but now 1 breathe again 
Aloft the flood, and can give audience 
To any tongue, ſpeak it of what it will. 
Faulc. How I have ſped among the clergymen, 
The ſums I have collected ſhall expreſs; 
But as I travell'd hither thro' the land, 
I find the people ſtrangely fantaſy'd ; 


2. KING JOHN. 
Poſſeſt with rumours, full of idle dreams; 


O my gentle couſin, 


Not knowing what they fear, but full of fear, 
And here's a Prophet that 1 brought with me 
From forth the ſtreets of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds. treading on his heels: | 
To whom he ſung in rude harſh-ſounding rhimes, 
That, ere the next Aſcenſion- day at noon, 
Your Highneſs ſhould-deliver up your crown. 
K. Jabn. Thou idledreamer, wherefore did'ſt thou fo? 
Peter, Fore-knowing, that the truth will fall out ſo. 
K. Jobn. Hubert, away with him, impriſon him, 
And on that day at noon, whereon he ſays 
I ſhall yield up my crown, let him be bang d 
Deliver Ry to ſafety, ' and return, 


Hear'ſt thou the news abroad, who are nir d ? 
' Faulc. The French, my Lord; men's mouths are 
| full of it: 

Beſides, I met Lord Biget and Lord Salicbury, 

With eyes as red as new-enkindled fire, 

And others more, going to ſeek the grave 


- Of Arthur, who, they lay, is kill'dt0 night 


On your ſuggeſtion. SE 
K. Jobn. Gentle kinſman, go 


3 And thruſt thyſelf into their company : 
T have a way to win their loves. again: 


Bring them before me. 

Faulc. I will feek them out. 

K. Jobn. Nay, but make haſte: the better foot before 
O, let me have no ſubject enemies 
When adverſe foreigners affright my towns 


With dreadful pomp of ſtout invaſion. - 
Be * ſet feathers to wh _ 


pe 1 Ken. JH Give bim 2 


And 
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And fly, like thought, from them to me again. 
* The ſpirit of the time ſhall teach me ſpeed. 
K. John: Spok# like a ſprightful noble gentleman. 
Go after him; for he, perhaps, ſhall nec 
Some meſſenger betwixt me and the Peers; 

And be thouthe. 5 | 
Meſ. With all my heart, my Liege. "Exit, 
K. Jobn. My mother dead 


SCENE W. 
1728 Enter Hubert. 
Hub. M Lord, they ſay, five moons were ſeen to 


night: 

Four fixed and the fifth did whirl about 
The other four, in wond'rous motion, 

K. Jobn. Five moons? 
Hub. Old men and beldams, in the ſtreets, 
Do propheſy upon it dangerouſly : 
Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths ; 
And, when they talk of him, they ſhake their heads, 
And whiſper one another in the ear, 
And he, that ſpeaks, doth gripe the hearer's wriſt, 
Whilſt he, that hears, makes fearful action 
With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes. 
] ſaw a ſmith ſtang with his hammer, thus, 
The whilſt his iron did on the anvil cool, 
With open mouth ſwallowing a taylor's news; 
Who with his ſhears and meaſure in his hand, 
Standing on ſlippers, which his nimble haſte * 


Had 
gert, which his im- portant paſſage, which, in Dr. 


ble baſte i arburton s edition, is marked 


Had falſely thruft upon contrary as eminently beautiful, and, in 
feet,] I know not how tne the whole, not without juſtice. 
_ commentators underſtand this im- But „** _ 


: 


| 479 | RING 10 HN gill? 
- - Had falſely thruſt upon contrary feet, | 
Told of a many thouſand warlike Fiendh, | 
That were embatteled and rank'd in Rent. 
Another lean, unwafh'd artificer 

Cuts off his tale, and talks of Artbur's death. 


K. 7obn. Why ſeek'ſt thou to poſſeſs me with theſe | 


fears ? 

Why urgeſt thou fo oft young 4rthur's death Þ 
Thy hand hath 8 um; had a cauſe | 
To wiſh him dead, but thou had'ſt none to kill him. 

Hub. Had none, my Lord? why, did you not pro- 

voke me? 

K. John. It is the curſe of Kings, to be attended 
By ſlaves that take their humours for a warrant, 
To break into the bloody houſe of life: 
And, on the winking of authority, 
To aderftand a law, to know the 
Of dang'rous majeſty; when, 


Hub. Here is your hand and ſeal, for what I did. 


K. Jobn. Oh, when the laſt account "rwixt heav'n 


and earth 
Is to be made, then ſhall this hand and feat 
Witneſs ſt us to damnation. | | 
How oft the fight of means, to do ill deeds, 
Makes deeds ill done? for hadſt not thou been by, 
A kllow by the hand of nature mark d, 
Quoted, and fign'd to do a deed of ſhame, 
This murder had not come into my mind. | 
But taking note of thy abhorr'd aſpect, 
| Be ne fc * wats ol 


founded a man's ſhoes with his deſcribes. 3 


| bon He that is frighted or 3 Jt is the curſe of Kings, &c.] 
urried may Has his hand into This plainly hints at Dawi/or's 


the diſorder diſorder which he ſentation. „ WarBuURTON. 
* | Apt, 


meaning 
perchance, it n E, 
More upon humour, than advis d reſpect. 


wrong glove, but either ſhoe caſe, in the affair of Mary Queen 
Cars admit either foot. of Scots, and fo muſt have been 
ſeems to be diſ- inſerted long after the firit repre- 
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Are. liable t to be loy'd in danger 
ry Fe broke wich d. 


1 


r 


” thou, to be endeared to a King, 
Mad'ſt it no conſcience to deſtroy a Prince. 


Hub, My Lord 


K. ee ora 


ule, 


When I 1 darkly what I purpoſed: 
Or turn'd an eye of doubt upon my face, 
Or bid me tell my tale in expreſs words; 
Deep ſhame had ſtruck me dumb, made me Weil off, 


And 


thoſe thy fears might 


have 


ht fears in me. 


But thou didſt underſtand me by my ſigns, 


And didft in ſigns 


Yea, 
And 


again parley with (in : 


without ſtop, did'ſt let thy heart . 
conſequently thy rude hand to at 


The deed, which both our tongues held vile to name. — 


Out of my ſight, and never ſee me more 
My Nobles leave me, and my ſtate is brav d, 
Ev'n at my gates, with ranks of foreign pow'rs; 
Nay, in the body of this fleſhly land, 
kingdom, this-confine of blood and breath, 
Hoſtility and civil tumult reigns, 
Between my conſcience, and my a death. 
Hub. Arm you againſt your other enemies, 
Ill make a peace between your ſoul and you. 


This 


4 Hadi thou But fork thy head, 


&.] 


There are many touches 


of nature in this. erence of 
John with Hubert. A man en- 


in wickedneſs would keep 


ged i 
the profit to himſelf, and —. 
fer the guilt to his accomplice. 
Theſe reproaches vented againſt 
Hubert are not the words of art 
or policy, but the cruptions of a 
mind ſwelling with conſciouſneſs 


a of a crime, and deſirous of diſ- 


arping 3 its miſery on another. 
This account of the timidity 


of guilt is drawn ab ipfis rerefibus 


—— from an 1 know 
of mank1 1 
tha line. in which . 
to have bid him tell bis take in ex- 
preſt words, would have fruck 
bim dumb ; nothing is more cer 
tain, than that bad men uſe all the. 
arts of fallacy upon themlelves,, 
palliate their actions to their own, _ 
minds by gentle terms, and hide 
themſelves from their own de- 
tection in ambiguities and ſub- 


terfuges, | 


| Young | 


28 
Young 


Arthur is alive : this hand of mine 


KING 


Is yet a maiden,' and an innocent hand, 

Not painted with the crimſon ſpots of blood. 

Within this boſom never enter'd yet n 

The dreadful motion of a murd'rous thought, 

And you have ſlander d nature in my form; 

Which, howſoever rude exteriorly, | 

Is yet the cover of a fairer mind. 

Than to be butcher of an innocent child. o 
K. John. Doth Arthur live? O, haſte thee to the 


7 


Throw this report 


on their incenſed rage, 


And make them tame to their obedience. 
Forgive the comment that my paſſion made 
Upon thy feature, for my rage was blind ; 


s The ul metien of a 
MURD*ROPs thought, ] Nothing 
can be falſer than what Huber: 
here ſays in his own vindieation ; 
| (yet it was the poet's pu 
5 = he ſhould oak 172 

we find, from a preceding ſcene, 
the motion of a murd"rous thought 
had entred into him, and that; v 
deeply: and it was with difficul- 
ty Nat the tears, the intreaties, 
and the innocence of Arthur had 
diverted and ſup it. Nor 
is the expreſſion, in this reading, 
at all exaQ, it not being the.ne- 
quality of a murd"rous 
ing or terrible : For it being 
commonly excited by the flatter- 
mg views of intereſt, pleaſure, 
or revenge, the mind 1s often 
too much taken up with thoſe 
ideas to attend, ſteadily, to the 
conſequences. We muſt con- 
clude therefore that Shakeſpeare 
wrote, | 
— 2 MURDERER's thought, 


And this makes Huberg ipeal 


* 


truth, as the poet intended * 


ſhould. He had not committed 
the murder, and conſequently the 
motion of a murderer”s thought had 
never enter d his boſom. And in 
this reading, the epithet dead. 
tore. For after the perpetration 
of the fact, the appetites, that 
hurried their owner to it, loſe 
their force; and nothing ſuc- 
ceeds to take poſſeſſion of the 
mind, but a dreadful conſciouſ- 
neſs, that torments the murderer 
without reſpite or intermiſſion. 


| WarBurTon, 
I do not fee any thing in this 


change worth the vehemence with 
which it is recommended. Read 
the line either way, the ſenſe is 


nearly the fame, nor does Hubert 


tell truth in either reading when 


he charges John with ſlandering 
his form. He that could once 
intend to burn out. the eyes of 
a captive prince, had a mind not 
too fair for the rudeft form. 


And 


KING JOHN. 
And foul imaginary eyes of blood 
Preſented: thee more hideous than thou art. 
Oh, anſwer not, but to my cloſet bring 
The angry Lords with all expedient haſte, _ | 
I conjure thee but lowly : run more faſt. [Exeunt. 


#19 


SCENE V. 
A Street before a Priſon. 
Enter Arthur on the Walls, diſeuis'd. 


Arth. IE wall is high, and yet will I leap down, 
| ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not ! 

There's few or none do know me : if they did, 
This ſhip ooy's ſemblance hath diſguis'd me quite. 
I am afraid, and yet I'll venture it. 
If I get down, and do not break my limbs, 
Fl find a thouſand ſhifts to get away: 
As good to die, and go; as die, and ſtay. [ Leaps down. 
Oh mel my Uncle's ſpirit is in theſe ſtones : _ 
Heav'n take my ſoul, and England keep my bones! ¶ Dies. 


Enter Pembroke, Saliſbury and Bigot. 


Sal. Lords, I will meet him at St. Edmondsbury ; 
It is our ſafety ; and we muſt embrace 
This gentle offer of the perilous time. 
Pemb. Who brought that letter from the Cardinal ? 
Sal. The Count Me.un, a noble Lord of France, 
Whoſe private with me of the Daupbin's love * 
Is much more gen'ral than theſe lines import. 
Bigot. To-morrow morning let us meet him then. 
Sal. Or rather then ſet forward, for twill be | 
Two long day's journey, Lords, or ere we meet. 


6 Whoſe private, &c.—] i. e. is much more ample than the 
whoſe private account, of the letters. Pore. 
Dauphin's affection to our cauſe, 

Euter 


* 
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Euter Faulconbridge. 


Faulc. Once mote to day well met, dſterper 
Lords; | 


The King by me requeſts your preſence ſtrait. 


Sal. 1 he King hath diſpoſſeſt himſelf of us; 
We will not line his thin, beſtained cloak . 
With our pure honours : nor attend the foot, 
That leaves the.print of blood where-c'er it walks. 


Return, and tell him ſo; we know the worſt. 


Faulc. What &er you think; good words, I twink, 

+ were beſt. 

Sal. Our griefs, and not our manners, reaſon now. 

Faulc. But there is little reaſon in your grief, 
Therefore twere reaſon, you had manners now. 

Pemb. Sir, Sir, impatience hath its privilege. 

Faulc. *Tis true; to hurt its maſter, no man elſe. 

Sal. This is the priſon: what is he lies here? 
: [ Seeing Arthur, 
Pemb. ; O de death, made proud with pure 22 e 
hy u 
The earth 4A not a hole to hide this deed. 

Sal. Murder, as hating what himſelf hath done, 
Doth lay it open to urge on revenge. 

Biget. Or when he doom'd this beauty to the grave, 
Found it too precious, princely, for a grave. 

Sal. Sir Richard, what think you ? have you beheld, 
Or have you read, or heard, or could you think, 
Or do you almoſt think, altho? you ſee, 
What you do ſee? could — without this object, 
Form {ach another ? *tis the very top, 
The height, the creſt, or creſt unto the creſt 
Of murder's arms; this is the bloodieſt ſhame, 


The wildeſt ſavag'ry, the vileſt ſtroke, 


That ever te wrath, or ſtaring rage, 


7 To reaſn, in Shakoeare, is not ſo often to argues as to 7all. 
28 Preſented 
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preſented to the tears of ſoft remorſe. a 
 Pemb. All murders do ſtand excurtdin this 3 
And this ſo ſole, and ſo unmatchable, 

Shall give a holineſs, a purity, 

To the yet-unbegotten fins of time; 

And prove a deadly blood - ſned but a jeſt, 
Exampled by this heinous ſpectacle. 

Fault. 7 a —_— and a bloody work, 
The graceleſs action of a 22 hand: 

If that it be the work of an 

Sal. 79 any hand? 
We had a kind of light, what would enſue. 

It is the ſhameful work of Hubert's hand, , 
The practice and the purpoſe of the King : 

From whoſe obedience I forbid my ſaul, 
Kneeling before this ruin of ſweet Tits, 

And — to this breathleſs excellence 

The incenſe of a vow, a holy vow | * 

Never to taſte the pleaſures of the world, 

Never to be infected with delight, 

Nor converſant with caſe and idleneſs, 
Till I have ſet a glory to this hand, 

By giving it the worſhip of revenge. 


Pemb. 
Bigot. i Our fouls e confirm thy words. 


8 EN E V1. 


Enter Hubert. 


Hub. Lords, I am hot with haſte, in ſeeking you 3 
Arthur doth live, the King hath ſent for y ou. 
Sal. Oh, he is bold, eee 


2 


2 vo. — 9 — the worſhip of revenge. 
Newer ta taſte the pleaſures of the The worſhip is the dignity, 92 
world,] This is a copy of honour. We ſtill ſay . 
the vows made in the ages of ſu- of magiſtrates. | 
perſtition and chivalry. 


Vol. III. Ii —Avaunt, 


Yer, I am none. Whoſe 
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—Avaunt, thou hateful on get thee one? 
Hub. l am no villain. 
Sal. Muſt I rob the * di [ Drawing bis Swot 
FTaulc. Your ſword is bn 
Sal. Not till I ſheath it in a murd'rer's ſkin. 


Hub. Stand back, Lord Salisbury; ſtand back, YI 


By heav'n, I think, my ſword's as ſharp 
I would not have you, Lord, forget your ” 
Nor tempt the danger of my true 
Left I, by marking of your rage, fo 


8 


Tour worth, your greatneſs, and nobility. 


Bigot. Out, ill! dar'ſt thou brave a "Nobleman? 5 
Hub. Not for my life; but yet I dare defend 


| My innocent life againſt an Emperor. 


Sal. Thou art 2 murd' rer. | 

Hub. Do not prove me fo z * 

tongue ſoc'er eaks fl 

Not truly ſpeaks ; who ſpeaks not he ar 
Pemb. Cut him to pieces. 
Faulc. Keep the peace, 0 21 
Sal. Stand by, or I ſhall gaul you, Fanderndvidee 
Faule. Thou wert better gaul — devil, * 

If thou but frown on me, or ſtir thy foot, 

Or teach thy haſty ſpleen to do me ſhame, 

PI ftrike 7 dead. Put up thy ſword betime, 

Cr FIl ſo maul you, and your toſting-iron, 


That you ſhall think, the devil is come from hell. 


Bigot. What will you do, renowned. Faulconbridge ? 


Second a villain, — a murderer ? 


Hub. Lord Bigot, I am none. 

Bigot. Who kill'd this Prince? 

Hub. Tb not un hone fince I left him well : 
I honour d him, Flov'd him, * | 


7 0004S And Apfice 5] Honeſt make the a murderer by co 
defence; defence in a good cauſe. pelling me to kill you; I tl 
- 5. Do wor rover me hb; nga hitherto not a murderer. 

* [ am 10. Do not : ee 

3 . 1 


— 
44 —_—— 


ght, Sir, put it up again. | 
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KING JOHN; 
date of life out, for his ſweet life's loſs. 


hy Truſt not thoſe N waters of his eyes, 


For villainy is not without ſuch rheum; 
And he, long traded in it, makes it ſeem 
Like rivers of remorſe and innocence, 7 
Away with me all you, whole ſouls abhor 
Th uncleanly ſavour of a ſlaughter-houſe, 
For I am ſtifled with the ſmell of ſin. 
Bigot. Away tow'rd Bury, to the Dauphin there. 


Pemb. There, tell the King, he may enquire us out. 


s c E N E VI. 


Fault. 2 a good world, Knew you of this fair 
Beyond the infinite and boundleſs reach 

Of mercy, if thou did'ſt this deed of death 
Art thou damn'd, Hubert. 

Hub. Do but hear me, Sir. 

Faulc. Ha! I'll tell thee what, 


Thou'rt damn'd ſo black———nay, nothing is ſo black; 


Thou art more deep damn'd than prince Lucifer. 
There is not yet ſo ugly a fiend of hell 

As thou ſhalt be, if thou didſt kill this child. 
Aub. Upon my foul——— PSS. 

Faulc. If thou didſt but conſent + 
To this moſt cruel. act, do but deſpair, 
And if thou want'ſt a cord, the ſmalleſt thread, 
That ever ſpider twiſted from her womb, 
Will ſtrangle thee ; a ruſh will be a beam 
To hang thee on : or wouldſt thou drown thyſelf, 
Put but a little water in a ſpoon, 
And it ſhall be as all the ocean, 
Enough to ſtifle ſuch a villain up. 
Ido ſuſpect thee very grievouſly. 

Hub. If I in act, conſent, or fin of thought, 
Be guilty of the ſtealing that ſweet breath, 

I 1 2 Which 
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Which was embounded in this beauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture mak WP 
I left him well. 
Faulc. Go, bear him in thine arms. 
I am amaz'd, methinks, and loſe my way 
Among the thorns and da of this world. 
How eaſy doſt thou take all England up! 
From forth this morſel of dead Royalty, 
The life, the right, and truth of all this Realm 
Is fled to heav'n; and England now is left 
To tug and ſcramble, and to part by th' teeth 
The un-owed intereſt of p "fivellin 
Now for the bare-pickt — of 55 
Doth war briſtle his angry creſt ; 
And ſnarleth in the gentle eyes of peace. 
Now Pow'rs from home and diſcontents at home 
Meet in one line: and vaſt confuſion waits 
(As doth a Raven on a ſick, fall'n . 
The imminent Decay of wreſted Pomp. 
ö 
Hold out this tempeſt. Bear away that child, 
And follow me with ſpeed; I'll to the King; 
A thouſand buſineſſes are brief at hand, 
And heav'niriclf doth frown upon the Land. [Excun. 
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KING JOHN. 4s; 
XACT: v. SCENES. 

The Court of ENGLAND. 
Enter King John, Pandulpho, and Attendants. 


K. Jo H N. 


HUS I have yielded up into your hand 
The circle of my Glory, [Giving the Crown. 

Pand. Take again 
From this my hand, as holding of the Pope, 

Your ſovereign Greatneſs and Authority. 

K. Jobn. Now keep your holy word; go meet the 
_ French, © | 1 

And from his Holineſs uſe all your power 

To ſtop their Marches, fore we are inflam'd. 

Our diſcontented Counties do revolt; 

Our people quarrel with obedience ; 

Swearing allegiance, and the love of ſoul, 

To blood, to foreign Royalty ; 

This inundation of miſtemper*'d humour 

Reſts by you only to be qualify'd. 

Then pauſe not; for the preſent time's ſo ſick, 

That preſent medicine muſt be miniſtred, 

Or Overthrow incurable inſues. 

Pand. It was my breath that blew this tempeſt up, 
Upon your ſtubborn uſage of the Pope : | 
But ſince you are a gentle convertite, 
My tongue ſhall huſh again this ſtorm of war ; 
And make fair weather in your bluſt'ring Land. 

On this Aſcenfion-Day, remember well, 
Upon your oath of ſervice to the Pope, 
Go I to make the French lay down their arms. [ Exit. 

K. Jobn. Is this Aſcenſion-day? did not the Prophet 
Say, that before Aſcenſſon-day at noon 


r My 
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My Crown I ſhould give off? even fo I have: 
I did ſuppoſe, it ſhould be on conftraint ; 
But, bew“ n be chank d, it is but voluntary. 


Inter Faulconbridge. 


Faule, All Kent hath yielded, nothin 10 8 chere holds out 

But Dover-Caſtle : London hath receiv | 

Like a kind hoſt, the Dauphin and — "FRY 

Your Nobles will not hear you, but are gone 

To offer ſervice to your enemy; | 

And wild amazement hurries up and down 

The little number of your doubtful friends. 
K. Jobn. Would not my Lords return to me again, 

Aſter they heard, young Arthur was alive ? 

Faule. They found him dead, and caſt into the trees, 

An empty caſket, where the jewel, life, 

By * damn d 'hang was robb'd and ta en away. 

K. Jabn. That villain Hubert told me, he did live. 

Faulc. So on my foul he did, for aught he knew: 

But wherefore do you droop? why look you fad ? 

Be great in act, as you have been in * 

Let not the world Le fear and ſad diſtruſt 

Govern the motion of a kingly eye; 

Be ſtirring as the time; be fare with fire; 

Of bragging horror: ſo ſhall . eyes, 

That borrow their behaviours from the Great, 

Grow great by your eample; and put on 

The dauntleſs ſpirit of reſolution. Ft 

Away, and gliſter like the God of war, 

When he intendeth to 2 the EY * 

Shew boldneſs and aſpi iri 

What, ſhall they ſeek. x n in his den, 

And fright him there? and make him 7 2 there? 


| Oh, S c N and run +. 


4 For, 


vrage, and "ey To forage i is here aſed in its ori- 
| To 


BoA ſenſe, for to range "_ . 


To meet diſpleaſure farther from the doors; 
And grapple with him, ere he come ſo nigh. 
EK. Jobn. The Legate of the Pope hath been with me, 
And i have made a happy peace with him; 
And he hath promis'd to to diſmiſs the Powers 
Led by the Daupbin. 
Faulc. Oh inglorious league {/- | 
Shall we, upon the footing of our Land, 
Send fair-play-orders, and make compromiſe, 
Inſinuation, parley, and baſe truce, 
To arms invaſive ? ſhall a beardlels boy, 
A cocker'd, ſilken, Wanton brave our fields, 
And fleſh his ſpirit in a warlike ſoil, 
Mocking the air with Colours idly "ſpread, 9 
And find no check? let us, my Liege, to arms: 
Perchance, the Cardinal can't make your peace; 
Or if he do, let it at leaſt be ſaid, 
Mu ſaw, we had a purpoſe of defence. 
K. Jobn. Have thou the ord*ringoof this preſent time, 
Faulc. Away then, with good courage ; yet, I know, * 
Our Party may well meet a ey foe. [ Exeunt, 


| Our party may evell meet a 
He has the ſame Sage in e. prouder foe.) Let us then 
beth. away with coxrage ; yet I ſo well 
Where the Norwegian colours . know the faintneſs of our party, 


5s Mocking the air with colours) 


flout the ſky, that I think it may eaſily happen 

Hud fan our people cold. that they ſhall encounter enemies 
Aaray then, with good evbo have more fpirit — them- 
— Jet, 1 3 Lan, 
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8 0 E * E n. gen 


Changes 10 the Dauphin's Camp, at &e. Edmonſbury,” | 
Buer, in arms, Lewis, Saliſbury, Melun, Pernbroke, | 


Bigot, and Soldiers. 
Y Lord Malm, let this be "copied out, 


_— 


Return the precedent to theſe Lords again, 
That having our fair order written down, 
Both they and we, peruſing o'er theſe notes, 
May know wherefore we took the Sacrament ; 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 
Sal. Upon our fides it never ſhall be broken. 
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we ſwear 
A voluntary zeal 5 un- ur 1 5 n 
To lieve me, Prince, 
1 ad that hen e Soje of Uwe * 
Should ſeek a plaiſter by contemm' d revolt; 
And heal th' inveterate canker of one wound, 
By making many. Oh, it my ſoul, 
That I muſt draw this from my ſide 
' To be a widow- maker: oh, and there, 
Where honourable reſcue, aid defence, 
| Cries out upon the name of Salisbury. 
But ſuch is the infection of the time, 


7 — af St. Edmondſbury.] I Upon the Altar at St. Edmondi. 
have ventur'd to fix the Place of bury ; 
the Scene here, which is ſpecified Ewen on that Altar, where we 
1 Editors, on the . ſwore to you 
wing Authorities. In the Dear Amity, and everlaſting Love, 
Act, where Salißßury And it appears likewiſe from the 
Esel, to go over to the Dau- Troubleſom Reign of King John, 
phin, he fays ; in two Parts, (the firſt rough Mo- 
Lords, I will meet him at St. del of this Play) that the Inter- 
| Edmondſbury. change of Vows betwixt the Dau- 
And Count Ss i et phin and the Eng 'i/ſþ Barons was 
Act, fays; © at St. Edmona/eury. THEOBALD. 
— many more ith me, : : 
That, 


And keep it ſafe for our remembrance; 


V 222er 2 22 


e 
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That, for the health and phyſick of our Right. 
We cannot deal but with the very hand wry: 

Of ſtern. injuſtice, and confuſed hh baA 
And is't not pity, oh my orieved friends 158g 3 


That we, the ſons and children of this Iſle, 
Were born to ſee ſo ſad an hour as this, 
. „ hag & tri Il 
her e boſom, t 5 0 
23 ? I muſt withdraw and weep 1 
Upon the Spot of this enforced cauſe | 
To grace the gentry of 'a Land remote, 
And follow unacquainted Colours here ? 
What, here? - O nation, that thou couldſt remove! 
That Neptune's arms, who clippeth thee about, 
2 bear thee from the knowledge of thyſelf, 
ple thee unto a Pagan ſhore ! 
he ek two chriſtian armies might combine 
The < blood of malice in a vein of league, 


And not to ſpend it ſo un-neighbourly. - = 9 * 
Lewis. 1 per col tho thou hw in thi | | 
And great n, wre of 
oth: ingh an earthquake of} Nolty,.. 
Oh, what a — combat haſt thou Hughe, 
Between compulſion, and a brave reſpect! e 
Let me wipe off this honourable de w, 
That ſilverly doth progreſs on thy checks. 
My heart hath melted at a lady's tears, 
Being an ordinary inundation: 
But t this effuſion of ſuch manly drops, 


This ſhow'r, blown up by tempeſt of the God; 
Startles mine eyes, pr. he Arey noob gary 


| Than had I ſeen the vaulty top of heav'n 


8 Betaveen compulſion, and a calls it an enforced cauſe ) could 
brave reſpet /] This com- only be procured by foreign arms: 
| fulfion was the * of a re- And the brave reſpet was the 
formation in the ſtate ; which, love of his country. Yet the 
according to Caliſbury's opinion, O Editor, for compulſion, . 


| {who, in his ſpeech preceding, reads compaſſion. WarBURTON, 
e Figur d 


— 


Pigs ule lng ne r 


Lift up thy brow, renowned Sakisbury, ' 10 TER | - 


And with a great heart heave away chs dom. 
Commend theſe waters to thoſe baby-eges, 
That never ſaw the giant world enrag'd; 

Nor met with fortune, other tlian at feaſts, 
Full- warm of blood, of mirth, of | — | 


Come, come ; for thou ſhale thruſt ty hand] as dec 


Into the purſe of rich proſperity, 
As Lewis himſelf; ſo, Nobles, ſhall you all, 
That nit your finews to the ftrengrh of wine 


E * ut. 


Enter Pandulpho: | ht 
W methinks, —— | 
Look, where the holy comes apace, | 
To give us warrant. from the ham of heavn, 
And on our actions ſet the name of Right 
With holy breath. 
Pand. Hail, noble Prince of Rant! 

The next is chis: King Jobn hach reconcil'd 
Himſelf to Rome; his ſpirit is come in, 
That ſo ſtood out againſt the holy Church, 


The great Metropolis/and See of Rn.. 


Therefore thy threatning Colours now wind up, 


And tame the ſavage ſpirit of wild war; 


, That, 383 up at hand, 
t may lie gently at the genes | 
nnn en 


_ 
Sir T. Hanmer, pa 
Warburton read hete, an 

I think unnece 


el him with the power of the church, 


the legate indeed, nor pretend to the voice of an angel. 
hear him, but ſeeing him ad- 


ere 


* 


, y y PR. 2 2 S9Ss 


r 


— als 1 2 and concluding that he 
rhim Dr. comes to animate and authoriſe 


v. he cries out, at the fight of this 
e Dauphin does not yet hear holy man, I am encouraged as by | 


Lewis. 


KING JOHN. | 1 


Lewis. Your Gn: eig wil back: 

1 am too high · horn to be property'd, . 

To be a ſecondary at controul; 

Or uſeful ſerving- man, and inſtrument, 

To any ſovereign State throughout the world. 

Your breath firft kindled the dead coal of war, 

| Between this chaſtis d Kingdom and myſelf ; 
And brought! in matter, that ſhould feed this fire. 

And now tis — — — | 

With that _—_—_— wind which enkindled it. 

You taught me to know the face of Right, 

— me with int reſt to this Land; 

Yea, thruſt this enterprize into my heart: 

And come ye now, to tell me John hath made 

His peace with Rome ? what is that peace to rod 

1, by the honour of my marriage · bed, 

After young Aribur, claim this Land for ine : 

And now it is halt̃· conquer d, muſt I back, | 

Becauſe that Febn hath made his peace with Rome?" . 

Am I Rome's flave ? what penny hath ann 

What men provided, what rom dien ſent duc! K 21 

To under- prop this action? is't not 1, | 

That undergo this charge ? who elſe but I, 

And ſuch as to my Claim are liable, 

Sweat in this buſineſs, and — war? 

Have I not heard theſe iſlanders ſhout out, 

Vive le Roy! as I have bank' d their towns ? 

Have I not here the beſt cards for the 

To win this eaſy match, play'd for a Crown t 

And ſhall I now give o'er the yielded Set ? 

No, on my ſoul, it never ſhall be ſaid. 
Pand. You look but on the outſide of this work. 
Tei. Outſide or inſide, I will not return, 

Till my attempt ſo much be glorify d, 

As to my ample hope was promiſed, 

Before I drew this gallant head of war; 

And culld theſe fiery ſpirits from the world, | 

To outlook Conqueſt, and to win Renown 


Bon 
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r and of death. 


— — 


SCENE I 


2 nter Faulconbridge. 


Foul. wr to the fair Play of the world, 
| Ivan Toner cn am ſent to ſpeak. 
My holy lord of Milaia, from the King: 
I come to learn how you have dealt for him 
And as you anſwer, r nila 5 
And warrant limited unto my — — 5 

Pand. The Dauphin is too wil 
And will not temporize with my —— 
He flatly ſays, 9 b 

Faul:. — — breath'd, | 
| The Youth ſays well. Now hear our Eagle King ; 
For, thus his Royalty doth ſpeak in me: 
De Rs phy be ſhould, 

and unmannerly approach, 

This harneſs'd/maſk, — revel, 
* This unhair'd ſawcineſs and boyiſh troops, 2} 4 
The King doth ſmile at; and is well prepar d 

To whip this dwarfiſh war, theſe pigmy arms, | 
From out the circle of his Territories. 
That hand which had the „even at your door, 
To cudgel you, and make you take the arch; 01 


8 This unheard ae ind the: Reſale of Childiſanes, * 
eile Traps, ] Thos the unthinking Raſhneſs; and he 
d Copies in general; but ſeems altogether to dwell on this 
— an Epidhe of very lit- Fragen of 5 5 calling his 
tle Force, or Meaning here; 
beſides, let us obſerve 'tis 2 pigny of dom he 
coupled. Faulconbridge i is ſneer- according to Emendation, 
- ing 2 bd Laa pas- " . as ſort very well wit unbair'd, i. e. 
an n vour- unbearded Sawcinels. _ 
„ hw — rn 3 ane Taso aus. 
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[Trumpet ſounds, 


eren I COL I SIS 


F » : 
Py _ as. a. A 4a on... -- 4 *b.c. 


mw dwar- 


KING JOHN N: 
To dive, like buckets, in concealed wells; 
To crouch in litter of your ſtable-planks, + 
To lie, like pawns, lock*d up in cheſts and W / 

' To herd with ſwine; to ſeek ſweet ſafety out, 1 
In vaults and priſons ; and to thrill, and ſhake, + 
Ev'n at the crying of our nation's Crow, nas Tet oT 
Thinking his voice an armed Engliſſã man; 

Shall that victorious hand be feebled here, 
That in your chambers gave you chaſtiſement ? 

No; know, the gallant Monarch is in arms, 

And like an Eagle o'er his Aiery tow'rs, 

To ſouſe annoiance that comes near his neſt. 

And you degen rate, you ingrate Revolts, 

You bloody Nero's, ripping up the womb 

Of your dear mother England, bluſh for ſhame. 

For your own ladies, and pale-viſag'd maids, 

Like Amazons, come tripping after drums; 

Their Thimbles into armed Gantlets change, | 
Their Needles to Lances, and their gentle Hearts f 
To fierce and bloody Inclination. 

_— * end thy Brave, and turn thy face in 
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* 3 canſt out · ſcold u us; fare thee well : 
d our time too precious to be ſpent l 
Wah ſuch a babler. , 

Pand. Give me leave to ſpeak. 

Faul. No, I will ſpeak. 

Lewis. We will attend to neither: | 
Strike up the drums, and let the 8 
Plead for our int'reſt, and our being here. i | 

Faulc. 1 your drums, being beaten, will cry. 


And fo ſhall you, being beaten; do bur ſtart 
An Echo with the clamour of thy drum, d 
And ev'n at hand a drum is ready brac d. 
Thad fhall reverb'rate all as loud as thine. 
Sound but another, and another ſhall, 
As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, 


* p 4 
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| FP Oh, my heart is fick! 


And ſend him word by me which way you go. I 
K. Jobs. Tell him, tow'rd Sinead, to. the Ab- 


And will not let-me welcome this 


4 FKING'/JDHN: 


| And mock the deep-mapth'd thunder. For at hand | | 


(Not truſting to this halting Legate here, 
Wham: he hath-us'd rather for ſport, chan need) 
Is warlike Jobn; and in his forehead fits | | 
A bare-ribb'd death: whoſe office is this day 
To feaſt upon whole thouſands of the French. 
Lewis. Strike up our drums, 8 
Faule. And hdd re — i, er not 
* — | (Era, 


| DE 8 0 E * E v. 
Change 1s Bu of han. 
' Alarms. Enter King John and Hubert. 


Hubert. 
I fear ; how Bars your Majel 
is fever, that hath troubled me > 


K. John. HP: goes the day with us? ob, telt me, 


E 


Ener 4 Meſſenger. 


Me. My Lord, your valine kinfan, Fault 


bridge, 
Deſires your Majeſty 


to leave the feld; 


bey 

f Meſ. Be of ed Comfort. —— Supply, 
'That was expected by the Dauphin here, 
Are wreck*d three nights ago on Goodwin ſands. 
This news was brought to Richard but ev now. 
The French fight coldly, and retire themſelves. = 

K. Jobn. Ah mel this fever burns me up, 
news. 
Set on tow'rd Suuisſtead; to my Litter ſtrait; 
N and I am faint. 


Exount. 


Bak SCENE 


Sal 


ww 
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s c E NE vr. 
Changes jo the French cen. | 


Enter Saliſbury, Pembroke and W 


Did not think the King ſo ſtor d with friends. 
Pemb. Up once Bain; put _ in the 
French : © 3” Dini? 
If ken miſcarry, we mifcarry too: _ | 
Sal. That miſ- begotten devil, Fauleanbridge, 0 
In ſpight of ſpight, alone upholds the day. 4 
Pemb. he eld. ſays King Jobn, ſore ſick, hath left 
's 


Sal. 


Euter Melun, wounded. 


Melun. Lead me to the Revolts of E ngland ſie 
Sal. When we were happy, we had other names. 
Pemb. It is the Count Melun. | 
Sal. Wounded to death. 
Melun. Fly, noble Euglilb, you are bought and ſold > 
»Unthread the rude eye of Rebellion, 
And welcome home again diſcarded faith. 
Seek out King John, and fall before his feet: 
For if the French be lords'of this loud da 
He means to recompenſe the pains you als: | 
By cutting off your heads ; thus hath he bi 
And I with him, and many more with me, 


8 the rude Bye of of I have teſtor'd it, is caſy and na- 
FED ele] Tho tural ; _—— IS 
pies concur in this — preflion, w. our Auth is 
how poor is the Metaphor of an- every where fond of, to tread 
reading che Eu of a Needle f and untread, the Way, Path, Steps, 
And, beſides, as there is no &c. THkoBALD. | 
Mention made of a Needle, how be metaphor is certainly 
remote and obſcure is the Allu- harſh, but 1 do not think the 
don without it? The Text, as paſſage cotrupted. 


Upon 
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Upon the altar at St. Edmo Munz; 5 eli one i444) 


| I on the altat, where we ſwore 0 — | 
x $ Dear amity Ab love. e. ew 5 


Sal. May this de poſſible ! 2 . aa 
La e 


' 


S I not hideous death Wit "view 
| nr nnen * ; K 
| Which bleeds away, nasa to tm of wax a 
4$ Reſolveth from. its Tata Dow an 
| Wir rt nl ke ms rom dens, 
| Since I muſt loſe the uſe of all deceit? 
- Why ſhould 1 then be falſe, ſince it ĩs true, 
| That I.muſt die here, and live hetice by truth'? 
1 in, if Lewis do win the day, 
| ſworn, if &er thoſe eyes c yours 
A . OE ben 
n t, whoſe bl tontagious 
Already e the burning cet 
| Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied ſun, 
—_ Even this ill night, your breathing ſhall expire; 
| Paying the Be ef rared 8 fine, Wa 
Evn with a treacherous fine of all your liv 
If Lewis by your aſſiſtance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your King ; 51 
| The love of him, and this reſpet beſides, 
" (For that mygranſire was an £18 ſoman) 
= Awakes my conſcience to canfels all this. 
|- In lieu whereof, I pray vou, bear me hence It 
A From forth the noiſe and rumour of the field 
Where 1 may think the remnant of my thoughts 
In peace; and part this body and my ſoul, 
Wich contemplation, and devout deſires. + 
Sal. We do inlieve ther, ant befkrow:niy foul 
Bu I do lovethe favour e T. NN. 


* Nen 55 0 * * of 


Slay ee 3 treachery, and ſe 
eaſy to change rated 1 bated for upon It A vor r lives 


an eaſier 4 muſt pay A gt B 
— * Daupb. a 15 *. 4 110K 1110 1 py 
| = rn 1 gi "42; 14 18 56 F Ot reſt 


A HIi.,ov 


 KING/JoHN” ay 
of this moſt fair occaſion, by the which | 
We will untread the ſteps of damned fight; | 


Leaving our rankneſs and irregular courſe, 

Stoop low within thoſe bounds, we have ver-look'd y $48 

And calmly run on in obedience -- _-/ 

Ev'n to our ocean, to our great King Tobn, 

My arm ſhall give thee help to bear thee hence, 

For I do fee the cruel pangs of death : + | 

Pight in thine eye. Away, my friends; new Ai ght; 

And . app; 57 that intends old right? 

[ Exeunt, leading off Melun. 


8 C E N E vn. 
Change lo 4 differen part of the F rench \ Camp. 


Emer Lewis, and bir . 


Lewis. HE ſun fs heav'n, methought, was boch f 
: to 

But ſtaid, and made the weſtern welkin bluſk, - | 

When'th' Engl meaſur d back ward their own ground 

In faint retire : oh, bravely came we off, 

When with a volley of our needleſs ſhot, - 

After ſuch bloody toil, we bid good night; 

And wound our * ratter'd colour clearly up, 

Laſt in the field, and almoſt lords of ux 


+ Euter a Meſſenger... 
"Me Where i is my prince, the Dauphin 3 
Lewis. Here. What news? 

Meſ. The count Melun is lain; the Ell lords 


By his perſuaſion are again fall'n off; 
And your ſupply, which you have wilh'd ſo long, 


1 —happy newne/s, &c.] Hap ful goverament. 
py innovation, that purpoſed the _ For atter d, the folio reads 
reſtoration of the ancient right. zortering. 


n 1 


And, like a bated and retired flood, , 2 


7 


498. | KM NG JOHN 
Are caſt aways and ſunk en 
a nen, deal Beſhre thy” er 
| Art, Sine DN ern.. 

1 did 1 bal ſad to night. Y 9 9 — 
As this hath made me. Who Was he, that nid, 
King Jebn did fly, an hour or cw before. * 
The ſtumbling night did part our weary powe G 

Meſ. Who ever ſpoke it, it is true, 3 * 
Luis. N 2 * good quarter; and good i Care 


11 7 „ o 


The day Wal nate up. 10 Gan 80 hs d 


8 ” 
* 


Io try ns fair adventure of 25 ane bees 


5 4 10 1 3 Vi # ; 


8 8 C. E . E MIKE”... 


; An open e in the « Neighbourhood i Swinſtead bb bg, | 


Wan 79; 197 


s rale, and Hubert ſeverally. 


e et 8 quickh, 
or 14091 
| Fade A friend; What art thou? e 
ub. Of the part of Eglan. 215 MY $$ 
— N And whither doſt thou g LW e 
Hub. What's that to the? 8, . 
Why may not I demand of thine affairs; - 7 


198 


As Nell as thou of mine? CART 4 HH.23--357 11 Mu a 


= 
BJ "I 
5 


Fault. Hubert, 1 think. 54 4 ail WL * * Tn | 


Hub. Thou haſt a perſccr thought, LEFT rid ; 


1 vil upon all hazards well believe 
Thou art my friend, TRE COP wy fi aig 5 well 
Who art thou? Huch Koch 7795 


Faule. Who thou witty and; if thou pleaſe; 
Thou may ſt be friend me ſo much, as to IM q 
- 1 come one way of the Plantagen tm. 
Hub. Unkind remembrance!'s ou art 


e ee 


1 — . and endleſs night]! We ſhould read, Half, Bo 
e calls the * the ge of v. W a x BURTON. 


ſands. 588 . 94 ; 


th a m4 


Have 


KANG JOHN "Id = 
Have done me ſhame. Brave ſoldier; pardon me. 97H 
That Any Accent, breaking from thy tongue, 


Should *ſcape the true acquaintance of mine * 
hp þ Come, yy" Sans conflipiens, whes news 
BI 


Hyb. Why 10 fot walk], in whe black brow of gh; 

To find you'our, 7 
Fault. Brief then: and what 8 the deus? 

Hab. O my ſweet Sir, news fitted to the e Fe 
Black, fearful, comfortleſs, and horrible. F212 
Faulc, Shew me the very wound'of this in dem © : | 
Jam no woman;* PIEnot ſwoon at ii: 

Hub. The King, I fear, is poiſon'd by a Monk. 
left him almoſt ſpeechleſs; and broke out 

I“ acquaiat you with this evil ; that you Niet | 

The better arm you to the ſudden time, 

Than if you had at leiſure known of this. 
Faulc. How did he take it? Who did taſte to him? 
Hub. A monk, I tell you; a reſolved villain, © 

Whoſe bowels ſuddenly burlt out; the King 

Yet ſpeaks; and, peradycnture, may recover. 
Faulc. Who did thou leave to tend his Majefty ? 
Hub. Why, know you not? the Jords are all come. 


1 
| 
| 
| 

1 
| 
C 
| 


And brought . 3 in their company 
At whole requeſt the King bath, pardon d them, 
And they are all about his-Majeſty.. 
Faulc. With-hold thine . mighty hear'n! 
And tempt, us not to bear, above our. power 17 
PII tell thee, Hubert, half my pow'rs this night, — 
Paſſing theſe flats, are taken by the ti de;; 
Theſe; Lincolr· waſhes have devoured them Gi 
Myſelf, well Bp a hardly have. 823 #7 
Away, Conduct me fo the King br. jw ; 
1 doubr, he wil be dead, 0 cer 1 COME. e 


Co re . ef. bloggt: e es dLalbs V ae? 
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* 


- * "wy * — * ? 161 4 Mg! 
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er ee ene e 
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== _ 1 Ghanges 10.uhe,Qrchard i in, Swinſtead Ales 
Fer Prince Henry, Saliſbury and Bigot. 
Hewy. T-isx00 late; the life of all his blos 
Is touched corruptibiy ; and his pure brain, 
Which ſome ſuppoſe che the ald frail cellifg. ook! 
Doth, by the idle comments that wan E tr 
Foörtel the ending of mortality. * 7 = nog, 
Fr} 4 of 


; | * Emer. Pembroke. wy war Kt 
a P. His eee yt de ſpeak, and _ 


var Sid po to non br 
That, being r the open air. aid id 91 
It would;allay the burning qualit ß 
Of that fell poiſon, which aſſaileth him. Ft au T 
Hen. Ber hitn be W nem eer bere. 
Doch be: {til} rage? DU D500 gif ao Th 0 bn / 
Pemb.. He is more Was oh Dick 8255 | 
Than when * left him even now hofeog, 
Henry. Ol vanity. of ficknels I fierce — 
Ti their continuance will not feel themſel ves. 
| Death having prey d upon che outward parts, 1 
3 Leaves them inſenſible; his ſiege is now. 
Againſt the mind; the which he pricks and wounds 
With many legions of ſtrange fantaſies; eee 
Which “ in their throng and preſs to that laſt hold, 
Confound "281 Tis. ſtrange that death ſhould 
fin 
I am the cygner, to-this pale, faint ſwain, 
Who chaunrs #'doleful hymn to his own death; 
And ſroru the organ pipe of frailty, ſingss 
is foul and bod to cheir daſting reſũſ. 
nal Be afugodc norte Erioce, for you are born 
* To ſet a — upon that indigeſt, 
Which qe tuult left fo ſhape leſa and fo rude, 28} ori J 
4 de un , Ap] Ire that rifhult' and hurry of 
—= ©" reſorting io the laſt tenable part. ne 
1 | : ang 


KING) ] OWN. 4 — 
* Joti brought in,” 


my * try, now out bath el 
* = — . 8 ur. Int th elbow. 


It would not out at windows, — reog Fynn 
There is fo hot a ſummet in my boſom, - ' - 


That all my bowels crumble up to duſt. 
I am a ſcribled form drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment, and againſt this fire "_—_ 
ry I ſhrink up. | 


Henry. How fares your Majeſty ? 
Kt * Fob. Polſon'd. HI fare] dead; forſook, eaſtd#; 
And none of you will bid the winter e 


To thruſt his icy fingers in my mw. 0 

Nor let my kingdomꝰs tivers take their covieſs 1 21 

Through my-burn'd-boſom : nor - intrear the norch'” þ 
To make his bleak winds kiſs my parched lips; 


And comfort me with cold. I do not aſk you much, 
beg cold comfort; and you are ſo ſtrait, 
* ſo . you deny me that. 

em y. Oh, that chere were _ virtue in my tears, 
| That en might relieve'you't 4 
K. Job The fate of them is hot. | =D 
Within me is a hell ; and there the poiſon | — 4 
Is, as à fend,” confin'd to tyrannize 
On unreprievable; ay as blood. eee 


Dod Hei un Or etz 
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5 „ 7 Pane; | 
Faule. Ob! 1 am ſcalded with my — morion, 


And ſpleen of ſpeed: to fee your Majeſt. 
| "ONO _ * couſin, thou r oome to 12 mine 


The . ae — 2 ace mid burt; 
4 eee none eech Ag, ood fa, 


Ne; 
AY A 
3 


"PS wo 2 


0 2 1G py Hint: x 
Are turn'd to one thread; one lietle hair: 
My heart hath one poor ſtring to ſtay it by, 

| Which holds. but till thy news be utterec; 35.3 fl 01 
And then all this thou ſeeſt, is but 4 cd, ib 3807 00 

And module of confaunded royalty * YOY 1 ods fat Vs 

; Faulc. The Deaphin is preparing h 60 
Where, heav'n he knows, how ve hal anber im, 
For, in à night, the beſt part of my pour | OILY 
As I upon advantage did remove 
Were in the waſhes, all unwarily, U HBW Hot 
Deyouredby the whoxpeted 3 17% br King 45 


| | nowthus, -- 2.4394, TUoOY 1 Yai QUE 7 
3 Henry Exn Ie moſt L run on, and ern ſo ſtop. 
= - What fu ſurety of the world, What hope,” what Bays © 
When this was now a King, and now is clay? 
Faule. Art thou gone ſo? I do but Ah een, 
To do the office for chee of revenge, 
And then my ſoul ſnall wait on thee to hHeav'n, 
As it on earth hath been thy ſervant fin. 15 


ſpheres, 
Where be your pow 787 ſhew now your mended — 
And inſtantly return with me again, 
To puſh deſtruction and perpetual name n 4 
Out 7 the weak door of our fainting land: 
Strait let us ſeek, or ſtrait we ſhall be fought; you w 
The Dauphin rages at our very heels. os 
Sal. It ſeems you know not then ſo much as we: k 
The Cardinal Pandidpbis within at reſt; 4! © 
| Whothilf an hour fince/exme from the nbi 
And brings from bim ſuch offers of our peace, 
eh honour and reſpect may take, 1 At 
4 Wird purpoſe preſently to leave this war. 
Faule He Vin the rather do it, When deu, 
Ouneles hell doe in of de. 0 


1 Sal. 


Y HIL. 101 


My Liege! my Lon! bot now a 13 


: Now, now, 5 ſtars, thax "move: in” your bright | 


K LN JOHN. - 569". 
gal. Nay, it is in a mannet done 1e NA 
For many Carriages he hath diſpatch 'S 8c T1891 N WM. | 
To the ſea- lid, and put his Cauſe and Dar e! 
To the diſpo ſing of the Cardinal, 745 ch 1 8 1901 A / 
With whom yourſelf, myſelf, and other lords, bak 
If you chink meet, fe n 
To conſummate this buſineſs happily, 7. 
Faulc. Let it be ſo; and you, my noble Prince, 
With other Princes that May beſt be ſpat d, 1 75 ' a 
Shall wait upon your father's Funeral *. ö 

Henry, At ¶ orceſter * yy Oy: be inter. - 
For ſo he will' di it. Wi 838 77 1 | 
Fuaulc. Thither ſhall Ee rſt | 555 # 150 | 
And happily may your ſweet ſelf p put on 
The lineal State and Glory 06 thn, d l, * N 
To whom, with all Submiſſion on my mne N 
do my faithful rice, 1 nnd 
And true ſuhjection everlaſtinglj. apa © * 
Sal. And the like tender of Our love we 1 Wy 0 
To reſt Wien a Spot for evermore. 
Henry. 1 n fav chat woald give you 
thanks, 1 | 
And knows not how to & it, but with tears: 
Faulc. Oh, let us pay the time but needful ee * 
Since it hath been before hand with our rie br 
This England never did, nor never ſnall. 
L ye at the proud foot of a Conqueror, aids 00 
But when ĩt firſt did help to wound itſelf. 9 
Now theſe her Princes are come home 3 G Ai 


Come the three corners of the world in arm. 
And we ſhall ſhock them i Nought ſhall; make. us-rue, 


It Exgland to itlelf.do 2 0 LExeunt omnes. = 
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THE tragedy) of Ng Fobn,) ters. The Lady's pris fois very 
though not written with — affecting, and the . of 
moſt po , Shate/peare,. Baftardcoptams that mature 


ried with 2 AE 10 465 eat n re Ao 18 7 this 
hibit. 
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| ſon tothink his name was prefixed 
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© only to recommend it to ſale, 
” Shakeſpeare's name, ſo different No man writes upon the fame 
e from this, and 1 think from all ſubject twice, without concurri 

his other works, that there is rea- in many places wii 
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